GEORGE R. 


EORGE, by the Grace of Gop, King of Great Britain, France, and 
treland, Defender of the Faith, &c. To all to whom theſe Preſents 
ſhall come, Greeting. W hereas Our Truſty and Well-beloved BRRNARD 
LixTorrT of Our City of London, Bookſeller, has humbly repreſented 
unto Us that he is now printing a Tranſlation of the ILiap of Homer 

from the Greek in Six Volumes in Folio by ALEXANDER Pore Gent. with 

large Notes upon each Book: And whereas the ſaid BERNARD LinToTT has 
informed Us that he has been at a great Expence in carrying on the ſaid Work: 
and that the ſole Right and Title of the Copy of the ſaid Work is veſted 
in the ſaid BERNARD LintToTT. He has therefore humbly beſought Us to 
grant him Our Royal Privilege and Licence for the ſole printing and publiſh- 
ing thereof for the Term of fourteen Years. WE being graciouſly pleaſed to 
encourage ſo uſeful a Work, are pleaſed to condeſcend to his Requeſt, and do 
therefore give and grant unto the ſaid BERNARD LinToTT Our Royal Licence 
and Privilege for the ſole printing and publiſhing the ſaid Six Volumes of the 
ILtap of * Nane by the ſaid ALEXANDER Pope, for and during the 
Term of fourteen Veears, to be computed from the Day of the Date hereof, 


ſtrictly charging and prohibiting all Our Subjects within Our Kingdoms and Do- 


minions to reprint or abridge the ſame either in the like or any other Volume or 
Volumes whatſoever, or to import, buy, vend, utter or diſtribute any Copies of 
the ſame or any part thereof reprinted beyond the Seas within the ſaid Term of 
fourteen Years, without the Conſent and Approbation of the ſaid BERNARD LIx- 
rorr, his Heirs, Executors and Aſſigns, by Writing under his or their Hands and 
Seals firſt had and obtained, as they and every of them offending herein will an- 
ſwer the contrary at their Perils, and ſuch other Penalties as by the Laws and Sta- 
rutes of this our Realm may be inflicted : Whereof the Maſter, Wardens and 
Company of Stationers of our City of London, Commiſſioners and other Officers 
of Our Cuſtoms, and all other our Officers and Miniſters whom it may concern, 
are to take Notice that due Obedience be given to Our Pleaſure herein ſignified. 
Given at Our Court at St. James's the ſixth Day of May, 1715. in the firſt Year 
of Our Reign. | | | 


By His Majeſty's Command, 
| JAMES STANHOPE. 
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Tranſlated by Mr. POPE. 


V OL WM 


Men moveat cimex Pantilius ? Aut crucier, quod 
Vellicat abſeutem Demetrius? Aut quod ineptus 
Fanmns Hermogenis ledat conuma Tigelli? 
Plotius, & Varins, Mecenas, Virgilinſque, 
Valgmns, & probet hec Octavius optimus.— 


HOR. 


LOV DO N. 


Printed by . Bowyer, for BERNAXD LIN Tor be- 
| tween the Temple-Gates. 1718. 
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The ARGUMENT. 


The fourth Battel continued, in which Neptune aſſiſts the 


Greeks: The Acts of [domenens. 


Eptune, concern'd for the Loſs of the Grecians, pon 
ſeeing the Fortification ford by Hector, (who had 
enter d the Gate near the Station of the Ajaxes) af- 


ſumes the Shape of Calchas, and inſpires thoſe Heroes to oppoſe 


him Iben in the Form of one of the Generals, encourages the 
4 #1, EI 7 a 
other Greeks who had retir d to their Veſſels. "The Ajaxes form 


their Troops in a cloſe Phalanx, and put a ſtop to Hector and 


the Trojans. Several Deeds of Valour are perforwd ; Me- 
riones loſing bis Spear in the Encounter, repairs to ſeek ano- 
ther at the Tent of Idomeneus. This occaſious a Converſation 


between thoſe two Warriors, who return together to the Battel. 


Idomeneus /ignal:zes his Courage above the reſt; he kills 
Othryoneus, Aſius, and Alcathous. Deiphobus and Aneas 
march agamſs him, and at length Idomeneus retires. Mene- 
laus wounds Helenus, and kills Piſander. The Trojans are re- 
pulsd in the Left Wing; Hector flill keeps bis Ground againſt 
the Ajaxes, till being gaul'd by the Locrian Hingers and 
Archers, Polydamas adviſes to call a Council of War: Hector 
approves his Advice, but goes firſt to rally the Trojans ; up- 
braids Paris, rejoins Polydamas, meets Ajax again, and re- 
news the Attack. 

The eight and twentieth Day ſtill continues. The Scene is 
etween the Grecian Wall and the Sea-ſhore. 
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HEN now the Thund rer, on the Sea- 
beat Coaſt, 

F ad fu d great Hector and his conqu'ring Hoſt ; 

* left them to the Fates, in bloody Fray, 

Jo oil and ſtruggle thro' the well-fought Day. 

Then curn'd to Thracia from the Field of Fight 5 

2 | Thoſe Eyes, that ſhed inſufferable Light, 

by where the Myſians prove their martial Force, 

And hardy Thracians tame the ſavage Horſe; 

And where the far-fam'd Hippemolgian ſtrays, 

Reno n ' d for Juſtice and for length of Days, 1 

F | hrice happy Race ! that, innocent of Blood, 

From Milk, innoxious, ſeck their ſimple Food: 
1 Jove 
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HOMER's ILIAD. Book XIII. 


Fove ſees delighted, and avoids the Scene 

Of guitty Troy, of Arms, and dying Men : 

15 No Aid, he deems, to either Hoſt is giv'n, 

While his high Law ſuſpends the Pow'rs of Heav'n. 
Meantime the * Monarch of the watry Main 

Obſery'd the Thund'rer, nor obſery'd in vain. 

In Samothracta, on a Mountain's Brow, 

:o Whoſe waving Woods o'crhung the Deeps below, 
He fate; and round him caſt his azure Eyes, 
Where Ida's miſty I ops confus dly riſe; 

Below, fair I wad s glitt "ny — were ſeen, 

25 There, "ol the u Chambers of the Main 
Emerg'd, he ſate; and mourn'd his Argives ſlain. 
At Jave incensd, with Grief and Fury ſtung, 

Prone down. the rocky Steep, he ruſh'd along ; 


F ierce, as he paſt, the lofty Mountains nod, 


The Foreſts hake! Earth trembled as he trod, 
And felt the Footſteps of th' immortal Gd. 
From Realm to Realm three ample Strides he took, 


And, at the fourth, the diſtant _— ſhook. 


1 
1 


_ Far 


Book XIII. HOMER ILIAD: 
Far in the Bay his ſhining Palace ſtands, 
Eternal Frame! not rais'd by mortal Hands: 


This having reach'd, his braſs-hoof d Steeds he reins, 
Fleet as the Winds, and deck d with golden Manes. 


Refulgent Arms his mighty Limbs infold, 
Immortal Arms, of Adamant and Gold. 

| He mounts the Car, the golden Scourge applies; 
Þ He ſits ſuperior, and the Chariot flies. 

His whirling Wheels the glaſſy Surface ſweep ; 
| Th enormous Monſters, rolling o'er the Deep, 

| Gambol around him, on the watry way; 

| And heavy Whales in aukward Meaſures play : 
The Sea ſubſiding ſpreads a level Plain, 

| Exults, and owns the Monarch of the Main; 
| The parting Waves before his Coarſers fly; 
The wond'ring Waters leave his Axle dry. 
Deep in the liquid Regions lies a Cave, 
Between where Tenedos the Surges lave, 

And rocky Imbrus breaks the rolling Wave: 
There the great Ruler of the azure Round 

þ Stop'd his ſwift Chariot, and his Steeds unbound, 
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HOMERs ILIAD. Book XIII. 

Fed with ambroſial Herbage from his Hand, 

And link'd their Fetlocks with a golden Band, 

Infrangible, immortal: There they ſtay: 

The Father of the Floods purſues his way; 

Where, like a Tempeſt, dark ning Heav'n around, 
60 Or fiery Deluge that devours the Ground, 

Th' impatient Trojans, in a gloomy Throng, 

Embattel'd roll'd, as Hector ruſh'd along. 

To the loud Tumult, and the barb'rous Cry, 

The Heav'ns re- echo, and the Shores reply; 


65 They vow Deſtruction to the Grecian Name, 
And, in their Hopes, the Fleets already flame. 
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But Neptune, riſing from the Seas profound, 
The God whoſe Earthquakes rock the ſolid Ground, 
Now wears a mortal Form; like Calchas ſeen, | 

e Such his loud Voice, and ſuch his manly Mien; 
His Shouts inceſſant ev'ry Greek inſpire, 
But moſt th Hjaces, adding Fire to Fire. 

"Tis yours, O Warriors, all our Hopes to raiſe; 

Oh recollect your ancient Worth and Praiſe ! 
75 Tis yours to fave us, if you ceaſe to fear; 
Flight, more than ſhameful, is deſtructive here: 


0 


fe; 


Vaunts of his Gods, and calls high Jove his Sire. 


He touch'd the Chiefs, and ſteel'd their manly Souls ; 


Promptstheir light limbs, and ſwells theirdaring hearts. o 


Forth-ſpringing inſtant, darts her ſelf from high, 
Shoots on the Wing, and skims along the Sky : 


Boox XIII. HOMER' ILIAD. - 
On other Works tho' Troy with Fury fall, 

And pour her Armies o'er our batter'd Wall; 

There, Greece has ſtrength: but this, this Part o erthroẽn, 


Her Strength were vain; I dread for you alone. 30 
Here Hector rages like the Force of Fire, 


If yet ſome heav'nly Pow'r your Breaſt excite, 
Breathe in your Hearts, and ſtring your Arms to Fight, 
Greece yet may live, her threatned Fleet maintain, 8s 
And Hedor's Force, and Jove's own Aid, be vain. 
Then with his Sceptre that the Deep controuls, 


Strength, not their own, the Touch divine imparts, 


Then, as a Falcon from the rocky Height, 
Her Quarry ſeen, impetuous at the Sight, 


Such, and ſo ſwift, the Pow'r of Ocean flew . TS 

The wide Horizon ſhut him from their View. | 
Th' inſpiring God, Oileus' active Son | 
Perceiv'd the firſt, and thus to Telamon. 


| 
| 
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Some God, my Friend, ſome God in human form 
100 Fav'ring deſcends, and wills to ſtand the Storm. 
Not Calchas this, the venerable Seer; 
Short as he turn'd, I ſaw the Pow'r appear: 
TI mark'd his parting, and the Steps he trod, 
His own bright evidence reveals a God. 
10% Ev'n now ſome Energy divine I ſhare, ; 
And ſeem to walk on Wings, and tread in Air. 
With equal Ardour (Telamon retu ns) 
My Soul is kindled, and my Boſom burns; 
New riſing Spirits all the Man alarm, 3 
ro Lift each impatient Limb, and brace my Arm; 
This ready Arm, unthinking, ſhakes the Dart ; 
The Blood pours back, and fortifies my Heart : 
Singly methinks, yon tow'ring Chief I meet, 
And ſtretch the dreadful Hector at my Feet. 
Full of the God that urg'd their burning Breaſt Þ 
The Heroes thus their mutual Warmth expreſs'd. : 
Neptune meanwhile the routed Greeks inſpir d; Fly 
Who breathleſs, pale, with length of Labours tir'd, An 
Pant in the Ships; while Troy to Conqueſt calls, Al 


And ſwarms victorious o'er their yielding W alls: No 
Trembling | 
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Trembling before th* impending Storm they lie, 
While Tears of Rage ſtand burning in their Eye. 
Greece ſunk they thought, and this their fatal Hour; 
But breathe new Courage as they. feel the Pow'r : 


2 Thoas, Deipyru, in Arms renown'd, 
And Merion next, th impulſive Fury found; 


| Laſt Neſtor's Son the fame bold Ardour takes, 
f While thus the God the martial Fire awakes. 130 


Oh laſting Infamy, oh dire Diſg 


| To Chiefs of vig'rous Youth, and manly Race ! 
; I truſted in the Gods and you, to ſee = 
Brave Greece victorious, and her Navy free: 


Ah no—-the glorious Combate you diſclaim, 


aſt | 
. 


d, 


97 


ling | 


ö And one black Day clouds all her former Fame. 


4 Heay' ns! what a prodigy theſe Eyes gy 
; Unſeen, unthought, till this amazing Day! 


| Fly we at length from Troy's'oft<onquer'd _ 


And falls our Fleet by ſuch inglorious Hands? 
JA Rout undiſciplin 'd; a ſtraggling Train, 
Not born to Glories of the duſty Plain 


D Like 


0 Teucer and Leitus firſt his Words excite ; 125 
3 Then ſtern Peneleus riſes to the Fight; 


135 


"0 


10 HOMER ILIAD. Book XIII. 
| Like frighted Fawns from Hill to Hill purſu'd, 
A Prey to every Savage of the Wood; 
145 Shall theſe, ſo late who trembled at your Name, 
Invade your Camps, involve your Ships in Fame? 
A Change ſo ſhameful, ſay what Cauſe has wrought? N 
The Soldiers Baſeneſs, or the Gen'ral's Fault? | 
Fools! will ye periſh for | your Leader's Vice? 
1j The Purchaſe Infamy, and Life the Price 
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155 Prevent this Evil, and your Country fave: 


| Tis not your Cauſe, Achilles injur'd Fame: 5 ; 
Another's is the Crime, but yours the Shame. ' F 
| Grant that our Chief offend thro Rage or Luſt, 

| Muſt you be Cowards, if your King's un juſt? | ö 


4 
Small Thought retrieves the Spirits of the Brave. ] 
Think, and ſubdue! on Daſtards dead to Fame / 
Z I waſte no Anger, for they feel no Shame: / 
But you, the Pride, the Flow'r of all our Hoſt, 8 
ö 6 My Heart weeps blood to ſee your Glory loſt ! 1 
Nor deem this Day, this Battel, all you loſe; 4 
A Day more black, a Fate more vile, enſues. A 
Let each reflect, who prizes Fame or Breath, A 

T 


On endleſs Infamy, on inſtant, Death. 
For 


Book XII. HOMER's ILIAD: 11 
For lo! the fated Time, th' appointed Shore; 165 
Hark! the Gates burſt, the brazen Barriers. roar! 
N Impetuous Hector thunders at the Wall; 
| The Hour, the Spot, to conquer, or to fall. 
N : Theſe Words the Greczans fainting Hearts inſpire, 
And liſt'ning Armies catch the godlike Fire. 170 
Fix'd at his Poſt was each bold Ajax found, 
Wich well-rang'd Squadrons ſtrongly circled round: 
So cloſe their Order, ſo diſpos'd their Fight, 
As Palas ſelf might view with fixt Delight; 

Or had the God of War inclin'd his Eyes, 175 

| The God of War had own'd a juſt Surprize: 

A choſen Phalanx, firm, reſoly'd as Fate, 

{ Deſcending Heclor and his Battel wait; 

An Iron Scene gleams dreadful oer the Fields, 
Armour in Armour lock'd, and Shields in Shields, 180 
Spears lean on Spears, on Targets Targets throng, 
Helms ſtuck to Helms, and Man drove Man along. 
The floating Plumes unnumber'd wave above, 

As when an Earthquake ſtirs the nodding Grove; 
And levell'd at the Skies with pointing Rays, us 
Their brandiſh'd Lances at each Motion blaze: 

Fol Thus 
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Thus breathing Death, in terrible Array, | 
The cloſe· compacted Legions urg d their way: 
Fierce they drove on, impatient to deſtroy; _ 1] 
Troy charg d the firſt, and Hedor firſt of Toy. 1 
As from ſome Mountains craggy Forehead torn, 
A Rock's round Fragment flies, with Fury born, 
(Which from the ſtubborn Stone a Torrent — 
Precipitate the pond'rous Maſs: deſcends : 1% gi 
195 From Steep to Steep the rolling Ruin hounds 115 
At ev'ry Shock the crackling Wood refounds; 
Still gath'ring Force, it ſmoaks; and, urg'd amain, 
Whirls, ſeaps and thundersdown, impetuous tothe Plain 
There ſtops----So Hector: Their whole Force he prov d, 
200 Reſiſtleſs when he rag d, and when heſtop'd, unmoy'd, 
On him the War is bent, the Darts are ſhed, | 
And all their Faulchions wave around his Head. | 
| Repubsd he ſtands; nor from his Stand retires; . 
But with repeated Shouts his Army fires. 
05 Trojans, be firm; this Arm ſhall make your way 


Thro!,yon' ſquare Body, and that black Array : ; 
Stand, and my Spear ſhall rout their ſcatt'ring Por ; 


Strong as they deem, embattel d like a Tow'r... | 
AT For 
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For He that Juno's hcav'nly; Boſom warms, 
The firſt of Gods, this Day inſpires our Arms. + 
He faid, and rouz'd the Soul in ev'ry Brealt; 

4 Urg'd with Delire of Fame, beyond the reſt, 
Forth march'd Deiphobus ; but marching held 
| Before his wary Steps, his ample Shield. 
Bold Merion aim'd a Stroke (nor aim'd it wide) 2I5 
The glitt'ring Javelin pierc d the tough Bull-hide: 

7 But pierc d not thro: Unfaithful to his Hand, 
Tune Point broke ſhort, and ſparkled in the Sand. 
I The Trojan Warrior, tauch'd with timely Fear, 

_ g On the rais d Orb to diſtance bore the Spear: 220 
Tze Great retreating mourn d his fruſtrate Blow, 

And-curs'd the treach'rous Lance that ſpar'd a Foe: 

Then to the Ships with ſurly Speed he went, 

Jo ſeek a ſurer Javelin in his Tent. 

Mueanwhile with riſing Rage the Battel glows 

The Tumult thickens, and the Glamour. grows. 

By Teucer's Arm the warlike Ayihrius bleeds, 

The Son of Mentor, rich in gen'rous Steeds. 

q Ere.yct-to.Troy, the Sons of, Greece, were. led, 

_ Un, fair Pedæus verdant Faſturcs bred, 230 

| E The 
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The Youth had dwelt; remote from War's alarms, 


And bleſs'd in bright Medeſicaſtes Arms: 


(This Nymph, the Fruit of Priam's raviſh'd Jay, 


Ally'd the Warrior to the Houſe of To.) 
To Troy, when Glory call'd his Arms, he came, 


And match'd the braveſt of her Chiefs in Fame: 
With Priam's Sons, a Guardian of the Throne; 


He liv'd, belov'd and honour'd as his own. 


2% He groans beneath the Telamonian Spear. 
As from ſome far-ſeen Mountain's airy Crown, 
Subdu'd by Steel, a tall Aſh tumbles down, 
And foils its verdant Treſſes on the Ground : 
So falls the Youth: his Arms the Fall reſound. 
:45 Then Teucer ruſhing to deſpoil the dead, 


Cteatus Son, of Neptune boaſted Line; f 


Proſtrate he falls; his clanging Arms reſound, 


Him Teucer pierc'd between the Throat and Ear; 


25% Vain was his Courage, and his Race divine! 


And his broad Buckler thunders on the Ground. | A 


4 From Heftor's Hand a ſhining Javelin fled : | A. 
1 He ſaw, and ſhun'd the Death; the forceful Dart | 80 
| Sung on, and pierc d Amphimachus his Heart, Sti 
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Io ſeize his beamy Helm the Victor ſlies, 
And juſt had faſtned on the dazling Prize, 
When Ajax manly Arm a Javelin flung ; . 
N Full on the Shield's round Boſs the Weapon rung; 
N He felt the Shock, nor more was doom'd to feel, 
Secure in Mail, and ſheath'd in ſhining Steel. 
| Repuls'd he yields; the Victor Greeks obtain 
The Spoils conteſted, and bear off the ſlain. 260 
Between the Leaders of th" Athenian Line, 
| | (Stichius the brave, Meneſtheus the divine,) 
l Deplor'd Amphimachus, ſad Object! lies; 


| 1 mbrius remains the fierce, Ajaces Prize. 


As two grim Lyons bear acroſs the Lawn 265 
Snatch'd from devouring Hounds, a ſlaughter'd Fawn, 

| In their fell Jaws high-lifted thro' the Wood, 

And ſprinkling all the Shrubs with dropping Blood; 

art | So theſe the Chief: Great Ajax from the dead 

Strips his bright Arms, O-zleus lops his Head: 270 
Toſsd like a Ball, and whirl'd in Air away, 

| At Hedlor's Feet the goary Viſage lay. 

N The God of Ocean, fir'd with ſtern Diſdain, 

d. ö And pierc'd with Sorrow for his * Grandfon ſlain, al. 
To| f | | Inſpires 
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275 Inſpires the Gretidy Hearts, confirms their Hands. 
And breathes Deſtruction to the Trojan Bands, 

Swift as a WHitlwind ruſhing to the Fleet, 
He finds the Lance-fam'd [dimen of Crete; 
His penſive Brow the gen'rous Care expreſt . 

480 With which 4 wounded Soldier touch'd his Breaſt, 
Whom in the Chance of War a Javelin tore, 
And his fad Comrades from the Battel bore ; 
Him to the Surgeons of the Camp he ſent ; 

That Office paid, he i'd from his Tent, 
285 Fierce for the Fight: To him the God begun, 
In Thoas Voice, Auttitemot's valiant Son, 
Who rul'd Where Culydon's' white Rocks arilc, 
And Pleurons chatky Cliffs emblaze the Skies. j 
Where's'now th" ĩttiperious Vaunt, the daring Boaf 
Of Greece victorious, and proud Nion loſt? | 
ToWhotn'theKing: On Greece noblamebethrom) = 
Arms ate her Trade, and War is all her own. ö 
Her hardy Herdes from the well-fought Plains 
Nor Fear with-holds, nor:ſhameful Sloth-detains. An, 

% Tis Heben, ulas! And ves allgpow'rful Doom, 

That far, far diſtant from our native Home 


Wil 
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Wills us to fall, inglorious! Oh my Friend! 
Once foremoſt in the Fight, ſtill prone to lend 
Or Arms, or Counſels; now perform thy beſt, 
And what thou canſt not ſingly, urge the reſt. 
Thus he; and thus the God, whoſe Force can make 
The ſolid Globe's eternal Baſis ſhake. 
Ah! never may he ſee his native Land, 
But feed the Vulturs on this hateful Strand, 
; Who ſeeks ignobly in his Ships to ſtay, 
Nor dares to combate on this ſignal Day! 
i For this, behold! in horrid Arms 1 ſhine, 
: And urge thy Soul to rival Acts with mine: 
Together let us battel on the Plain; 
Two, not the worſt; not ev'n this Sabcsht vain. 
oalt| Not vain the weakeſt, if their Force unite ; 
[Bur ours, the braveſt have confefs'd in F ight. 
own . This ſaid, he ruſhes where the Combate burns; 
Swift to his Tent tlie Crerdh King returns. 
rom there, two favelins g litt'ring in his Hand, 
1 And clad im Arms that nellen d alf the Strand, 
| ierce on the Foe t ch fpetiibus Herd drove; 
Like . ighening' Giyſtitlg' feb the Arm of Jove, 
ö Which 
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Which to pale Man the Wrath of Heav'n declares, 


2 Or terrifies th offending World with Wars: 


In ſtreamy Sparkles, kindling all the Skies, 
From Pole to Pole the Trail of Glory flies. 
Thus his bright Armour o'er the dazled Throng 
Gleam'd dreadful, as the Monarch flaſh'd along. 
25 Him, near his Tent, Meriones attends ; 
Whom thus he queſtions: : Ever beſt of F riends ! 
O ſay, in ev'ry Art of Battel skill'd, 
What holds thy Courag ge from ſo brave a F ield 2 
On ſome important Meſſage art thou bound, 
Or bleeds my Friend by ſome unhappy Wound?, 
Inglorious here, my Soul abhors to ſtay, 
And glows with Proſpects of th*approaching Day. 
O Prince ! (Meriones replies) whoſe Care 
Leads forth th* embattel'd Sons of Crete to War; 
335 This ſpeaks my Grief; this headleſs Lance 1 wield; 
The reſt lies rooted in a Trojan, Shield. a3; Nos 
To whom the Cretan : Enter, and e 
The wanted Weapons 7 thoſe my Tent can give. 
Spears 1 have ſtore, (and I Tojan, Lances all) 


340 That ſhed a Luſtre round ch illumin'd- Wall. 
Tho 


3 


Book XIII. HOMER' ILIAD. 


Tho' I, diſdainful of the diſtant War, 

Nor truſt the Dart, or aim th' uncertain Spear, 
Vet hand to hand I fight, and ſpoil the ſlain; 

And thence theſe Trophies and theſe Arms J gain. 
Enter, and ſe on hcaps the Helmets roll'd, 345 
ö And hig h- hung ſpcars and ſhields that flame withGold. 

N Nor vain (ſaid Merion) are our martial Tolls; 

| We too can boaſt of no ignoble Spoils. 

| But thoſe my Ship contains, whence diſtant far, 

? I fight conſpicuous in the Van of War. 350 
| What need I more? If any Greek there be 

| f Who knows not Merion, J appeal to thee. 

I 0 this, Idomenent. The Fields of F ight 

Have prov'd thy Valour and unconquer'd Might; 
And were ſome Ambuſh for the Foes deſign d, 253 
N Ev'n there, thy Courage would not lag behind. 


| In that ſharp Service, ſingled from the reſt, 

N | The Fear of each, or Valour, ſtands confeſt. 

* No Force, no Firmneſs, the pale Coward ſhows; 

A f He ſhifts his Place, his Colour comes and goes; 360 

A dropping Sweat creeps cold on ev'ry Part; 
Þ Againſt his Boſom beats his quiv'ring Heart; 

5 


Terror 
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Terror and Death in his wild Eye-balls ſtare ; ) 
With chatt'ring Teeth he ſtands, and ſtiff ning Hair, 
- 365 And looks a bloodleſs Image of Deſpair ! - ) 
Not ſo the Brave---{till dauntleſs, ſtill the ſame, 
Unchang'd his Colour, and unmov'd his Frame; 
Compas d his Thought, determin'd is his Eye, 
And fix d his Soul, to conquer or to die: 
3-»IF ought diſturb the Tenour of his Breaſt, 
"Tis but the Wiſh to {trike before the reſt. 
In ſuch Aſſays, thy blameleſs Worth is known, 
And ev'ry Art of dang'rous War thy own. 
By chance of Fight whatever Wounds you bore, 
375 Thoſe Wounds were glorious „ 
Suchias may teach, twas ſtill thy brave Delight 
T'ogpaſe thy Boom here the foremoſt fight. 
But phy, like Iofants cold to Hononr's Charms, 
Stand w to talk, when: Glory calls to Arms 2 
380 GO from my eqnquer'd Spears, the choiceſt take, 
And te their: Owners ſend: them nobly back. 
-* Swifhas the Word, bold. Meriom ſnateh da Spear, 
And breathing: Slaughter, follow di to;the War. 
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1 And lay the Strength of Tyrants on the Ground : 
From Thrace they fly, call'd' to the dire Alarms 390 
Of warring Phlegyans, and Ephyrian Arms; 

| Invok'd by both, relentleſs they diſpoſe 
7 To theſe, glad Conquelt, murd'rous Rout to thoſe. 

| So march'd the Leaders of the Cretan Train, 

1 And their bright Arms ſhot Horror o'er the Plain. 395 


Or combate in the Centre of the Fight? 
Or to the Left our wanted Succour lend? 
Hazard and Fame all Parts alike attend. 


Our ableſt Chieftains the main Battel guide; 
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So Mars Armipotent invades the Plain, 
(The wide Deſtroyer of the Race of Man) © 285 
Terror, his beſt lov'd Son, attends his Courſe, 


3 Arm'd with ſtern Boldneſs, and enormous Force; 


The Pride of haugh ty Warriors to confound, 


Then firſt ſpake Merion: Shall we join the Right, 


Not i in the Centre, (Tdomen reply'd) dT) 400 


Each godlike Ajax makes that Poſt his Care, 


| And gallant Teucer deals Deſtruction there: 


Skill'd, or with Shafts to gall the diſtant Field," oy 
Or bear cloſe Battel on the founding Shield. 
G Theſe | 
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Theſe can the Rage of haughty Heclor tame; 
Safe in their Arms, the Nayy fears oo Flame; 
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| Till Fave himſelf deſcends, his Bolts to ſhed, 
| And hurl cke blazing Ruin at our Head. 

| io Great muſt he be, of more than human Birth, 
| Nor feed like Mortals on the Fruits of Earth, 
| Him neither Rocks can cruſh, nor Steel can wound, 


W hom Ajex fells not on th'enſanguin d Ground. 

In ſtanding Fight he mates Achilles Force, 

45 Excell'd alone in Swiſtneſs in the Courſe. 
Then te the Left our ready Arms apply, 
And live with Glory, or with Glory die. 
+ He ſaid; and Merion to tht appointed Place, 
Fierce as the God of Battels, urg d his Pace. 
420 Soon as the Foe the ſhining Chiefs beheld 
Ruſh like a, fiery Torrent Oer the Field, 

Their Force embody d, in a Tyde they pour; 
The riſing Combate ſounds along the Shore. | 
As warring Winds, in Siriar ſultry Reign, [IA 

4; From diff rent Quartexs;ſweep the ſandy Plain; B. 
On ev xy ſide the duſty Whirhvinds rife, A 

And the dry Fields are lifted to the Skies 

170 þ 2 Thus 
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Thus by Deſpair, Hope, Rage, together driv'n, 

Met the black Hoſts, and meeting, darken'd Heay'n. 

All dreadful glar'd the Tron Face of War, ho. 
Briſtled with upright Spears, that flaſh'd afar ; 

Dire was the Gleam, of Breaſtplates, Helms and Shields, 
And poliſh'd Arms emblaz'd the flaming Fields: 


Tremendous Scene, that gen'ral Horror gave, 


But touch'd with Joy the Boſoms of the Brave. 335 


Saturn's great Sons in fierce Contention vy'd, 


| And Crowds of Heroes in their Anger dy'd. 

ne Sire of Earth and Heav'n, by Thetis won 

To crown with Glory Peleus godlike Son, 

Will'd not Deſtruction to the Grecian Pow'rs, 440 
But ſpar'd a while the deſtin'd Trojan Towers: 

While Neptune riſing from his azure Main, 

Warr'd on the King of Heav'n with ſtern Diſdain, 

| | And breath'd Revenge, and fir'd the Grecian Train. \ 

| Gods of one Source, of one ethereal Race, 445 
Alike divine, and Heav'n their native Place; 

But Jode the greater, Firſt-born of the Skies, 


And more than Men, or Gods, ſupremely wiſe. 


Thus! 


For 
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For this, of Fove's ſuperior Might afraid, 


450 Neptune in human Form conceal'd his Aid. 
Theſe Pow'rs incloſe the Greek and Trojan Train 
In War and Diſcord's adamantine Chain; 
Indiſſolubly ſtrong, the fatal T'ye 
Is ſtretch'd on both, and Heaps on Heaps they dye. 
455 Dreadful in Arms, and grown in Combats grey, 
The bold [domeneus controuls the Day. 
Firſt by his Hand Othryoneus was ſlain, 
Swell'd with falſe Hopes, with mad Ambition vain! 
Call'd by the Voice of War to martial Fame, 
4 From high Cabeſus diſtant Walls he. came; 
Caſſandra's Love he fought with Boaſts of Pow'r, 
And promis'd Conqueſt was the proffer'd Dower. | 
The King conſented, by his Vaunts abus'd ; 


The King conſented, but the Fates refus'd. 
465 Proud of himſelf, and of th' imagin'd Bride, 
The Field he meaſur'd with a larger Stride. |} | 

Him, as he ſtalk'd, the Cretan Javelin found; , 

Vain was his Breaſtplate to repel the Wound: 4 

His Dream of Glory loſt, he plung'd to Hell 12 


FRE The Plains reſounded as the Boaſter fell. ” 
9 5 The 
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The great /domeneus beſtrides the dead: 

And thus (he cries) behold thy Promiſe ſped ! 

Such is the Help thy Arms to lion bring, 

And ſuch the Contract of the Phrygian King 

Our Offers now, illuſtrious Prince! receive; "We 

> © For ſuch an Aid what will not Argos give? 
To conquer Troy, with ours thy Forces join, 
And count Atrides' faireſt Daughter thine. 
Meantime, on farther Methods to adviſe, 
Come, follow to the Fleet thy new Allies; 48 
There hear what Greece has on her Part to ſay. 
He ſpoke, and dragg'd the goary Corſe away. 
This Aſius view'd, unable to contain, 

Before his Chariot warring on the Plain; 

(His valu'd Courſers, to his Squire conſign'd, 485 
Impatient panted on his Neck behind) 
To Vengeance riſing with a ſudden Spring, 

He hop'd the Conqueſt of the Cretan King. 
The wary Cretan, as his Foe drew near, 

Full on his Throat diſcharg'd the forcefal Sper: 499 
Beneath the Chin the Point was feert to vlide, 
And glitter d, extant at the farther fide. 13. 
The H As 
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As when the Mountain Oak, or Poplar tall, 
Or Pine, fit Maſt for ſome great Admiral, 


+9; Groans to the oft- heav d Axe, with many a Wound, 


Then fpreads a length of Ruin o'er the Ground. 
So ſunk proud Aſius in that deathful Day, 
And ſtretch'd before his much-lov'd Courſers lay. 
He grinds the Duſt diſtain'd with ſtreaming Gore, 
zoo And, fierce in Death, lies foaming on the Shore. 
Depriv'd of Motion, ſtiff with ſtupid Fear, 
Stands all aghaſt his trembling Charoteer, 
Nor ſhuns the Foe, nor turns the e away, 
But falls transfix d, an unreſiſting Prey: 
55; Piero d by Antilochus, he pants beneath 
The ſtately Car, and labours out his Breath. 
Thus HAſiuſ Steeds their mighty Maſter gone) 
Remain the Prize of Neftor's youthful Son. 
Stabb'd at che Sight, Deiphobus drew. nigh, 


510 And made, with force, the vengeful; Weapon fly: 


The Cretan ſay; and ſtooping, caus d to glance 
From his ſlope Shield, the diſappointed Lance. 
Beneath the ſpacious. Targe: (a blazing Round, 


Thick with Bull-bides, with brazen Orbits bound, 
| 3 > OS On 
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On his rais'd Arm by two ſtrong Braces ſtay'd) 5:5 
He lay collected, in defenſive Shade. 


| Or his ſafe Head the Javelin idly ſung, 

And on the tincling Verge more faintly rung. 

7 Ev'n then, the Spear the vig'rous Arm confeſt, 

And pierc'd; obliquely, King Hypſenor's Breaſt : 5:0 
1 Warm'd in his Liver, to the Ground it bore 

he Chief, his People's Guardian now no more! 


Not unattended (the proud Trojan cries) 


Nor unreveng'd, lamented Aſius lies: 
For thee, tho Hell's black Portals ſtand diſplay'd, 5:5 
This Mate ſhall joy thy melancholy Shade. 


Heart-piercing Anguiſh, at this haughty Boaſt, 


| Touch'd ev'ry Greek, but Neftor's Son the molt, 

ü Griev'd as he was, his pious Arms attend | 
And his broad Buckler ſhields his ſlaughter'dF riend ; $30 
Tin fad Meciftheus and Alaftor bore  / 

| His honour'd Body to the Tented Shore. 


Nor yet from F ight Idomeneus withdraws; 
Reſolv'd to periſh in his Country's Cauſe, 
Or find ſome Foe whom Heay'n and he ſhall doom $35 
To wail his Fate in Death's eternal Gloom. 
| He 


— 
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Use ſees Meathane in the Front aſpire: 
Great Ahetet was the 'Hero's Sire; 
His Spouſe Hippodam, divinely fair, 
540 Anchiſes eldeſt Hope, and darling Care; 
Who charm'd her Parent's and her Husband's Heart, 
With Beauty, Senſe, and ev'ry Work of Art: 
He once, of [l:on's Youth, the lovelieſt Boy, 
The faireſt ſhe, of all the Fair of Troy. 
545 By Neptune now the hapleſs Hero dies, 
Who covers with a Cloud thoſe beauteons Eyes, 
And fetters ev'ry Limb: yet bent to meet 
His Fate, he ſtands; nor ſhuns the Lance of Crete. 
Fixt as ſome Column, or deep-rooted Oak, 
550 While the Winds ſleep) his Breaſt recerv'd the Stroke. | 
| Before the pond'rous Stroke his Corſelet yields, | 
Long us'd to ward the Death in fighting Fields: 
The riven Armour ſends a jarring Sound: 
His lab'ring Heart, heaves, with fo ſtrong a bound, 
555 The long Lance ſhakes, and vibrates in the Wound : 
Faſt-flowing from its Source, as prone he lay, | 
Life's purple Tyde, impetuous, guſh'd away. 


8 Then 


1en 
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Then Idomen, inſulting o'er the ſlain; 


Boehold, Derphybns nor vaunt in vain. 


See! on one Greek three Trojan Ghoſts attend, 6. 
This, my third Victim, to the Shades I ſend. 
Approaching now, thy boaſted Might approve, 

And try the Proweſs of the Seed of Jove. 


From Jove, enamour'd on a mortal Dame, 


Great Minos, Guardian of his Country, came: 56; 


Deucalion, blameleſs Prince! was Minos“ Heir; 


His Firſt · born I, the third from Jupiter: 


Oer ſpacious Crete, and her bold Sons J reign, 


And thence my Ships tranſport me thro' the Main; 


3 Lord of a Holt, o'er. all my Hoſt I ſhine, | 570 
| A Scourge tO thee, thy Father, and thy Jain» 


The Trojan heard; uncertain, or to meet 
Alone, with vent'rous Arms, the King of Crete; 
Or ſeek auxiliar Force; at length decreed 
To call fome Hero to partake the Deed. 575 
Forthwith AZxeas riſes to his Thought; 
For him, in Troy's remoteſt Lines, he ſought, 
Where he, incens'd at partial Priam, ſtands, 
And ſees ſuperior Poſts in meaner Hands. 

I To 
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;8 To him, ambitious of ſo great an Aid, 
The bold Deiphobus approach'd, and ſaid. | 
Now, Trojan Prince, employ thy pious Arms, 
If e'er thy Boſom felt fair Honour's Charms. 1 
Alcathous dies, thy Brother and thy Friend ! ET 
585 Come, and the Warrior's lov'd Remains defend. ü 
Beneath his Cares thy early Youth was train d, 
One Table fed you, and one Roof contain d. 
This Deed to fierce Idomeneus we owe; 
Haſte, and revenge it on th' inſulting Foe. 
599 Aneas heard, and for a Space reſignꝰd 
To tender Pity all his manly Mind; 
Then riſing in his Rage, he burns to fight: 
The Greek awaits him, with collected Might. 
As the fell Boar on ſome rough Mountain's Head, 
595 Arm'd with wild Terrors, and to Slaughter bred, 
When the loud Ruſticks riſe, and ſhout from far, 
Attends the Tumult, and expects the War; 
O'er his bent Back the briſtly Horrors riſe, | 
Fires ſtream in Lightning from his ſanguin Eyes,, 


6:0 His foaming Tusks both Dogs and Men engage, 
But moſt his Hunters rouze his mighty Rage. 
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So ſtood Idomencus, his Javelin ſhook, 
And met the Trojan with a low'ring Look. 
Antilochus, Deipyrus were near, 


The youthful Offspring of the God of War, 605 


Merion, and Apbareus, in Field renown'd : 
To theſe the Warrior ſent his Voice around. 


N Fellows in Arms! your timely Aid unite; 

ö Lo, great Aneas ruſhes to the Fight: 

Sprung from a God, and more than Mortal bold ; 
. He freſh in Youth, and I in Arms grown old. 

; Elſe ſhould this Hand, this Hour, decide the Strife, 
The great Diſpute, of Glory, or of Life. 


10 


| S 


He ſpoke, and all as with one Soul obey'd; 


N Their lifted Bucklers caſt a dreadful Shade 615 


Around the Chief. MArneas too demands 

Th aſſiſting Forces of his native Bands: 

Paris, Deiphobus, Agenor join; 

(Co-aids and Captains of the Trojan Line.) 

In order follow all th' embody'd Train ; _ 

Like /da's Flocks proceeding o'er the Plain; 

Before his fleecy Care, erect and bold, 

Stalks the proud Ram, the Father of the Fold: 
| With 
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With Joy the Swain ſurveys them, as he leads 
- 62; To the cool Fountains, thro? the well-known Meads, 


So joys Mineas, as his native Band 


Moves on in Rank, and ſtretches o'er the Land. 


Round dead Mlcathous now the Battel roſe ; = | 
On ev'ry ſide the ſteely Circle grows; FT 


5:0 Now batter'd Breaſtplates and hack'd Helmets ring, Þ - 
] And o'er their Heads unheeded Javelins _ 11 
Above the reſt, two tow'ring Chiefs 3 


There great Idomeneus, Aneas here. 


| Like Gods of War, difpenſmg Fate, they Need 


5:5 And burn'd to drench the Ground with mutual Blood. 
The Trojan Weapon whizz'd along in Air; 

The Cretan ſaw; and ſhun'd the brazen Spear: 

| Sent from an Arm ſo ſtrong, the miſſive Wood 


Stuck deep in Earth, and quiver'd where it ſtood. 
640 But Oenomas recei vd the Cretar's ſtroke, | 
The forceful: Spear his hollow Corſelet broke, 
It ripp'd his Belly with a ghaſtly Wound, 
And roll'd the ſmoaking Entrails to the Ground. | F 
Stretch'd on- the Plain, he ſobs away his Breath, | D 
(45 And furious, graſp the * Duſt in Death. | A 
The 
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The Victor from his Breaſt the Weapon tears; 
His Spoils he could not, for the Show'r of Spears. 
Tho' now unfit an active War to wage, 
Heavy with cumb'rous Arms, {tiff with cold Age, 
His liſtleſs Limbs unable for the Courſe ; 650. 
In ſtanding Fight he yet maintains his Force : 
Till faint with Labour, and by Foes repell'd, 
ö His tir'd, flow Steps, he drags from off the Field. 

| Deiphobus beheld him as he paſt, | 
| And, fir'd with Hate, a parting Javelin caſt : 655 
The Javelin err'd, but held its Courſe along, 
N And pierc'd Aſcalapbus, the brave and young: 
| The Son of Mars fell gaſping on the Ground, 
N And gnaſh'd the Duſt all bloody with his Wound. 
Nor knew the furious Father of his Fall ; 660 
| High-thron'd amidſt the great Olympian Hall, 
On golden Clouds th' immortal Synod fate; 
| Detain'd from bloody War by Fove and Fate. 

| Nou, where in Duſt the breathleſs Hero lay, 
For ſlain Aſealaphus commenc'd the F ray. 666 
| Deiphobus to ſeize his Helmet flies, 5 
; 4 from his Temples rends the glitt'ring Prize; 
= © Valiant 
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Valiant as Mars, Merzones drew near, . 
Aud on his loaded Arm diſcharg d his Spear: ñ 
7 He drops the Weight, diſabled with the Pain, g 
The hollow Helmet rings againſt the Plain. 
Swift as a Vultur leaping on his Prey, 8 
From his torn Arm the Grecian rent away ' I 
Ihe reeking Javelin, and rejoin'd his Friends. | 1 
575 His wounded Brother good Polites tends; = [ L 
Fn 
O 
H 


Around his Waſte his pious Arms he threw, © 
And from the Rage of Combate gently drew : :.,.. 
Him his ſwift) Courſers, on his ſplendid: Car: ., il 
Rapt from the leſſ'ning Thunder of the War; B 
6 To Troy they droye him, groaning from the Share, } 0 
And ſprinkling, as he paſt, the Sands with Gore. T 
Meanwhile freſhilaughter bathestheſanguin ground, In 
Heaps fall on Heaps, and Heav'n and ene Fe. 
Bold Apharens hy great Anueas bled; > U 
685 As tow xd the Chief he turn'd his env 8 0 
He pierc d his Throat; the bending Head depreſt R. 
Beneath his Helmet, pods upon his Breaſt; A 
His Shield revers'd: o'er the fall'n Warror lies * ; 
And everlaſting Slumber ſeals his Eyes. 
to V y Anti- 
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Antilochus, as Thoon turn'd him round, 690 
Tranſpierc'd his Back with a diſhoneſt Wound: 
The hollow Vein that to the Neck extends 
Along the Chine, his eager Javelin rends : 
Supine he falls, and to his ſocial Train 
2 Spreads his imploring Arms, but ſpreads in vain. 655 


x | { Th' exulting Victor leaping where he lay, 

From his broad Shoulders tore the Spoils away ; 

| His Time obſerv'd ; for closd by Foes around, 

I on all ſides thick, the Peals of Arms reſound. 

| His Shield emboſs'd the ringing Storm ſuſtains, 709 

But he impervious and untouch'd: remains, 

(Great Neptune's Care preſerv'd from [hoſtile 1 
. [ This, Youth, the Joy of Neftor's glorious Age) 
d, In Arms intrepid, with the firſt he fought, 
1 [ Fac'd ev'ry Foe, and ev'ry Danger ſought; | 705 
f | His winged Lance, reſiſtleſs as the Wind, i 
<a | Obeys each Motion of the Maſter's Mind, 
eſt | 7 Reſtleſs it flies, impatient to be free, 
"| And meditates the diſtant Enemy. „ 1 
The Son of Afeus, Adamas, drew near, 710 
And ſtruck his Target with the brazen * 

A Fierce 


36 HOMERs ILIAD. Boox XIII 
Fierce in his Front: but Neptune wards the Blow, 
And blunts the Javelin of th' eluded Foe. 
In the broad Buckler half the Weapon ſtood ; 
715 Splinter'd on Earth flew half the broken Wood. 
Diſarm'd, he mingled in the Trojan Crew; 
But Merion's Spear o'ertook him as he flew, 
Deep in the Belly's Rim an Entrance found, 
Where ſharp the Pang, and mortal 1s the Wound. 
1:0 Bending he fell, and doubled to the Ground 
Lay panting. Thus an Oxe, in Fetters ty'd, N 
While Death's ſtrong Pangs diſtend his lab ring Side, 
His Bulk enormous on the Field diſplays; | 
His heaving Heart beats thick, as ebbing Life decays | 
725 The Spear, the Conqu'ror from his Body drew, | 
And Death's dim Shadows ſwam before his View. 
Next brave Dezpyrus in Duſt was lay'd ; 
King FHelenus wav'd high the Thracian Blade, 
And ſmote his Temples, with an Arm ſo ſtrong | 
739 The Helm fell off, and roll'd amid the Throng : | 
There, for ſome luckier Greek it reſts a Prize, 
For dark in Death the godlike Owner lies! 
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With raging Grief great Menelaus burns, 
And fraught with Vengeance, to the Victor turns; 
7 That ſhook the pond'rous Lance, in Act to throw, 735 
And this ſtood adverſe: with the bended Bow: 
Full on his Breaſt the Trojan Arrow fell, 
But harmleſs bounded from the plated Steel. 
As on ſome ample Barn's well-harden'd Floor, 
f (The Winds collected at each open Door) 74 
2 While the broad Fan with Force is whirl'd around, 
i Lightleapsthe golden grain, reſulting fromthe ground: 
So from the Steel that guards Atrider Heart, 
1 Repell'd to diſtance flies the bounding Dart. 
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, | Altrides, watchful of th' unwary Foe, 7 


N Pierc'd with his Lance the Hand that graſp'd the Bow, | 
| And nail'd it to the Eugh : The wounded Hand 

7 Trail'dthe longLancethat mark'd withBlood theSand, 

| But good Agenor gently from the Wound 

| The Spear ſollicites, and the Bandage bound; 750 
A Slings ſoft Wool, ſnatch'd from a Soldier's ſide, 

At once the Tent and Ligature ſupply'd. 

Behold | Piſander, urg'd by Fate's Decree, 

Springs thro? the Ranks to fall, and fall by thee, 

ich | . n Great 
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e The Plume dropp'd nodding to the Plain below, 
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„Great Menelaus ! to enhance thy Fame, 


High-tow'ring in the Front, the Warrior came. 
Firſt the ſharp Lance was by Atrides thrown ; 
The Lance far diſtant by the Winds was blown. 
Nor pierc'd Piſander thro' Atrides' Shield; 

760 Piſander's Spear fell ſhiver'd on the Field. 
Not ſo diſcourag'd, to the Future == 

Vain Dreams of Conqueſt ſwell his haughty Mind; 
Dauntleſs he raſhes where the Spartan Lord 
Like Light' ning brandiſh'd his far-beaming Sword. 

765 His left Arm high oppos'd the ſhining Shield; 
His right, beneath; the cover'd Pole-Axe held ; 
(An Olive's cloudy Grain the Handle made, 

| Diſtinct with Studs; and brazen was the Blade) 
This on the Helm diſcharg d a noble Blow; 


Shorn from the Creſt. Atrides wav'd his Steel: 
Deep thro! his Front the weighty Faulchion fell. 
[The craſhing Bones before its Force gave way; 
In Duſt and Blood the groaning Hero lay; ; 
775 Forc'd from their ghaſtly Orbs, and ſpouting Gore, 
The clotted Eyc-balls tumble on the Shore. 
r The 
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The fierce Atrides | purn'd him as he bled, 


| Tore off his Arms, and loud-exulting faid. 


Thus, Trojans, thus, at length be taught to fear ; 


O Race perfidious, who delight in War ! 780 
i Already noble Deeds ye have perfor m'd, 


A Princeſs rap'd tranſcends a Navy ſtorm'd : 


1 In ſuch bold Feats your impious Might approve, 

| Without th' Aſſiſtance, or the Fear of Jove. 

| The violated Rites, the raviſh'd Dame, 785 
: Our Heroes ſlaughter d, and our Ships on flame, 
Crimes heap'd on Crimes, ſhall bend your Glory down, 
And whelm in Ruins yon' flagitious Town. 

| O thou, great Father | Lord of Earth and Skies, 


8. 


Above the Thought of Man, ſupremely wiſe! 790 


N If from thy Hand the Fates of Mortals flow, 
From whence this favour to an impious Foe ? 
1 A godleſs Crew, abandon'd and unjuſt, 


Still breathing Rapine, Violence, and Luſt 
I The beſt of Things beyond their Meaſure, cloy ; 795 
f Steeps balmy Bleſſing, Love's endearing Joy ; 


1 The F eaſt, the Dance; whate er Mankind deſire, 
Evn the ſweet Charms of facred Numbers tire. 


But 


39 


40 HOMER*sILIAD. Book XIII 


But Troy fot ever reaps a dire Delight _ 

2:0 In Thirſt of Slaughter, and in Luſt of Fight. 
This faid, he ſeiz d (while yet the Carcaſs heav'd) 
The bloody Armour, which his Train receiv'd : 
Then ſudden mix'd among the warring: Crew, 
And the bold Son of Pylemenes ſlew. 

dos Harpalion had thro' Aſia travell'd far, 

Following his martial Father to the War; 
Thro' filial Love he left his native Shore, 
Never, ah never, to behold it more! 

His unſucceſsful Spear he chanc'd to fling 

8:0 Againſt the Target of the Spartan King; 

Thus of his Lance diſarm'd, from Death he flies, 
And turns around his apprehenſive Eyes. 

Him, thro' the Hip tranſpiercing as he fled, 
The Shaft of Merion mingled with the dead. 

815 Beneath the Bone the glancing Point deſcends, 

And driving down, the ſwelling Bladder rends : 
Sunk in his ſad Companion's Arms he lay, 
And in ſhort Pantings ſobb'd his Soul away; 
(Like fome vile Worm extended on the Ground) 

8:0 While Life's red Torrent guſh'd from out theWound. 

| : -— - - _ 
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Him on his Car the Paphlagonian Train 
In ſlow Proceſſion bore from off the Plain. 
The penſive Father, Father now no more! 
Attends the mournful Pomp along the Shore, 
And unavailing Tears profuſely ſhed, 


And unreveng'd, deplor'd his Offspring dead. 


Paris from far the moving Sight beheld, 
With Pity ſoften'd, and with Fury ſwell'd: 
His honour'd Hoſt, a Youth of matchleſs Grace 
And lov'd of all the Paphlagonian Race 
With his full Strength he bent his angry Bow, 


And wing'd the feather'd Vengeance at the Foe. 


A Chief there was, the brave Euchenor nam'd, 
For Riches much, and more for Virtue fam'd, 


Who held his Seat in Corinth's ſtately Town; 


Polydus Son, a Seer of old Renown. 
Off had the Father told his early Doom, 
By Arms abroad, or flow Diſeaſe at home: 


He climb'd his Veſſel, prodigal of Breath, 
And choſe the certain, glorious Path to Death. 
Beneath his Far the pointed Arrow went ; 

The Soul came iſſuing at the narrow Vent: 


A 
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His 
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His Limbs, unnerv'd, drop uſeleſs on the Ground, 
And everlaſting. Darkneſs ſhades him round. 

345 Nor knew.great Hefor how his Legions yield, 
(Wrapt in the Cloud and Tumult of the Field) 
Wide on the Left the Force of Greece commands, 
And Conquelt hovers o'er th' Achaiay Bands: 
With ſuch a Tyde ſuperior Virtue ſway'd, 

N. 850 And * he that ſhakes the ſolid Earth, gave Aid. 
But in the Centre Hefor fix'd remain'd, 

Where firſt the Gates were forc'd, and Bulwarksgain'd; 
There, on the Margin of the hoary Deep, 
(Their Naval Station where th'Ajaces keep, 

85 And where low Walls confine the beating Tydes 

Whoſe humble Barrier ſcarce the Foes divides, 


Tune. 


Where late in Fight, both Foot and Horſe engag' d, 


And all the Thunder of the Battel rag'd) _ 

There join'd, the whole Bœotian Strength remains, 
850 The proud IJaniaus with their ſweeping Trains, 

Locrians and Pthiant, and th'Epean Force 5 

But join'd, repel not Hector's fiery Courſe. 

The Flow'r of Athens, Sticlius, Phidas led, 

Bras, and great Meueſtlleus at their Head. 


 Mexes 
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 Mexes the ſtrong th Epeian Bands controul'd, 


And Dracius prudent, and Amphion bold : 
The Pthians Medon, fam'd for martial Might, 
And brave Podarces, active in the Fight. 
This drew from Phylacus his noble Line; 


Iphyelus Son: and that - Oileus ) thine : 
| (Young Ajax Brother, by a ſtol'n Embrace; 


He dwelt far diſtant from his native Place, 
By his fierce Stepdame from his Father's Reign 
Expell'd and exil'd, for her Brother ſlain.) 


Theſe rule the Pthzans, and their Arms employ 


Mixt with Beotians, on the Shores of Troy. 
Now ſide by ſide, with like unweary'd Care, 

Each Ajax labour'd thro' the Field of War. 

So when two lordly Bulls, with equal Toll, 


Force the bright Plowſhare thro the fallow Soil, 


Join'd to one Yoke, the ſtubborn Earth they tear, 


And trace large Furrows with the ſhining Share ; 
O'er their huge Limbs the Foam deſcends in Snow, 
And St reams of Sweat down their ſow'r Foreheads flow. 


A Train of Heroes follow'd thro' the Field, 


W ho bore by turns great Ajax ſev'nfold Shield; 
Whene'er 


865 


„ 
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Whene'er he breath'd, remiſlive of his Might, 
Tir'd with th' inceſſant Slaughters of the Fight. 
His brave Aſſociate had no following Band; 

99 His Troops unpractis'd in the Fights of Stand: 
For not the Spear the Locrzan Squadrons wield, 
Nor bear the Helm, nor lift the moony Shield; 
But skill'd from far the flying Shaft to wing, 
Or whirl the ſounding Pebble from the Sling, 

0 Dext'rous with theſe they aim a certain Wound, 
Or fell the diſtant Warrior to the Ground. 


Thus in the Van, the Telamonian Train N 
Throng' d in bright Arms, a preſſing Fight maintain; 
Far in the Rear the Locrian Archers lie, J 


95 Thick Stones and Arrows intercept the Sky, 
The mingled Tempeſt on the Foes they pour; 0 
Troy's ſcatt ring Orders open to the Show'r. 

Now had the Greeks eternal Fame acquir' d, 
And the gall'd [ans to their Walls retir'd; 

905 But ſage Pulydamas, diſcreetly brave, þ 
Addreſs d great Hefor, and this Counſel gave. 

Tho? great in all, thou ſeem'ſt averſe to lend 
Impartial Audience to a faithful Friend: 
Crab f To 
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To Gods and Men thy matchilef Worth is known, 
And ev'ry Art of glorious War thy own ; 919 
But in cool Thought and Counſel to excel, 
How widely differs this from warring well? 
Content with what the bounteous Gods have giv'n, 
Seek not alone t' engroſs the Gifts of Heav'n. 

To ſome the Pow'rs of bloody War belong, 

To ſome, ſweet Muſic, and the Charm of Song; 
To few, and wond'rous few, has Jove aſſign'd 

A wiſe, extenſive, all- conſid'ring Mind; 

Their Guardians theſe, the Nations round confeſs, 
And Towns and Empires for their Safety bleſs. 920 
If Heav'n have lodg'd this Virtue in my Breaſt, 
Attend, O Hector, what I judge the beſt. 

See, as thou mov'ſt, on Dangers Dangers ſpread, 
And Wars whole Fury burns around thy Head. 
Behold ! diſtreſs'd within yon” hoſtile Wall, os 
How many Troaus yield, diſperſe, or fall? 

What Troops, out-number'd, ſcarce the War maintain? 
And what brave Heroes at the Ships lie ſlain ? 

Here ceaſe thy Fury; and the Chiefs and Kings 
Convok'd to Council, weigh the Sum of things. 93» 


N Whether 
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Whether (the Gods ſucceeding our Deſires) 
To yon' tall Ships to bear the Trojan Fires; 

Or quit the Fleet, and paſs unhurt away, 

Contented with the Conqueſt of the Day. 


9351 fear, I fear, leſt Greece (not yet undone). 


Pay the large Debt of laſt revolving Sun; 
Achilles, great Achilles, yet remains 
On yonder Decks, and yet o'erlooks the Plains! 
The Counſel pleas d; and Hector, with a W 
94 Leap'd from his Chariot on the trembling Ground 


Swift as he leap'd, his clanging Arms reſound. \ 


To guard this Poſt (he cry'd) thy Art employ, 
And here detain the ſcatter'd Youth of Troy : 
Where yonder Heroes faint, I bend my way, 


945 And haſten back to end the doubtful Day. 


This faid ; the tow'ring Chief, prepar'd to go, 


Shakes his white Plumes that to the Breezes flow, 
And ſeems a moving Mountain topt with Snow. 
Thro' all his Hoſt, inſpiring Force, he flies, 
950 And bids anew the martial Thunder rife. 
To Panthus Son, at Heclor's high Command, 
Haſte the bold Leaders of the Trojan Band: 
| = - 
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But round the Battlements, and round the Plain, 

For many a Chief he look'd, but look'd in vain; 
Deiphobus, nor Helenus the Seer, 955 
Nor Afi Son, nor Aſius ſelf appear. 19 

For theſe were pierc'd with many a ghaſtly Wound, 


Some cold in Death, ſome groaning on the Ground, 

Some low in Duſt (a mournful Object) lay, 

High on the Wall ſome breath'd their Souls away. 9 
| Far on the Left amid the Throng he found 
(Cheering the Troops, and dealing Deaths around) 
The graceful Paris; whom, with Fury moved, 

Opprobrious, thus, th' impatient Chief reprov'd. 

III- fated Paris! Slave to Womankind, 965 

As ſmooth of Face as fraudulent of Mind 

Where is Deiphobus, where Afins gone? 

E The godlike Father, and th' intrepid Son ? 
The Force of Helenus, diſpenſing Fate, 
) And great Othryoneus, ſo fear'd of late? 970 

Black Fate hangs o'er thee from th avenging Gods, : 

| Imperial Troy from her F oundations nods; 

Whelm'd in thy Country's Ruins ſhalt thou fall, 

And one devouring Vengeance fwallow all. 


it : When 
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975 When Pars thus: My Brother and my Friend, 
Thy warm Impatience makes thy Tongue offend. 
In other Battels I deſerv'd thy Blame, 
Tho” then not deedleſs, nor unknown to Fame : 
But ſince yon' Rampart by thy Arms lay low, 
o] ſcatter'd Slaughter from my fatal Bow. 
The Chiefs you ſeek on yonder Shore lie ſlain ; 
Of all thoſe Heroes, two alone remain; 
Deiphobus, and Helenus the Seer : 
Each now diſabled by a hoſtile Spear. 
985 Go then, ſucceſsful, where thy Soul inſpires; 
This Heart and Hand ſhall ſecond all thy Fires: 
What with this Arm I can, prepare to know, =} 
Till Death for Death be paid, and Blow for Blow. 
But *tis not ours, with Forces not our own | 
999 To combate ; Strength is of the Gods alone. . 
Theſe Words the Hero's angry Mind aſſwage: | 
Then fierce they mingle where the thickeſt rage. 
Around Polydamas, diſtain'd with Blood, | 
Cebrion, Phalces, ſtern Ortheus ſtood, 
9 5 Palmus, with Polypetes the divine, 1 a 
And two bold Brothers of Hrppotion's Line: 
; | (Who 
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(Who reach'd fair Ilion, from Aſcania far, 

The former Day ; the next, engag'd in War.) 

As when from gloomy Clouds a Whirlwind ſprings, 
That bears Fove's Thunder on its dreadful Wings, 
Wide o'er the blaſted Fields the Tempeſt ſweeps, - 
Then, gather'd, ſettles on the hoary Deeps ; 

Th afflicted Deeps, tumultuous, mix and roar; \ 
The Waves behind impel the Waves before, ( 

_ Wide-rolling foaminghigh,and tumbling tothe ſhore. \ 4 
Thus Rank on Rank the thick Battalions throng, 
Chief urg 'd on Chief, and Man drove Man along: 

Far o'er the Plains, in dreadful Order bright, 

The brazen Arms reflect a beamy Light. 

Full in the blazing Van great Hector ſhin'd, 1015 
Like Mars commiſſion d to confound Mankind. 
Before him flaming, his enormous Shield 

Like the broad Sun, illumin'd all the Field: 

His nodding Helm emits a ſtreamy Ray ; 

His piercing Eyes thro? all the Battel tray, en 
And while beneath his Targe he flaſh'd along, 
Shot Terrors round, that wither'd ev'n the Strong. 
Thus ftalk'd he, dreadful; Death was in his Loe 


Whole Nations fear'd : but not an Argive ſhook. 
| O The 


I 
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| 
; 


e The tow'ring Ajax, with an ample Stride, 
Advanc'd the firſt ; and thus the Chief defy'd. 
Hector! come on, thy empty Threats forbear : 
Tis not thy Arm, tis thund'ring Jove we fear: 
The Skill of War to us not idly giv'n, L 
12;:Lo! Greece is humbled not by Troy, but Heav'n. | 
Vain are the Hopes that haughty Mind imparts, | 
To force our Fleet: The Greeks ha ve hands, and hearts. 
Long e'er in Flames our lofty Navy fall, | 
[ Your boaſted City and your god-built Wall 
| Shall ſink beneath us, ſmoaking on the Ground; 
| And ſpread a long, unmeaſur'd Ruin round. 


— — — — 
r 


The time ſhall come, when chas'd along the Plain, 
Ev'n thou ſhalt call on Fove, and call in vain; 
Ev'n thou ſhalt wiſh, to aid thy deſp'rate Courſe, 


&@® aut 


The Wings of Falcons for thy flying Horſe ; A 
Shalt run, forgetful of a Warrior's Fame, - 
While Clouds of friendly Duſt conceal thy Shame. ' 

As thus he ſpoke, behold, in open View, 

On ſounding Wings a dexter Eagle flew. 3 2 


wee Jove's glad Omen all the Grecians riſe, 
And hail, with Shouts, his Progreſs thro? the Skies: 
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Far-echoing Clamours bound from ſide to ſide ; 


They ceas'd; and thus the Chief of Troy reply'd. 


From whence this Menace, this inſulting Strain, 


Enormous Boaſter | doom'd to vaunt in vain. 4 


So may the Gods on Hector Life beſtow, 


(Not that ſhort Life which Mortals lead below, 
But ſuch as thoſe of Fove's high Lineage born, 


The blue-ey'd Maid, or he that gilds the Morn.) 


As this deciſive Day ſhall end the Fame 1056 
Of Greece, and Argos be no more a Name. 

And thou, Imperious! if thy Madneſs wait 

The Lance of Hefor, thou ſhalt meet thy Fate : 
That Giant-Corſe, extended on the Shore, 


Shall largely feaſt the Fowls with Fat and Gore... 


He ſaid, and like a Lion ſtalk'd along: 


With Shouts inceſſant Earth and Ocean rung, 
Sent from his following Hoſt : The Grecian Train 


With anſw'ring Thunders fill'd the echoing Plain . 
A Shout, that tore Heav'ns Concave, and above 


Shook the fix'd Splendors of the Throne of Jove. 
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oo The tow'ring Ajax, with an ample Stride, 
Advanc'd the firſt ; and thus the Chief defy'd. 
Hedlor ! come on, thy empty Threats forbear : 
"Tis not thy Arm, tis thund'ring Jove we fear: | 
The Skill of War to us not idly giv'n, . 
„Lo! Greece is humbled not by Troy, but Heav'n. ( 
| Vain are the Hopes that haughty Mind imparts, | 
Toforceour Fleet: The Greeks have hands, and hearts. | 
Long e'er in Flames our lofty Navy fall, "=; 
Your boaſted City and your god-built Wall ( 
00 Shall fink beneath us, ſmoaking on the Ground; 
And ſpread a long, unmeaſur'd Ruin round. 
The time ſhall come, when chas'd along the Plain, 


Ev'n thou ſhalt call on Fove, and call in vain ; 
Ev'n thou ſhalt wiſh, to aid thy deſp'rate Courſe, 
The Wings of Falcons for thy flying Horſe ; 1 
Shalt run, forgetful of a Warrior's Fame, c 
While Clouds of friendly Duſt conceal thy Shame. 
As thus he ſpoke, behold, in open View, b 
On ſounding Wings a dexter Eagle flew. « 


0% Lo Fove's glad Omen all the Grecians riſe, 
And hail, with Shouts, his Progreſs thro? the Skies : 
; _ Far- 
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Far- echoing Clamours bound from ſide to ſide; 

They ceas d; and thus the Chief of Troy reply'd. 
From whence this Menace, this inſulting Strain, 


Enormous Boaſter | doom'd to vaunt in vain. 1045 


So may the Gods on Hector Life beſtow, 
(Not that ſhort Life which Mortals lead below, 


But ſuch as thoſe of Jove's high Lineage born, 

The blue-ey'd Maid, or he that gilds the Morn.) 
As this deciſive Day ſhall end the Fame 1050 
Of Greece, and Argos be no more a Name. 

And thou, Imperious! if thy Madneſs wait 

The Lance of Hector, thou ſhalt meet thy Fate: 

That Giant- Corſe, extended on the Shore, 

Shall largely feaſt the Fowls with Fat and Gore. = 
He ſaid, and like a Lion ſtalk'd along: 

With Shouts inceſſant Earth and Ocean rung, 

Sent from his following Hoſt : The Grecian Train 


With anſw'ring Thunders fill'd the echoing Plain; 


A Shout, that tore Heav'ns Concave, and above 16 


Shook the fix'd Splendors of the Throne of Fove. 
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OBSERVATIONS 
THIRTEENTH BOOK. 


I. 
VERSE 5. | 5 

1 NE might fancy at the firſt reading of this Paſſage, 

that Homer here turn'd afide from the main View 

of his Poem in a vain Oſtentation of Learning, to 
amuſe himſelf with a foreign and unneceſſary De- 
ſcription of the Manners and Cuſtoms of theſe Nations. 
But we ſhall find, upon better Conſideration, that Jnpiter's 
turning afide his Eyes was neceffary to the Conduct of the 
Work, as it gives Opportunity to Neprme to aſſiſt the Greeks, 
and thereby cauſes all the Adventures of this Book. Madam 
Dacier is too refining on this occaſhon ; when ſhe would 
have it, that Juprer's averting bis Hyes ſignifies his abandon- 
ing the Trojans; in the ſame manner, as the Scripture repre- 
ſents the Almighty unniug his Face from thoſe whom he de- 
ſerts. But at this rate Jwprter turning his Eyes from the Battel, 
muſt defert both the Trojans and the Greets; and it is evident 
from the Context, that Jupiter intended nothing lefs than to 
let che Trorms ſuffer. 3m 
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II. 


Vr RSE 9. Aud where the far-ſamd Hippemolgian ftrays.] 
There is much diſpute among the Criticks, which are the 
proper Names, and which, the Epithets, in theſe Verſes: 
Some making 4yave! the Epithet to im7nuorye!, others inT1uoa- 
yo! the Epithet to dyauvel; and 48, which by the common 
Interpreters is thought only an Epithet, is by Hrrabo and 
Ammianus Marcellinus made the proper Name of a People. 


In this Diverſity of Opinions, I have choſen that which 1 


thought would make the beſt Figure in Poetry. It is a beau- 
tiful and moral Imagination, to ſuppoſe that the long Life of 
the Hip pemolgians was an Effect of their {imple Diet, and a 
Reward of their Juſtice: And that the ſupreme Being, diſ- 


pleas d at the continued Scenes of human Violence and Dif- 


ſenſion, as it were recreated his Eyes in contemplating the 
Simplicity of theſe People. | 

It is obſervable that the ſame Cuſtom of living on Milk. is 
preſerv'd; to this Day by the Tartars, who inhabit the ſame 
Country. Ni 71 8 nt ko 5 . 
III. 
VERSE 28. At Jove mcensd, with Grief and Fury ſtung, 
Peirone down the rocky Steep he ruſhd.— oy 
Monſ. de la Motte has play'd the Critick-upon this Paſſage a 
little unadviſedly. * Neptune, ſays he, is impatient to aſſiſt 
<« the Greeks. Homer tells us that this God goes firſt to 
<< ſeek his Chariot in a certain Place; next he arrives at 
c another Place [nearer the Camp; there he takes off his 
“ Horles, and then he locks them faſt to ſecure, them at his 
** Return. The Detail of ſo many little Particularities no 
< way, fuits the Majeſty of a God, or the Impatience in 


« which he is deſcribed.” Another French Writer makes an- 


ſwer, that however impatient Neptune is repreſented to be, 
none of the Gods ever go to the War without their Arms; 
and the Arms, Chariot and Horſes of Neptune were at Age. 
He makes but four Steps to get thither ; ſo that what M. de 


we 
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la Motte calls being flow, is Swiftneſs itſelf. The God puts 


on his Arms, mounts his Chariot, and departs: nothing is 
more rapid than his Courſe ; he flies over the Waters : the 
Verſes of Homer in that Place run ſwifter than the God him- 
ſelf. It is ſufficient to have Ears, to perceive the Rapidity 


of Neptune's Chariot in the very Sound of thoſe three Lines, 


each of which is entirely composd of Dactyles, excepting 
that one Spondee which muſt neceſlarily terminate the Verſe. 
Bi & eaaay vrt, dra d xnre UT auth 
Tuboc vim 08 SaXa0T2 dicdlo, Tol Sr H 
Piu wa, dd uneveghs diau% RA, dfwv. 
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VERsF 29. — The bfty Mloumtaius nod, 
The Foreſts ſhake Harib trembled as he trod, 
Aud felt the Footſteps of th* immortal God.] 

Longinus confeſſes himſelf wonderfully ſtruck with the Subli- 
mity of this Paſſage. That Critick, after having blam'd the 
Defects with which Homer draws the Manners of his Gods, 
adds, that he has much better ſucceeded in deſcribing their 
Figure and Perſons. He owns that he often paints a God 
ſach as he is, in all his Majeſty and Grandeur, and without 
any Mixture of mean and terreſtrial Images; of which he 
produces this Paſſage as a remarkable Inſtance, and one that 
had challeng'd the Admiration of all Antiquity. 

The Book of P/alms affords us a Deſcription of the like 
ſublime manner of Imagery, which is parallel to this. 
O God, when thou wenteſt forth before thy People, when thou 
didſt march through the Wilderneſs, the Earth ſhook, the Hea- 
dens dropped at the Preſence of God, even Sinai ſelf was 
moved at the Preſence of God, the God of Iſrael. Pl. 68. 


V. 


© VersE 32. — Three ample Strides he took.) This is a ve- 
ry grand Imagination, and equals, if not tranſcends, the 


| Sublimity of what he has feign'd before of the Paſſage of this 


= God. 
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God. We are told, that at four Steps he reach'd Age, 


which (ſuppoſing it meant of the Town of that Name in 


Eubœa, which lay the nigheſt to Thrace) is hardly leſs than 
a Degree at each Step. One may, from a View of the Map, 


imagine him ſtriding from Promontory to Promontory, his 


firſt Step on Mount Atbos, his ſecond on Pallene, his third 
upon Pelion, and his fourth in Eubara. Dacier is not to be 
forgiven for omitting this miraculous Circumſtance, which 
ſo perfectly agrees with the marvellous Air of the whole Paſ- 
ſage, and without which the ſublime Image of Homer is 
not compleat. 


VI. 
VeRsE 33. — The diftant Ægæ ſhook.] There were three 


Places of this Name which were all ſacred to Neptune; an 


Iſland in the AZgean Sea mention'd by Nicoftratus, a Town 
in Peloponneſus, and another in Eubœæœa. Homer is ſuppoſed 
in this Paſſage to ſpeak of the laſt; but the Queſtion is put, 
why Neptune who ſtood upon a Hill in Samethrace, inſtead 
of going on the left to Troy, turns to the right, and takes a 
way contrary to that which leads to the Army? This Diffi- 
culty is ingenioully ſolv'd by the old Scholiaſt; who ſays, 
that Jupiter being now on Mount Ida, with his Eyes turn'd 
towards Thrace, kl could not take the dire& way from 
Samothrace to Troy without being diſcover'd by him; and 
therefore fetches this Compaſs to conceal himſelf, Euſtathius 


is contented to ſay, that the Poet made Neptune go fo far 


the Waves rejoicing and making way for their 


about, for the Opportunity of thoſe fine Deſcriptions of the 
Palace, the Chariot, and the Paſſage of this God. 


VII. 


VexsE 43. 7% enormous Monſters rolling &er the Deep.] 
This Deſcription of Neptune riſes upon us; his Paſſage by 
Water is yet more pompous than that by Land. The God 
driving thro? the Seas, the Whales acknowledging him, and 

8 are 
full of that Marvellous ſo natural to the Imagination of our 
e Author. 
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Author. And I cannot but think the Verſes of Virgil in the 
fifth Æneid are ſhort of his Original. 


Cæruleo per ſumma levis volat equora curru : 

Subſidunt unde, tumidumg; ſub axe tonanti 
 Sternutur æquor aquis: fugiunt vaſto æthere nimbi. 

Tum variæ comitum facies, immania cete, &c. 


1 fancy Scaliger himſelf was ſenſible of this, by his paſſing in 
Silence a Paſſage which lay ſo obvious to Compariſon. 


VIII. 


Vr RSE 79. -A bis Part d erthroun, 
Our Strength were vai: I dread for you alone.] 


What Addreſs, and at the ſame time, what Strength is there 


in theſe Words ? ** tells the two Hjaces, that he is on- 
ly afraid for their Poſt, and that the Greeks will periſh by that 
Gate, ſince it is Hector who aſſaults it; at every other Quar- 
ter, the Trojans will be repuls' d: It may therefore be pro- 
perly ſaid, that the Ajaces only are vanquiſh'd, and that their 
Defeat draws Deſtruction upon all the Geeks I don't think 


that any thing better could be invented to animate couragious 


Men, and make them attempt even Impoſſibilities. Dacier. 
IX. 


Vr RSE 83. If yet ſome heavnly Pow'r, &c.] Here Nep- 
tune conſidering how the Greeks were diſcourag'd by 4 
Knowledge that Jupiter aſſiſted Hector, inſinuates, that not- 
withſtanding Hector's Confidence in that Aſſiſtance, yet the 
Power of ſome other God might countervail it on their part; 
wherein he alludes to his own aiding them, and ſeems not 
to doubt his Ability of conteſting the Point with Jove him- 
ſelf. Tis with the ſame Confidence he afterwards 2 to 


Tris, of himſelf and his Power, when he refuſes to ſubmit to 


the Order of Jupiter in the fifteenth Book. Euſtathius re- 
marks, what an Incentive it muſt be to the Ajaces, to hear 
thoſe who could ſtand againſt Hector equall'd, in this oblique 
manner, to the Gods themſelves, | 


X. 
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NN. 


VERSE 97. Th inſpiring God Oil eus afive Hon — Perce d 
the firſt.) The Reaſon has been ask'd, why the leſſer 4jax is 


the firſt to perceive the Aſſiſtance of the God? And the an- 


cient Solution of this Queſtion was very ingenious, as we have 
it from Euſtathius. They ſaid that the greater Ajax, being 
ſlow of Apprehenſion, and naturally valiant, could not be 
ſenſible ſo ſoon of this Acceſſion of Strength, as the other, 


who immediately perceiv'd it as not owing ſo much to his 
natural Courage. 5 


XI. 


VIISE lg | Short as be turn'd, I Con the Power.] This 
Opinion, that the Majeſty of the Gods was ſuch that they 


could not be ſeen Face to Face by Men, ſeems to have been 


generally recciv'd in molt Nations. Spondanus obſerves, that 
it might be derived from ſacred Truth, and founded 5 
what God ſays to Moſes in Exodus, Ch. 3 3. V. 20, 23. Man 


ſhall not ſee. me and live : Thou ſhalt ſee my back Parts, but 


my Face thou ſhatt\not behold. For the farther Particulars of 
this Notion among the Heathens, ſee the 307h Note on the 
firſt, and the 697 on the fifth Book. | 


XII. 83 ies 


VERSE 131. The Speech of Neptune to the Greeks. ] After 
Neptune in his former Diſcourſe to the Hjaces, who yet main- 


tain'd a retreating Fight, had encouraged. them to withſtand 


the Attack of the 779jans; he now addreſſes himſelf to thoſe, 
who having fled out of the Battel, and retired to the Ships, 


had given up all for loſt. Theſe he endeavours to bring 
again to the Engagement, by one of the moſt noble and ſpi- 


rited Speeches in the whole Iliad. He repreſents that their 


"preſent miſerable Condition was not to be imputed to their 
want of Power, but to their want of Reſolution to withſtand = 
the Enemy, whom by Experience they had often found unable 


to 
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to reſiſt them. But what is particularly artful, while he is en- 
deavouring to prevail upon them, is that he does not attribute 
their preſent Dejection of Mind to a cowardly Spirit, but to a 
Reſentment and Indignation of their General's Uſage of their 


favourite Hero Achilles. With the ſame ſoftning Art, he tells 
them, he ſcorns to ſpeak thus to Cowards, but is only con- 
cern'd for their Misbehaviour as they are the braveſt of the 
Army. He then exhorts them for their own ſake. to avoid 
Deſtruction, which would certainly be inevitable, if for a 
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Moment longer they delay'd ro oppoſe ſo imminent a 


Danger. 


XIII. 


VERSE 14t. A Rout undiſciplin d, &c.] 1 tranſlate this Line, 


" ATW TAgougom, dpd, 89" en xagun, 


with Alluſion to the want of military Diſcipline among the Bar- 


barians, ſo often hinted at in Homer. He is always oppoſing 
to this the exact and regular Diſpoſition of his Greet, and 


accordingly a few Lines after, we are told that the Grecian 


Phalanxes were ſuch, that Mars or Minerva could not have 
found a Defe& in them. 290 9 5 


XIV. 


Vr ISE 155. Prevent this Evil, &c.] The Verſe in the 
Original, ot TITER | Fro owls * 


A axeuiueldz 0iooov, dv Toi Gelbes 200% ) . 


may be . of receiving another Senſe to this Effect. If 
it be your 

withholds you from the Battel, hat Evil (viz. the Diſſenſion 
of thoſe two Chiefs) may ſoon be remedy'd, for the Mimds of 
good Men are eaſily calmd and compogd, I had once tranſ- 
lated it, Fo | e 
. R Their 


eſentment of Agamemnon's Uſage of Achilles, that 


62 


O BSERVATIONS or 


Their fuure Strife with Speed we ſhall redreſs, 
For noble Minds are . ſoon compos d ro Peace. 


But upon conſidefing the whole Context more attentively, the 
other Explatiation (which is that of Didymns) appeared to 
me the mote natural and unforc'd, and I have accordingly 


XV. 


VrRESE 171. Hix d at his Poſt was each bold Ajax found, *&.] 
We muſt here take notice of an old Story, which however 


groundleſs and idle it ſeems, is related by Plutarch, Philo- 
ſiraius and others. Canictor the Son of Amphidamas King of 


Eubœa, celebrating with all Solemnity the Funeral of his Fa- 
ther, proclaimed according to Cuſtom ſeveral publick Games, 
among which was the Prize for Poetry: Homer and Heſiod 
came to diſpute for it. After they had produc'd ſeveral Pieces 


on either fide, in all which the Audience declar'd for Homer, 


cond Book, 


Panides the Brother of the deceaſed, who fate as one of the 
Judges, orter'd each of the contending Poets to recite that 
Part of his Works which he eſteem'd the beſt. Heſiod re- 
peated thoſe Lines which make the beginning of his ſe- 


TTaniaduy dTARY EE) ETiEADbpevauy, 
"Agxeod due dęoroio Te duaopevauuv, c. 


Homer anſwer d with the Verſes which follow here: Bat the 
Prince preferring the peaceful Subject of Heſiod to the mar- 


tial one of Homer, contrary to the Expectation of all, ad- 


judg'd the Prize to Heſod. The Commentators upon 


this occaſion ate very riitrotital, and univerſally exclaim 


- mor fo crying à Piece of Injuſtice. All the hardeſt 
ames Which Leargiag can furniſh, are very liberally beſtow'd 
upon poor Panides.”, Veen is mighty ſmart, calls him 
Miam, takes him by the” Far, and asks the dead Prince as 
many inſulting Queſtions, as any of his Author's Heroes _— 

avec 
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have done. Dacier with all Gravity tells us, that Poſterty 
prov'd a more equitable Judge than Pauides. And if I had 
not told this Tale in my turn, I muſt have incurred the Cen- 
fare of all the Schoolmaſters in the Nation. 


1 


VIRNSFE 173. So claſe their Order, &c.] When Homer re- 


touches the ſame Subject, he has always the Art to riſe in 
his Ideas above what he ſaid before. We ſhall find an In- 
ſtance of it in this Place; if we compare this manner of com- 
—_— the exact Diſcipline of an Army, with what he had 
made uſe of on the ſame occaſion at the end of the fourth 
Illad. There it is ſaid, that the molt experienced Warrior 
could not have reprehended any thing, had he been led by 
Pallas thro” the Battel ; but here he carries it farther, in af- 
firming that Pallas and the God of War themſelves muſt have 
admir'd this Diſpoſition of the Grecian Forces. Eiftathins, 


XVII. 


VIS 177. A choſen Phalanx, firm, &c.] Homer in 
theſe Lines has given us a Deſcription of the ancient Pha- 
lanx, which conſiſted of ſeveral Ranks of Men cloſely ranged 

in this order. The firſt Line ſtood with their Spears levell'd 
directly forward ; the ſecond Rank being armed with Spears 
two Cubits longer, levell'd them likewiſe forward thro* the 
Interſtices of the firſt; and the third in the ſame manner 
held forth rlicir Spears yet longer, thro' the two former 
Ranks; fo that the Points of the Spears of the three Ranks 
terminated in one Line. All the other Ranks ſtood with 
their Spears erected, in Readineſs to advance, and fill the 
vacant Places of ſuch as fell. This is the Account Hnſtathius 
gives of the Phalanx, which he obſerves was. only fit for a 
Body of Men acting on the Defenſive, but improper for the 
Attack: And accordingly Homer here only deſcribes the 
_ Greeks ordeting their Battel in this manner, when they had 
no other View but to ſtand their Ground againſt the furious 

Aſſault of the 7r9jans. The ſame Commentator * 
| rom 
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from Hermolytus, an ancient Writer of Tactics, that this 
manner of ordering the Phalanx was afrerwards introduc'd 
among the Spartans by Lycurgus, among the Argroes by Ly- 
ſander, among the Thebans by Epammondas, and among the 
Macedonians by Charidemus. 7 


XVIII. 


VeRSF 191. As from ſome Mountain's craggy Forehead 
torn, &c.] This is one of the nobleſt Simile's in all Homer, 
and the moſt jultly correſponding in its Circumſtances to the 
thing deſcribed. The furious Deſcent of Hector from the 
Wall repreſented by a Stone that flies from the top of a Rock, 
the Hero puſh'd on by the ſuperior Force of Jupiter, as the 
Stone driven by a Torrent, the Ruins of the Wall falling af- 
ter him, all things yielding before him, the Clamour and 
Tumult around him, all imag'd in the violent bounding and 
leaping of the Stone, the crackling of the Woods, the 
Shock, the Noiſe, the Rapidity, the Irreſiſtibility, and 
the Augmentation of Force in its Progreſs. All theſe Points 
of Likeneſs make but the firſt Part of this admirable Simile. 
Then the ſudden Stop of the Stone when it comes to the 
Plain, as of Hector at the Phalanx of the Ahaces (alluding 
alſo to the natural Situation of the Ground, Hector ruſhin 
down the Declivity of the Shore, and being (topp'd on the Level 
of the Sea.) And laſtly, the Immobility of both when ſo ſtopp'd, 
the Enemy being as unable to move him back, as he to get 
forward : This laſt Branch of the Compariſon is the hap- 
pieſt in the World, and tho' not hitherto obſerv'd, is what 
methinks makes the principal Beauty and Force of it. The 
Simile is copied by Virgil, Mu. 12. | 


Ac voluti montis ſaxum de vertice præceps, 

Cum ruit avulſum vento, ſen turbidus imber 

Proluit, aut aunis ſolvit ſublapſa vetuſtas : 
Fertur in abruptum magno mons improbus attu 

Exultatque ſolo; ſylvas, armenta, viroſque 

' Involvens' ſecum.  Disjetta per agmina Turnus 
Hie urbis ruit ad muros — | ' 


And 


1 er = | md. As. > & IH. 


ect 


© 


id 


the THIRTEENTH BOOK. 


And Taſſo has again copied it from Virgil in his 18th Book. 


Qual gran ſaſſo tal hor, che o la vecchiexxa 
Solve da un monte, o ſbelle ira de vent. 
Rumoſo dirupa, e porta, e ſpezza 

| Le ſelve, e con le caſe anco gli armenti 
Tal giù trahea de la ſublime altezza © 
['horrthil trave e merli, e arme, e gente, 
Die la torre a quel moto uno, o duo crolli; 
Tremar le mura, e rimbombaro i colli. 


It is but Juſtice to Homer to take notice how infinitely * 
rior both theſe Similes are to their Original. They have ta- 


ken the Image without the Likeneſs, and loſt thoſe corre- 
ſponding Circumſtances which raiſe the Juſtneſs and Subli- 


miry of Homer's. In W irgil it is only the Violence of Turnus 


in which the whole Application conſiſts: And in Taſſo it has 
no farther Alluſion than to the Fall of a Tower in general. 


There is yet another Beauty in the Numbers of this Part. 


As the Verſes themſelves make us ſee, the Sound of them 
makes us hear what they repreſent, in the noble Roughneſs, 


Rapidity, and ſonorous Cadence that diſtinguiſhes them. 


Puta, derer zug dvaidzog & x x r, Ofc. 


The Tranſlation, however ſhort it falls of theſe Beauties, 
may yet ſerve to ſhew the Reader, that there was at leaſt an 


Endeavour to imitate them. = 
XIX. 


VEeRsE 279. Idomen of Crete.] Idomeneus * at large 


in this Book, whoſe Character (if I take it right) is ſuch as we 


ſee pretty often in common Life: A Perſon of the firſt Rank, 
ſufficient enough of his high Birth, growing into Vears, con- 
ſcious of his Decline in Strength and active Qualities; and 
therefore endeavouring to make it up to himſelf in Dignity, 


and to preſerve the Veneration of others. The true Picture of 


a ſtiff old Soldier, not willing to loſe any of the — 
716175. a : ; 5 ; Ee 
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he bas acquir'd; yet not inconſiderate in Danger; but by the 
Senſe of his Age, and by his Experience in Battel, become 
too cautious to engage with any great odds againſt him : Ve- 
ry careful and render of his Soldiers, whom he had com- 
manded ſo long that they were become old Acquaintance ; 
(fo that it was with great Judgment Homer choſe to intro- 
duce him here, in performing a kind Office to one of em who 
was wounded.) Talkative upon Subjects of War, as afraid 
that others might loſe the Memory of what he had done in 
better Days, of which the long Converſation with Meriones, 
and Ajax Reproach to him in Iliad 23. V. 478. are ſuffici- 
ent Proofs. One may obſerve ſome Strokes of Lordlineſs 
and State in his Character: That Reſpect Agamemnon ſeems 
careful to treat him with, and the particular Diſtinctions 
ſhewn him at Table, are mention'd in a manner that inſinu- 
ates they were Points upon which this Prince not a little in- 
ſiſted: Jl, 4. V. 257, Sc. The vaunting of his Family in 


this Book, together with his Sarcaſms and contemptuous 


Railleries on his dead Enemies, ſavour of the ſame Turn of 
Mind. And it ſeems there was among the Ancients a Tradi- 
tion of Iaomeneus which ſtrengthens this Conjecture of his 
Pride: For we find in the Heroicks of Philoſtratus, that be- 
fore he would come to the Trojan War, he demanded a Share 
in the ſovereign Command with Agamemnon himſelf. 

I muſt, upon this occaſion, make an Obſervation once for 
all, which will be applicable to many Paſſages in Hamer, and 
afford a Solution of many Difficulties. It is that our Author 
drew ſeveral of his Characters with an Eye to the Hiſtories 
then known of famous Perſons, or the Traditions that paſt 
in thoſe Times. One cannot believe otherwiſe of a Poet, 
who appears fo nicely exact in obſerving all the Cuſtoms of 
the Age he deſeoribed; nor can we imagine the infinite Num- 
ber of minute Circumſtances relating to particular Perſons, 
which' we meet with evety where in his Poem, could poſſibly 
have been invented purcly as Ornaments to it. This Refle- 
&ion will account for a hundred ſeeming Oddneſſes not only 
in the Charadters, but in the Speeches of the Iliad : For as 
no Author is mote true than er to the Character of the 
Perſon he introduces ſpeaking, fo no one more oſten ſuits; his 
— e Oratory 
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Oratory to the Character of the Perſon ſpoken to. Many of 
theſe Beauties mult needs be loſt to us, yet this Suppoſition 
will give a new Light to ſeveral Particulars. For inſtance, 
the Speech I have been mentioning of AMamemnon to Ido- 
meneus in the 4th Book, wherein he puts this Hero in mind 
of the magnificent Entertainments he had given him, be- 
comes in this View much leſs odd and ſurprizing. Or who 
can tell but it had ſome Alluſion to the Manners of the Ge- 
taus whom he commanded, whoſe Character was ſo well 
known, as to become a Proverb: The Cretans, evil Beaſts, 
and flow Belles. ; | 


XX. 


VrxsE 283. The Surgeons of the Camp.] Podalirins and 
Machaon were not the only Phyſicians in the Army ; it ap- 
pears from ſome Paſlages in this Poem, that each Body of 
Troops had one peculiar to themſelves, It may not be im- 


proper to advertiſe, that the ancient Phyſicians were all Sur- 


geons. Huſtathius. 
nl 


| VsxsE 325. — Meriones attends, Il hom obus he queſtrons——] 
This Converſation between Idomeneus and Meriones is gene- 
rally cenſared as highly improper and out of Place, and as 
ſuch is given up even by M. Dacier, the maſt zealons of our 
Poet's Defenders. However, if we look cloſely into the Oc- 
caſion and Drift of this Diſcourſe, the Accuſation will I be- 
lieve, appear not ſo well grounded. Two Perſons of Diſtin- 
ction, juſt when the Enemy is put to a ſtop by the Ahaces, 
meet behind the Army: Having each on important occaſions 
retired out of the Fight, the one to help a wounded Soldier, 


the other to ſeek a new Weapon. Idomeneus, who is ſuperior 


in Vears as well as Authority, returning to the Battel, is ſur- 
prized to meet Meriones out of it, who was one of his own 
Officers, (ds, as Homer here calls him) and being jea- 
lous of his Soldier's Honour, demands the Cauſe of his quit» 
ting the Fight 2 Meriones having told him it was the _ 

h . 4 


67 
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of a Spear, he yer ſeems unſarisfy'd with the Excuſe ; adding, 
that he himſelf did not approve of that diſtant manner of 
fighting with a Spear: Meriones being touch'd to the quick 
with this Reproach, replies, that He of all the Greeks had 
the leaſt nia to ſuſpe& his Courage: Whereupon Idome- 
neus perceiving him highly piqued, aſſures him he entertains 
no ſuch hard Thoughts of him, ſince he had often known 
his Courage prov'd on ſuch Occaſions, where the Danger be- 
ing greater, and the Number ſmaller, it was impoſſible for 
a Coward to conceal his natural Infirmity : But now recolle- 

Qing that a malicious Mind might give a ſiniſter Interpreta- 
tion to their Inactivity during this Diſcourſe, he immedi- 
ately breaks it off upon that Reflection. As therefore this 
Converſation has its Riſe from a Jealouſy in the moſt ten- 
der Point of Honour, I think the Poet cannot juſtly be 


blamed for ſuffering a Diſcourſe ſo full of warm Sentiments 


to run on for about forty Verſes; which after all cannot be 
ſuppos'd'to take up more than two or three Minutes from 
—— mod 4 190 


XXII 


VERSE 335. This headleſs Lance, Kc.] We have often 
ſeen ſeveral of Homer's Combatants loſe and break their Spears, 


| yet they do not therefore retire from the Battel to ſeek other 


Weapons, why therefore does Homer here ſend Meriones on 
this Errand ? It may be ſaid, that in the kind of Fight which 
the Greeks now maintain'd drawn up into the Phalanx, Me- 
riones was uſeleſs without this Weapon. | eile 


M don = 02 „XXII. 


VIZssE 339. Hpears I have ſtore, &c.] Idomeneus deſcribes 
his Tent as a Magazine, ſtored with Variety of Arms won 
from the Enemy, which were not only laid up as uſeleſs Tro- 
Phics of his Victories, bur kept there in order to ſupply his 
own, and his Friends Occaſions. And this Conſideration 


ſhews us one reaſon why theſe Warriors contended with ſuch 


Eagerneſs to carry off the Arms of a vanquiſh'd Enemy. 
0 This 
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This gives me an occaſion to animadvert upon a falſe Remark 

of Euſtathins, which is inſerted in the 30th Note on the 11th 
Book, that Homer, to ſhew us nothing is fo unſeaſonable 
in a Battel as to {tay to deſpoil the ſlain, feigns that moſt 
<« of the Warriors who do it, are kill'd, wounded, or unſuc- 
<« celsful,” 1 am aſtoniſl'd how ſo great a Miſtake ſhould 
fall from any Man who had read Homer, much more from 
one who had read him ſo thoroughly, and even ſuperſtiti- 
ouſly, as the old Archbiſhop of JTheſſalonica. There is 
ſcarce a Book in Homer that does not abound with Inſtances 
to the contrary, where the Conquerors {trip their Ene- 
mies, and bear off their Spoils in Triumph. It was (as I 
have already ſaid in the Eflay on Homer's Battels) as honou- 
rable an Exploit in thoſe Days to carry off the Arms, as it 
is now to gain a Standard. But it is a {trange Conſequence, 
that becauſe our Author ſometimes repreſents a Man unſuc- 
ceſsful in a glorious Attempt, he therefore diſcommends the 
Attempt itſelf; and is as good an Argument againſt encoun- 
tring an Enemy living, as againſt ſpoiling him dead. One 
ought not to confound this with-Plundering, between which 
Homer has ſo well mark'd the Diſtinction; when he con- 
ſtantly ſpeaks of the Spoils as glorious, but makes Neftor in 
the 6th Book, and Hetor in the 15 directly forbid the Pil- 
lage, as a Practice that has often prov'd fatal in the midſt 
of a Victory, and ſometimes even after it. 


XXIV. 


VERSE 353. 7% bim Idomeneus.] There is a great deal 

more Dialogue in Homer than in Virgil. The Roman Poet's 
are generally ſet Speeches, thoſe of the Greet more in Con- 
verſation. What Virgil does by two Words of a Narrati- 
on, Homer brings about by a Speech; he hardly raiſes one 
of his Heroes out of Bed without ſome Talk concerning it. 
There are not only Replies, but Rejoinders in Homer, a 
thing ſcarce ever to be found in Virgil; the Conſequence 
whereof is, that there muſt be in the Iliad many continued Con- 
verſations (ſuch as this of our two Heroes) a little reſembling 
common Chir-chat. This renders the Poem more natural and 
2 animated, 


* 
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animated, but leſs grave and majeſtick. However, that ſuch 
was the way of writing generally practis'd in thoſe ancient 
Times, appears' from the like manner uſed in moſt of the 
Books of the Old Teſtament; and it particularly agreed with 
our Author's warm Imagination, which delighted in 8555 
tual Imagery, and in painting every Circumſtance of what 
he deſcribed. | | 


XXV. 


VI RSE 355. In that ſharp Service, &c.] In a general 
Battel Cowardiſe may be the more eaſily conceal'd, by rea- 
ſon of the Number of the Combatants ; but in an Ambuſ- 
cade, where the Soldiers are few, each muſt be diſcover'd to 
be what he is; this is the reaſon why the Ancients enter- 
tain'd ſo great an Idea of this fort of War; the braveſt 
Men were always choſen to ſerve upon ſuch Occaſions. Eu- 
ſtathius. | Ss ITO fl 


* 


XXVII. 


VeRSsE 384. So Mars Armipotent, &c.] Homer va- 
ries his Similitudes with all imaginable Art, ſometimes deri- 
ving them from the Properties of Animals, ſometimes from 
natural Paſſions, ſometimes from the Occurrences of Life, 
and ſometimes (as in the Simile before us) from Hiſtory. 
The Invention of Marss Paſſage from Thrace (which was 
feign'd to be the Country of that God) to the Phlegyans and 
Ephyrians, is a very beautiful and poetical manner of cele- 
brating the martial Genius of that People, who liv'd in per- 

etual Wars. 109 62915 193 Ak 

Methinks there is ſomething of a fine Enthuſiaſm, in Ho- 
mer's manner of fetching a Compaſs, as it were, to draw in 
new Images beſides thoſe in which the direct Point of Like- 
neſs conſiſts. Milion perfectly well underſtood the Beauty of 
theſe digreſſive Images, as we may ſee from the following 


Simile, which is in a manner made up of them. 


Miel 


— 
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| Thick as Autumaal Leaves that flirow the Brooks © © 
In Vallombroſa (where th Etrurian Shades by 
High-overarch'd embow'r.) Or ſcatter d Sedge 
Afloat, when with fierce Winds Orion armd f 
Hath vex'd the Red Sea-Coaft, (whoſe Wave verthrew 
Buſiris and his Memphian Chralry, 
While with per fidious Hatred they purſi d 
The S$ojourners of Goſhen, -who beheld 
From the ſafe Shore their floating Carcaſſes, 
Aud broken Chariwt-Wheels)— So thick beſtroum 
 Abjett and loſt lay theſe — 


As for the general Purport of this Compariſon of Homer, it 
gives us a noble and majeſtick Idea, at once of Idomeneus and 
Meriones, repreſented by Mars and his Son Terror; in which 
each of theſe Heroes is greatly elevated, yet the juſt Diſtin- 
ction between them preſerved. The beautiful Simile of 
Virgil in his 12th Aneid is drawn with an Eye to this of 
our Author. 136! Hall 5 


Qnualis apud gelidi cum flumina concitus Hebri 
Sangumens Mavors clypeo increpat, atque ſurentes 
Bella movens immittit equos; illi æquore 2 a 

Ante Notos Zephyrumque volant : gemit ultima pulſu ' 
Thraca pedum : circumque atræ Formidimss ora, 
Ireque, Inſidieque, Dei comitatus, aguntur. 


XXVII. 


VIS 396. —— Shall we join the Right, 

Or combate in the Centre of the Fight, 

Or to the Left our wanted Succour lend ?] 
The common Interpreters have to this Queſtion of Meriones 
given a meaning which is highly impertinent, if not down- 
right Nonſenſe; explaining it thus. Shall we fight on the 
right, or in the middle, or on the left, for no where elſe doe 
the Greeks /o much want Aſſiſtance ; which amounts to _ 

5 | 8 


| 
| 
| 
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72 


Shall we engage where our Aſſiſtance is moſt wanted, or where 
it is not wanted? The Context, as well as the Words of the 
Original, oblige us to underſtand it in this obvious meaning; 
Shall we bring our Aſſiſtance to the right, 10 the leſt, or to the 
Centre ? Since the Greeks being equally preſSd and engag d on 


all ſides, equally need our Aid in all Parts. 


* 
3 


xXVII. 


VrRSsER 400. Not in the Centre, &c.] There is in this 
Anſwer of [domenens a ſmall Circumſtance which is overlook*d 
by the Commentators, but in which the whole Spirit and 
Reaſon of what is ſaid by him conſiſts. He ſays he is in no 
fear for the Centre, ſince it is defended by Teacer and ax : 
Teucer being not only moſt famous for the Uſe of the Bow, 
but likewiſe excellent & 54% own, in a cloſe ſtanding Fight : 
And as for Ajax, tho not fo ſwift of Foot as Achilles, yet he was 
equal to him & , in the ſame ſtedfaſt manner of fight- 


ing; hereby plainly intimating that he was ſecure for the 


Centre, becauſe that Poſt was defended by two Perſons both 


- accompliſh'd in that Part of War, which was moſt neceſſary 


for the Service they were then engaged in; the two Expreſ- 
ſions before mention'd peculiarly ſignifying a firm and (ſteady 
way of fighting, moſt uſeful in maintaining a Poſt, 


XXIX. 


VERSE 451. In War and Diſcord'ès Adamantiue Chain. 
This ſhort but comprehenſive Allegory is very proper to give 
us an Idea of the preſent Condition of the two contending 
Armies, who being both powerfully ſuſtain'd by the Aſhſtance 
of ſuperior Deities, join and mix together in a cloſe and 
bloody Engagement, withour any remarkable Advantage on 
either ſide. To image to us this State of Things, the Poet 


repreſents Jupiter and Neptime holding the two Armies cloſe 


bound by a mighty Chain, which he calls the Knot of Con- 
tention and War, and of which the two Gods draw the Ex- 
Mie : tremitics 


Py 
* 


— 
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tremities, whereby the enclosd Armies are compell'd toge- 
ther, without any Poſſibility on either fide to ſeparate or to 
conquer ; there is not perhaps in Homer any Image at once ſo 
exact and ſo bold. Madam Dacier acknowledyes, that deſpairing 
ro make this Paſſage ſhine in her Language, ſhe purpoſely 
omitted it in her Tranſlation : But from what ſhe ſays in her 
Annotations, it ſeems that ſhe did not rightly apprehend the 
Propriety and Beauty of it. Hobbes too was not very ſenſible 
of it, when he tranſlated it ſo oddly. | | 


And thus the Saw from Brother unto Brother 
Of cruel War was drawn alternately, 


And many ſlain on one ſide and the other. 


XXX. 


Vins 451. Ic will be neceſſary, for the better under- 


| ſtanding the Conduct of Homer in every Battel he deſcribes, 
to reflect on the particular kind of Fight, and the Citcum- 


ſtances that diſtinguiſh each. In this View therefore we ought 
to remember thro rhis whole Book, that the Battel deſcrib'd 


in it, is a fix d cloſe Fight, wherein the Armies engage in a 


groſs compact Body, without any of rhoſe Skirmiſhes or Fears 


of Activity ſo often mention'd in the foregoing Engagements. 


We ſee at the beginning of it the Greciaus form a Phalanx, 


V. x26. which continues unbroken at the very end, V. 806. 


The chief Weapon made uſe of is a Spear, being moſt Pray for 
this manner of Combat; nor do we ſee any other uſe of a 
Chariot, but to carry off the dead or wounded (as in the In- 
ſtance of Harpalion and Deiphobus.) 

From hence we may obſerve, with what Judgment and 
Propriety Homer introduces Idomeneus as the chief in Action 
on this occaſion: For this Hero being declined from his 
Prime, and ſomewhat ſtiff with Years, was only fit for this 
kind of Engagement, as Homer expreſlly ſays in the 5 1 2c Verſe 
of the preſent Book. | 


U or 


73 
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XXXI. 


VI ASE 47 1. The great Idomeneus beſtrides the dead : 
And thus (he. cries) ] 


It ſeems (ſays Euſtathius on this Place) that the Iliad being 

an heroick Poem, is of too ſerious a Nature to admit of Rail- 
lery : Yet Homer has found the ſecret of joining two things 
that are in a manner incompatible, . For this Piece of Rail- 
lery is ſo far from raiſing Laughter, that it becomes a Hero, 
and is capable to enflame the Courage of all who hear it. It 
alſo elevates the Character of Idomeneus, who notwithſtand- 
ing he is in the midſt of imminent Dangers, preſerves his 
10 Gaiety of Temper, which is the greateſt Evidence of 
an uncommon Courage. Id. p. 935. | | 
I confeſs I am of an Opinion very different from this of 
Euſtathius, which is alſo adopted by M. Dacier. So ſevere 
and bloody an Irony to a dying Perſon is a fault in Morals, 
if not in Poetry itſelf. It ſhould not have place at all, or if 
it ſhould, is ill placed here. Idomeneus is repreſented a brave 
Man, nay a Man of a compaſſionate Nature, in the Circum- 
ſtance he was introduc'd in, of aſſiſting a wounded Soldier. 
What Provocation could ſuch an one have, to inſult ſo bar- 
barouſly an unfortunate Prince, being neither his Rival nor 
particular Enemy? True Courage is inſeparable from Huma- 
nity, and all generous Warriors regret the very Victories they 
_ when they refle& what a Price of Blood they coſt. I 

now it may be anſwer'd, that theſe were not the Manners of 
Homer's Time, a Spirit of Violence and Devaſtation then 
reigned, even among the choſen People of God, as may be 
ſeen from the Actions of Joſhua, &c. However, if one 
would forgive the Cruelty, one cannot forgive the Gaiety on 
ſuch an occaſion. Theſe inhuman Jeſts the Poet was ſo far 
from being oblig'd to make, that he was on the contrary 
forced to break through the general ſerious Air of his Poem 


« to 
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to introduce them. Would it not raiſe a Suſpicion, that 


(whatever we ſee of his ſuperior Genius in other reſpects) his 
own Views of Morality were not elevated above the Barbarity 
of his Age? I think indeed the thing by far the moſt ſhock- 


ing in this Author, is that Spirit of Cruelty which appears 


too manifeſtly in the Iliad. | : 
Virgil was too judicions to imitate Homer in theſe Licences, 
and is much more reſerv'd in his Sarcaſms and Inſults. There 
are not above four or five in the whole ÆAneid. That of Pyrrhus 
to Priam in the ſecond Book, tho? barbarous in itſelf, may be 
accounted for as intended to raife a Character of Horror, and 
render the Action of Pyrrhus odious ; whereas Homer ſtains 
his moſt Favourite Characters with theſe Barbarities. That 


of Aſcanius over Numanus in the ninth, was a fair Opportu- 


nity where Virgil might have indulg'd the Humour of a cruel 
Raillery, and have been excus'd by the Yonth and Gaiety of 
the Speaker; yet it is no more than a very moderate Anſwer 
to the Inſolences with which he had juſt been provok'd by 
his Enemy, only retorting two of his own Words upon him. 


A, verbis virtutem illude ſuperbis ! | 
Bis capti Phryges bæc Nutulis reſponſa remittunt. 


He never ſuffers his Areas to fall into this Practice, but while 
he is on fire with Indignation after the Death of his Friend 
Pallas That ſhort one to Megentius is the leaſt that could 


be ſaid to ſuch a Tyrant. | 


ii nunc Mezentius acer, & illa 
Effera vis anim 2 —— 


The worſt-natur'd one I remember (which yet is more excu- 
fable than Homer's) is that of Turnus to Eumedes in the 


12th Book. 


En, agros, & quam bello, Trojane, petiſti, 
Heſperiam metire jacens: hæc præmia, qui me 
Ferro auſi temare, ferunt: fic mœnia condunt. 


XXXII. 
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XXXII. 


VIS 474. Aud ſuch tbe comraf of the Phrygian King, &c.] 
It was. but natural to raiſe a Queſtion, on occaſion of the ſe 
and other Paſſages in Homer, how it comes to pals that the 


-* Heroes of different Nations are ſo well acquainted with the 


Stories and Circumſtances of each other? Euſtatbius's Soluti- 
on is no ill one, that the Warriors on both ſides might learn 
the Story of their Enemies from the Captives they took, du- 
ring the Courſe of ſo long a War. 


XXXIII. 


Ver8E 513. The Cretan ſaw, and ſtooping, &c.] Nothing 
could paint in a more lively manner this whole Action, and 
every Circumſtance of it, than the following Lines. There 
is the Poſture of Idomenens upon ſeeing the Lance flying to- 
ward him; the lifting the Shield obliquely to turn it afide; 
the Arm diſcover'd in that Poſition ; the Form, Compoſition, 
Materials, and Ornaments of the Shield diſtinctly ſpecify'd ; 
the Flight of the Dart over it, the Sound of it firſt as it flew, 
then as it fell; and the Decay of that Sound on the Edge of 
the Buckler, which being thinner than the other Parts ra- 
ther tinkled than rung, eſpecially when the firſt Force of 
the Stroke was ſpent on the Orb of it. All this in the Com- 
paſs of ſo few Lines, in which every word is an Image, is 
ſomething more beautifully particular, than I remember to 
have met with in any Poet. 


XXXIV. 


VaxsA 543. He, once of llion : Youth the lovelieſt Boy.] 
Some Manuſcripts, after theſe Words dige £1! Teoly egety, in- 
ſert the three following Verſes, 


Ile AV Text ue W Lad co tjas 
eue, d bi Tower geg rr mtg 
"Ewg & gn evev, S OE Gf xαννj,E avbos ; 

| 1 1 which 
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which I have not tranſlated, as nor thinking them genuine. 
Mr. Barnes is of the ſame Opinion. 6 
ö XXXV. 

VERSE 554. His lab ring Heart, heaves, with ſo ſtrong a bound, 

The long Lance ſhakes, and vibrates in the Wound. 

We cannot read Homer without obſerving a wonderful Va- 
riety in the Wounds and Manner of dying. Some of theſe 
Wounds are painted with very ſingular Circumſtances, and 
thoſe of uncommon Art and Beauty. This Paſſage is a Ma- 
ſterpiece in that way; Alcathous is pierced into the Heart, 
which throbs with ſo ſtrong a Pulſe, that the Motion is com- 
municated even to the diſtant End of the Spear, which is vi- 
brated thereby. This Circumſtance might appear too bold, 
and the Effect beyond Nature, were we not inform'd by the 
moſt skilful Anatomiſts of the wonderful Force of this Muſcle, 


which ſome of them have computed to be equal to the Weight 
of ſeveral thouſand Pounds. Lower de Corde, Borellus. 


XXXVI. 


Vr IST 578. Incensd at partial Priam, &c.] Homer here 
gives the reaſon why Areas did not fight in the foremoſt 
Ranks. It was againſt his Inclination that he ſerv'd Priam, 
and he was rather engag'd by Honour and Reputation to aſ- 
ſiſt his Country, than by any Diſpoſition to aid that Prince. 
This Paſſage is purely hiſtorical, and the Ancients have pre- 
ſerv'd to us a Tradition which ſerves to explain it. They 
ſay, that Mneas became ſuſpected by Priam, on account of 
an Oracle which propheſied he ſhonld in Proceſs of Time 
rule over the Trojans. The King therefore ſhew'd him no 
great Degree of Eſteem or Conſideration, with ey to diſ- 
credit, and render him deſpicable to the People. Euſtathius. 
This Envy of Priam, and this Report of the Oracle, are men- 
tion'd by Achilles to Æneas in the 20th Book, V. 179. 
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And Neptune in the 306th Verſe of the ſame Book, 


| "Hy vag Lledus Veel ffres Keovlen. 
Nos 82.9) Alvelao Bly Tędecc dvd,, 
Kal aides rad, Toi 49 Er, YEUNG 


I ſhall conclude this Note with the Character of Axeas, as 
it is drawn by Philoſtratus, wherein he makes mention of the 
ſame Tradition. Aweas (ſays this Author) was inferior to 
“Hector in Battel only, in all elſe equal, and in Prudence 
« ſuperior. He was likewiſe skilful in whatever related to 
ce the Gods, and conſcious of what Deſtiny had reſerv'd for 
<« him after the taking.of 770% Incapable of Fear, never 
« diſcompos d, and particularly poſſeſſing himſelf in the Ar- 
ce ticle of Danger. Hector is reported to have been call'd 
« the Hand, and Azeas the Head of the Trojans; and the 
latter more advantag'd their Affairs by his Caution, than 
the former by his Fury. Theſe two Heroes were much of 
« the ſame Age, and the ſame Stature: The Air of Aneas 
had ſomething in it leſs bold and forward, but at the ſame 
« time more fix d and conſtant. Philoftrat. Heroic. 


cc 


XXXVIL 


VERSE 621. Lite Idas Flocks, &c.] Homer, whether he 


treats of the Cuſtoms of Men or Beaſts, is always à faithful 


Interpteter of Nature. When Sheep leave the Paſture and 


drink freely, it is a certain Sign, that they have found good 


Paſturage, and that they are all ſound; tis therefore upon 
this Account, that Homer ſays the Shepherd rejoices. Ho- 
mer, we find, well underſtood what Ar;/tozle many Ages after 
him remark'd, viz. that Sheep grow fat by drinking. This 
therefore is the reaſon, why Shepherds are — hy to 


give their Flocks a. certain Quantity of Salt every five Days 
| N | in 
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in the Summer, that they may by this means drink the more 
abundantly. Euſtatbius. 


XXXVIII. 


Valet 6 8 Aud, fir d with He! Homer does not tell 
us the occaſion of his Hatred; but ſince his Days, Himo- 
nides and Ibycus write, that 1 and 5 were Ri- 
vals, and both in love with Helen. This very well agrees 
with the ancient Tradition which Eurypides and Virgil have 
follow d: For after the Death of Paris, a0. tell us ſhe was 
of 1188 to Deiphobus. Exftathns. 


XXXIX. 


VERSE 721. Bending he fell, aud doubled io the Ground, 


Lay panting. —] The Original is, 


3 true 11 Gel, 
Potrms.— 


The Verſification db the ſhort broken Pantings of the 
dying Warrior, in the ſhort ſudden Break at the ſecond Syl- 
Jable of the ſecond Line. And this beauty is, as it happens, 
preciſely copied in the Eugliſh. It is not often that a Tranſ- 
lator can do this Juſtice to Homer, but he muſt be content 


to imitate theſe Graces and proprieties at more diſtance, by 


endeavouring at ſomething parallel, tho not the lame, 
XL. 


VX ISE 728. King Helenus.] The Appellation of King was 
not anciently confin'd to thoſe only who bore the ſovereign 
Dignity, but apply'd alſo to others. There was in the Iſland 
of Cyprus a whole Order of Officers call'd Kings, whoſe Bu- 
ſineſs it was to receive the Relations of Informers, concern- 
ing all that happen'd in the Wand, and to regulate Affairs 
. N 


XLI. 
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XII. 


VSE 739. Ai on ſome ample Barn's well. harden d Floor. 
We ought not to be ſhock'd at the Frequency of theſe Simi- 
les taken from the Ideas of a rural Life. In early Times, 


before Politeneſs had rais'd the Eſteem of Arts ſubſervient to 
Luxury, above thoſe neceſſary to the Subſiſtence of Mankind, 


Agriculture was the Employment of Perſons: of the greateſt 


Eſteem and Diſtinction: We ſee in ſacred Hiſtory Princes bu- 
ſy at Sheep-ſhearing ; and in the middle Times of the Ro- 


man Common-wealth, a Dictator taken from the Plough. 
Wherefore it ought not to be wonder'd that Alluſions and 
Compariſons of this kind are frequently uſed by ancient he- 
roick Writers, as well to raiſe, as illuſtrate their Deſcriptions. 
But ſince theſe Arts are fallen from their ancient Dignity, 


and become rhe Drudgery of the loweſt People, the Images 


of them are likewiſe ſunk into Meanneſs, and without this 
Conſideration, muſt appear to common Readers unworthy 
to have place in Epic Poems. It was perhaps thro' too much 
Deference to ſuch Taſtes, that Chapman omitted this Simile 
in his Tranſlation. 


iL. 


VERSE 73 1. A Hling's ſoft W vol, ſuatch'd from a Soldier's ſide, 


Alt once the Tent and Ligature ſupply d.] 
The Words of the Original are theſe, 


Avr 0 Euye0noev E5e0Dw olg dr 
Oed, I dęa of eganwy Exe TOME Ya. 


This Paſſage, by the Commentators ancient and modern, 
ſeems rightly underſtood in the Senſe expreſs d in this Tranſ- 
lation: The word o«% properly * a Hing; which 
(as Hauſlathius obſerves from an old Scholiaſt) was anciently 
made of woollen Strings. Chapman alone diflents from the 
common Interpretation, boldly pronouncing that Slings are 
no where mention'd in the Iliad, without giving any reaſon 
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for his Opinion. He therefore tranſlates the word o, 
a Hlarſfe, by no other Authority but that he ſays, u was a 
fitter thing to hang a wounded Arm im, than a Sling ; and very 
prettily wheedles his Reader into this Opinion by a moſt gal- 
lant Imagination, that hie Squire might carry this Sharffſe about 
him as a Favour of his own or of his Maſters Miſtreſs; But 
for the uſe he has found for this Skarffe, there is not any 
Pretence from the Original; where it is only ſaid the Wound 
was bound up, without any mention of hanging the Arm. 
After all, he is hard put to it in his Tranſlation ; for being 
reſolv'd to have a Scarf, and oblig'd to mention Mool, we 
are left entirely at a loſs to know from whence he got 
aa lanes; 01 02 . : 

A like Paſlage recurs near the end of this Book, where 
the Poet ſays the Locrians went to War without Shield or 
Spear, only armed, 


Tee 2 tocedOw olg dur. 


Which laſt Expreſſion, as all the Commentators agree, ſig- 


nifies a Hing, tho? the word oÞ&9%% is not uſed. Chapman 


here likewiſe, without any Colour of Authority, diſſents from 
the common Opinion; but very inconſtant in his Errors, va- 
ries his Miſtake, and aſſures us, this Expreſſion is the true Pe- 
riphraſis of a light kind of Armour, calt.d a jack, by which all 
our Archers uſed to ſerve in of old, and which were ever quilted 


with Wool. 


XLII. 


Vr IST 766. The cover'd Pole-Axe.] Homer never aſcribes 
this Weapon to any but the Barbarians, for the Battel-Axe 
was not uſed in War by the politer Nations. It was the fa- 
vourite Weapon of the Amazons. Huſtathius. 


XLIV. 


VtrsE 779. The Speech of Menelaus.] This Speech of 
Menelaus over his dying Enemy, is very different from thofe 
Y with 
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with which Homer frequently makes his Heroes inſult the 
yanquiſh'd, and anſwers very well the Character of this good- 
natur'd Prince. Here are no inſulting Taunts, no cruel Sar- 
caſms, nor any ſporting with the particular Misfortunes of 
the dead: The Invectives he makes are general, ariſing na- 
turally from a Remembrance of his Wrongs, and being al- 
moſt nothing elſe but a Recapitulation of them. Theſe Re- 
proaches come moſt juſtly from this Prince, as being the 
only Perſon among the Greeks who had receiv'd any perſo- 


nal Injury from the Trejans. The Apoſtrophe he makes to 


Jupiter, wherein he complains of his protecting a wicked 
People, has given occaſion to cenſure Homer as guilty of Im- 
piety, in making his Heroes tax the Gods with Injuſtice : But 
ſince, in the former Part of this Speech, it is expreſly ſaid, 
that Jupiter will certainly puniſh the Trojans by the Deſtructi- 
on of their City for violating the Laws of Hoſpitality, the 
latter Part ought only to be conſider'd as a Complaint to 72 
piter for delaying that Vengeance: This Reflection being no 
more than what a pious ſuffering Mind, griev'd at the flou- 
riſhing Condition of proſperous Wickedneſs, might naturally 
fall into. Not unlike this is the Complaint of the Prophet 
Jeremiah, Ch. 12.V. 1. Righteous art thou, O Lord, when I 
plead with thee : yet let me talk with thee of thy Judgments. 
Wherefore doth the way of the wicked proſper ? Wherefore are 
all they happy that deal very treacherouſly? d 
Nothing can more fully repreſent the Cruelty and Injuſtice 
of the Trojans, than the Obſervation with which Menelaus 
finiſhes their Character, by ſaying, that they have a more 


ſtrong, conſtant, and inſatiable Appetite after Blood-ſhed and 


Rapine, than others have to ſatisfy the moſt agreeable Plea- 
ſures and natural Deſires. 


XLV. 


Vzxst 795. The beſt of things beyond their Meaſure cloy.) 
Theſe Words comprehend a very natural Sentiment, which 
perfectly ſhews the wonderful Folly of Men: They are ſoon 

weary'd with the moſt agreeable things, when they are in- 


nocent, 


the THIRTEENTH BOOK. 


nocent, but never with the moſt toilſome things in the World, 


when injuſt and criminal. Euſtatbius. Dacier. 
XL VI. 
Vers: 297. The Dance.] In the Original it is call'd 


aut, the blameleſs Dance; to diſtinguiſh (ſays Euſtathius) 
what ſort of Dancing it is that Homer commends. For there 


83 


were two kinds of Dancing practisd among the Ancients, the 


one reputable, invented by Minerva, or by Caſtor and Pol- 
lux; the other diſhoneſt, of which Pan, or Bacchus, was the 
Author. They were diſtinguiſt'd by the Name of the Tra- 
gic, and the Comic or Satyric Dance. But thoſe which pro- 
bably our Author commends were certain military Dances 
us'd by the greateſt Heroes. One of this fort was known to 
the Macedonians and Perſians, practisd by Antiochus the 
Great, and the famous Polyperchon., There was another 
which was danc'd in complear Armour, call'd the Pyrrhick, 
from Pyrrhicus the Spartan its Inventor, which continid in 
faſhion among the Lacedemonians. Scaliger the Father re- 
marks, that tis Dance was too laborious to remain long in 
uſe even among the Ancients; however it ſeems that Labour 
could not diſcourage this bold Critick from reviving that lau- 
dable kind of Dance in the Preſence of the Emperor Maxi- 
milan and his whole Court. It is not to be doubted but the 
Performance rais'd their Admiration ; nor much to be won- 
der'd at, if they delir'd to fee more than once fo extraordi- 
nary a Spectacle, as we have it in his own Words. Pozrices, 
lib. 1. cap. 18. Hanc ſaltationem [Pyrrhicam] nos & ſæpe, 


& diu, coram Divo Maximiliano, juſſu Boniſacii patrui, non 


ſine ſtupore totius Germaniæ, repraſentavimus. 
XLII. 


VERSE 819. Like ſome vile Worm extended on the Ground.] 
I cannot be of Huſtathius's Opinion, that this Simile was de- 
ſign'd to debaſe the Character of Harpalion, and do repreſent 
him in a mean and diſgraceful View, as one who had nothing 


noble in him. I rather think from the Chatacter Me go 
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of this young Man, whoſe Piety carry'd him to the Wars to 
attend his Father, and from the Air of this whole Paſl; 
which is tender and pathetick, that he intended this humble 
Compariſon only as a mortifying Picture of human Miſc 
and Mortality. As to the Verſes which Euſtathius alledges 
for a Proof of the Cowardice of Harpalow, * —» 


"Ai adus Elg £0vog & xd ο xe de 
Idi Tanialvw.—— 


The Retreat deſcribed in the firſt Verſe is common to the 

reateſt Heroes in Homer; the ſame Words are apply'd to 
Deiphobus and Meriones in this Book, and to Patroclus in the 
16th, V. $17. The ſame thing in other Words is ſaid even 
of the great Hjax, Il. 15. V. 728. And we have Ulyſſes de- 
ſcribd in the 4%, V. 497. with the ſame Circumſpection 

d Fear of the Darts: tho' none of thoſe Warriors have the 
rw reaſon as Harpalion for their Retreat or Caution, he 
alone being unarm'd, which Circumſtance takes away all Im- 
putation of Cowardice. 


Vr RSE $23. The penſive Father,| We have ſeen in the 
5th Iliad the Death of Pylemenes General of the Paphlage- 
niaus: How comes he then in this Place to be introduced as 
following the Funeral of his Son? Euſtathius informs us of 
a moſt ridiculous Solution of ſome Criticks, who thought it 
might be the Ghoſt of this unhappy Father, who not being 
yet interr'd, according to the Opinion of the Ancients, wan- 
der'd upon the Earth. Zenodotus not fatisfy'd with this, (as 
indeed he had little reaſon to be) chang'd the Name of Py- 
Lemenes into Kylemenes. Didymus thinks there were two of 
the ſame Name; as there are in Homer two Sched:uss. two 
Eurymedor's, and three Adraſftuss. And others correct the 
Verſe by adding a Negative, era d' & oQt rarhg xe; bis Fa- 
tber did not follow bis Chariot with his Face bath'd in Tears. 

Which laſt, if not of more Weight than the reſt, is yet more 
ingenious. Euſtathius. Dacie-. 1 

"Y = 
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Nor did his valiant Father (now no more) 

Purſue the mournful Pomp along the Shore, 

No Sire ſurum d, to grace th' untimely Bier, 
Or ſprinkle the cold Aſhes with a Tear. 


VERSE 840. And choſe the certain, glorious Path to Death.) 
Thus we ſee Euchenor is like Achilles, who ſail'd to Troy, tho 
he knew he ſhould fall before it: This might ſomewhat have 
prejudic'd the Character of Achilles, every Branch of which 
ought to be ſingle, and ſuperior to all others, as he ought 
to be without a Rival in every thing that ſpeaks a Hero : 
Therefore we find two eſſential Differences between Euchenor 
and Achilles, which preſerve the Superiority of the Hero of 
the Poem. Achilles, if he had not fail'd to Troy, had enjoy'd 
a long Life; but Euchenor had been ſoon cut off by ſome 
cruel Diſeaſe. Achilles being independent, and as a King, 
could have liv'd at eaſe at home, without being obnoxious to 
any Diſgrace; but Euchenor being but a private Man, muſt 
either have gone to the War, or been expos d to an ignomi- 
nious Penalty. Euſtathius. Dacier. 


L. 


VXXSFE 845. Nor knew great Heclor, &c.) Moſt part of 


this Book being employ'd to deſcribe the brave Reſiſtance the 
Greeks made on their left under Idameneus and Meriones; the 
Poet now ſhifts the Scene, and returns to Hector, whom he 
left in the Centre of the Army, after he had paſs'd the Wall, 
endeavouring in vain to break the Phalanx where Ajax com- 
manded. And that the Reader might rake notice of this 
Change of Place, and carry diſtinctly in his Mind each Scene 
of Action, Homer is very careful in the following Lines to 
let us know that Hector ſtill continues in the Place where he 
had firſt paſs'd the Wall, at that part of it which was loweſt, 
(as appears from Sarpedor's having pull'd down one of its 
Battlements on foot, lib. 12.) and which was "_ 

Z e 
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the Station where the Ships of 4jax were lay'd, becauſe that 
Hero was probably thought a ſufficient Guard for that Part. 


As the Poet is ſo tery exac in defcribing each Scene as in a 
Chart or Plan, the Reader ought to be careful to trace each 
Action in it; otherwiſe he will ſee nothing but Confuſion in 
things which are in themſelves very regular and diſtinct. This 
Obſervation is the more neceſſaty, becauſe even in this Place, 
where the Poet intended to prevent any ſuch Miſtake, Da- 
cier and other Interpreters have apply'd to the preſent Acti- 
on \what is only 4 Recapitulation of the Time and Place 
deſcribd in the former Book. 0 14 31 
FOIL iP | 


LI. 
Ver 8E 358. Prhians.] Theſe Prbiaus are hot the Troops 
of Achilles, for thoſe were call'd Prhiotes; but they wete the 
Troops of Protefilans and Philotteres. Enftathins. == 


| 5 | 


VERSE 875. $4 when _ loraly Bulls, Kc. The image 


here given of the Hjaces is very lively and exact; there be- 


ing no Circumſtance of their preſent Condition that is not 
to be found in the Compariſon, and no Particular in the 
Compariſon that does not reſemble the Action of the Heroes. 
Their Strength and Labour, their Unanimity and Nearneſs 
to each other, the Difficulties they ſtruggle againſt, and the 
Sweat occaſion'd by this Struggling, perfectly correſponding 
with the Simile. a 


LIII. 


VIàSsI 933. Achilles, great Achilles, yer remains 
On yonder Decks, and yet verlooks the Plains. ] 
There never was a nobler Encomium than this of Achzlles. 
It ſeems enough to ſo wiſe a Counſellor as Polydamas, to 
convince fo intrepid a Warrior as Hector, in how great Dan- 
the Trojans ſtood, to ſay, Achilles ſees us. Tho? he ab- 
* ſtains from the Fight, he ſtill caſts his Eye on the Battel; it 
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cc is true, we are a brave Army, and yet keep our Ground, but 
« ſtill Achilles ſees us, and we are not ſafe.” This Reflection 
makes him a God, a ſingle Regard of whom can turn the 
Fate of Armies, and determine the Deſtiny of a whole Peo- 
ple. And how nobly is this Thought extended in the Pro- 
greſs of the Poem, where we ſhall ſee in the 165 Book the 
Trojans fly at the firſt Sight of his Armour, worn by Patro- 
clus; and in the 18% their Defeat compleated by his ſole Ap- 
pearance, unarm'd, on his Ship. "7 


LIV. 


VI ISE 939. Hector, with a bound, Leapt from his Chariot.) 
Hector having in the laſt Book alighted, and cauſed the 770- 
jans to leave their Chariots behind them, when they paſg'd 
che Trench, and no mention of any Chariot but that of 
| Afens ſince occurring in the Battel; we muſt neceſſarily infer, 
either that Homer has neglected to mention the Advance of 
the Chariots, (a Circumſtance which ſhould not have been 
omitted) or elſe that he is guilty here of a great Miſtake in 
making He&or leap from his Chariot. I think it evident, 
that this is really a Slip of the Poet's Memory: For in this 
very Book, V. 533. we ſee Polues leads off his wounded Bro- 
ther to the Place where his Chariot remain'd behind the Ar- 
my. And again in the next Book, Hetor being wounded, 
is carried out of the Battel in his Soldier's Arms to the Place 
where his Horſes and Chariot waited at a diſtance from 
the Barrel, 

re d de ETHI&U 
Xegoly deięarjes Decov tx moves, op ined mae; 
 Queag bi ol on0e puts nde xo 
Ecaca.— Lib. 14. V. 428. 


But what puts it beyond Diſpute, that the Chariots continued 
ill this time in the Place where they firſt quitted them, is a Paſſage 
in the beginning of the fifteenth Book, where the Traian 
being overpower'd by the Greets, fly back over the =y "_ 
2114 1 1 1 renc 
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Trench till they came to the Place where their Cha- 
riots ſtood, 


Ol er an rag iron temrvelle le“. Lib. 15. V. 3. 


Neither Euſtathius nor Dacier have taken any notice of this 
Incongruity, which would tempt one to believe they were 
willing to overlook what they could not excuſe. I muſt ho- 
neſtly own my Opinion, that there are ſeveral other Neg- 
ligences of this kind in Homer. I cannot think other- 
wiſe of the Paſſage in the preſent Book concerning Py- 
Lemenes; notwithſtanding the Excuſes of the Commenta- 
tors which are there given. The very uſing the ſame 
Name in different Places for different Perſons, confounds 
the Reader in the Story, and is what certainly would be bet- 


ter avoided : So that tis to no purpoſe to ſay, there might 


as well be two Pylæmeness as two Schedinss, two Eurymedons, 
two Opheleſtes's, &c. fince it is more blameable to be negli- 
gent in many Inſtances than in one. Virgil is not free from 
this, as Macrobius has obſerv'd. Fat. JI. 5. c. 15. But the 
abovemention'd Names are Proofs of that Critick's being great- 
ly miſtaken in affirming that Homer is not guilty of the ſame. 


It is one of thoſe 77 Errors he was led into, by his Partia- 


lity to Homer above Virgil. 


LV: 

VERSE 948. And ſeew'd a moving Mountain topt with Srow.] 
This Simile is very ſhort in the Original, and requires to be 
open'd a little to diſcover its full Beauty. I am not of Mad. 
Dacier's Opinion, that the Luſtre of Hector's Armour was 
that which furniſh'd Homer with this Image; it ſeems rather 
to allude to the Plume upon his Helmet, in the Action 
of ſhaking which, this Hero is ſo frequently painted by our 
Author, and from thence diſtinguiſh'd by the remarkable Epi- 
thet | xogleionosg, This is a very pleaſing Image, and very 
much what the Painters call P:##ure/que. I fancy it gave the 
Hint for a very fine one in Spenſer, where he — the 
n! 4 | Perſon 
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Perſon of Contemp ation in the Figure of a venerable old Man 
almoſt conſum' d with Study. | e 
His ſnowy Locks adown his Shoulders ſpread, 
As hoary Froft with Spangles doth attire 
| The moſſy Branches of an Oak half dead. 


BVI. 


VEISE 965. Ill-ſated Paris.] The Reproaches which He- | 


Hor here caſts on Paris, give us the Character of this Hero, 
who in many things reſembles Achz/les ; being (like him) in- 
juſt, violent, aud impetuous, and making no Diſtinction be- 
tween the innocent and criminal. Tis he who is obſtinate 
in attacking the Entrenchments, yet asks an Account of thoſe 
who were {lain in the Attack from Paris; and tho' he ought 
to blame himſelf for their Deaths, yet he ſpeaks to Paris, as 
if thro? his Cowardice he had ſuffer'd theſe to be flain, whom 
he might have preſerv'd if he had fought couragiouſſy. Eu- 


fiathius. 


EVIE” 


Vrxsr 1005. Wide-rowling, foaming high, and tumbling 


to the Shore. 1 have endeavour'd in this Verſe to imitate the 


Confuſion, and broken Sound of the Original, which images 
the Tumult and roaring of many Waters. 


kAuαα rah ro οο ] Oadaoong 
Kr, Qaanaioulla.— 


LVIII. 


VERSE 1037. Clouds of rolling Duſt.) A Critick might 
take occaſion from hence, to ſpeak of the exact time 
of the Year in which the Actions of the Iliad are ſuppos'd to 
have happen'd. And (according to the grave manner of 2 
learned Diſſertator) begin by informing us, that he has found 
it muſt be the Summer-Seaſon, from the frequent mention 
made of Clouds of Duſt : Tho what he diſcovery might be 
| | 1 We full 
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full ad well inferr' d from common Senſe, the Summer being 
the natural Seaſon for a Campaign. However he ſhould. 

uote all thoſe Paſſages at large; and adding to the Article 
of Duſt as much as he can find of the Sweat of the Heroes, 
it might fill three Pages very much to his own Satisfaction. 
It would look well to obſerve farther, that the Fields ate deſcrib'd 
flowery, II. 2. V. 467. that the Branches of a Tamarisk 
Tree are flouriſhing, Il. 10. V. 767. that the Warriors ſome- 
times waſh themſelves in the Sea, II. 10. V. 572. and ſome- 
times tefreſh themſelves by cool Breezes from the Sea, II. 11. 
V. 610. that Diomed ſleeps out of his Tent on the Ground, 
Il. 10. V. 150. that the Flies are very buſy about the dead 
Body of Patroclus, Il. 19. V. 23. that Apollo covers the Bo- 
dy of Hector with a Cloud to prevent its being ſcorch' d, I. 
23. V. 190. All this would prove the very thing which 
was ſaid at firft, that it was Summer. He might next pro- 
ceed to enquire, | what preciſe critical Time of Summer 2 
And here the mention of new-made Honey in II. II. V. 630. 


might be of great Service in the Inveſtigation of this impor- 


tant Matter: He would conjecture from hence, that it muſt 
be near the end of Summer, Honey being ſeldom taken till 
that time; to which having added the Plague which rages in 
Book 1. and remark d, that Infections of that kind generally 
ptocced from the extremeſt Heats, which Heats are not till 
near the Autumn; the.learned Enquirer might hug himſelf 
in this Diſcovery, and conclude with Triumph. _ 
If any one think this too ridiculous to have been ever put 
in Practice, he may ſee what Boſſu has done to determine the 
preciſe Seaſon of the Æneid, lib. 3. ch. 12. The Memory of 
that learned Critick fail'd him, when he produc'd as one of 
the Proofs that it was Autumn, a Paſlage in the 6% Book, 
where the Fall of the Leaf is only mention'd in a Smile. He 
has alſo found out a Beauty in Homer, which few even of his 
greateſt Admirers can believe he intended ; which is, that to 
the Violence and Fry of the [had he artfully adapted the 
Heat of Summer, but to the Odyſſeis the cooler and maturer 


Seaſon of Autumn, to correſpond with the Sedatene/5 and Pru- 
en bee, We | 
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Juno deceives Jupiter by the Girdle of Venus. 


. 
Eſtor ſitting at the Table * Machaon, is alarmd 
with the encreaſing Clamour of the War, and haſtens to 


Diomed . Ulyſſes, whom be informs of the Extremuy of the 
Danger. Agamemnon propoſes io male their E/caf (by Night, 
which Ulyſles withſkands ; to which Diomed adds his Advice, 
that, wounded as they were, they ſhould go forth and encourage 
the Army with their Preſence ; which Advice is purſued, Juno 
ſeeing 6 Parualty 122 upfter 0 he Trojans, forms a Deſign 
to over-reach him; ſhe ſets off her Charms with the utmoſt 
Care, and (the more ſurely to enchant him) obtains the Magick 
Girdle of Venus. She then applies herſelf to the God of Sleep, 
and with ſome Difficulty, perſuades him to ſeal the Eyes of * 
piter; iche done ſbe goes to Mount Ida, where the God, at 
firſt f 118 rawiſh d with. her Beauty, ſinks in her Embraces, 
and is laid aſleep. Neptune rakes Advantage of his Slumber, 
and ſuccours the Greeks : Hector zs ſtruck to the Ground with a 
pr odigious Stone by Ajax, and carry d off from the Battel : Se- 
veral Actions ſucceed; till the Trojans much diſir id, are 
obliged to groe way: The leſſer Ajax ſignalizes himſelf iu a par- 


2 ular manuer, 


Agamemnon : On his way he meets that Prince with 
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or nor the genial Feaſt, nor flowing Bowl, 
Could charm theCaresof Neftor's watchful Soul; 
His ſtartled Ears th' encreaſing Cries attend; 

Then thus, impatient, to his wounded Friend. 


What new Alarm, divine Machaon ſay, 4 
What mixt Events attend this mighty Day? 
Hark! how the Shouts divide, and how they meet, 
And now come full, and thicken to the Fleet 
Here, with the cordial Draught, diſpel thy Care, 
Let Hecamede the ſtrength'ning Bath prepare, 10 
Refreſh thy Wound, and cleanſe the clotted Gore; 
While I th' Adventures of the Day explore. 
: | B b He 
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He faid : and ſeizing Thraſmedes” Shield, 
(His valiant Offspring) haſten'd to the Field; 

15 ( That Day, the Son his Father's. Buckler bore) 
Then ſnatch'd a Lance, and ifſu'd from the Door. 
Soon as the Proſpect open'd to his View, 
His wounded Eyes the Scene of Sorrow knew : 
Dire Difarray | the Tumult of the Fight, 

20 The Wall in Ruins, and the Greeks in Flight. 

As when old Ocean's ſilent Surface ſleeps, ” 
The Waves juſt heaving on the purple Deeps; 
While yet th' expected Tempeſt hangs on high, 
Weighs down the Cloud, and blackens in the Sky, 

25 The Maſs of Waters will no Wind obey; N 5 
Jove ſends one Guſt, and bids them roll away. 
While wav'ring Counſels thus his Mind engage, 
Fluctuates, in doubtful Thought, the Pylzan Sage; 
To join the Hoſt, or to the Gen'ral haſte, 

;o Debating long, he fixes on the laſt : 
Yet, 3s he moves, the Fight his Boſom warms ; 
The Field rings dreadful with the Clang of Arms; 
The gleaming Faulchions flaſh, the Javelins fly; 
Blows echo Blows, and all, or kill, or die. 

5 Him, 


(Their Ships at diſtance from the Battel ſtand, 

In Lines advanc'd along the ſhelving Strand; 4 
| Whoſe Bay, the Fleet unable to contain 

At length, beſide the Margin of the Main, 

Rank above Rank, the crowded Ships they moor; 


Whom thus the Gen' ral of the Hoſt addreſt. 


What drives thee, Neſtor, from the Field of Fame; 50 


Such was his Threat, ah now too ſoon made good, 
On many a Grecian Boſom wit in Blood. 
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Him, in his Match, the wounded Princes meet/. 55s |þ 

By tardy Steps aſcending from the Fleet. 

The King of Men, Ulyſſes the divine, 

And who to Tydent owes his noble Line. 


Who landed firſt lay higheſt on the Shore.) 
Supported on their Spears, they took their way, «+ 
Unfit to fight, but amious for the Day. 

Neftor's Approach alatm'd each Grecian Breaſt, 


O Grace and Glory of th' Achdian Name 
Shall then proud Heclor ſee his Boaſt fulfill'd, 


Our Fleets in Aſhes, and our Heroes kilbd? 


Is ey'ry Heart inflam'd with equal Rage 55 
Againſt your King, nor will one Chief engage? 
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And have I liv'd to ſee with mournful Eyes 
In ev'ry Greek a new Achilles riſe ? ' 
Gerenian Neſtor then. So Fate has wild ; | 
50 And all-confirming Time has Fate fulfill'd. 
Not he that thunders from th' aerial Bower, 
Not Jove himſelf, upon the Paſt has power. 
The Wall, our late inviolable Bound, | 
And beſt Defence, lies ſmoaking on the Ground : | 
5 Ey'n to the Ships their conqu'ring Arms extend, 3 
And Groans of ſlaughter d Greeks to Heav'n aſcend. 
On ſpeedy Meaſures then employ your Thought ; 
In ſuch Diſtreſs if Counſel profit ought ; 
Arms cannot much: Tho' Mars our Souls incite, 
70 Theſe gaping Wounds withhold us from the Fight. 
To him the Monarch. That our Army bends, 
That Troy triumphant our high Fleet aſcends, 
And that the Rampart, late our ſureſt Truſt, 
And beſt Defence, lies ſmoaking in the Duſt ;. 
75 All this from Jove's afflictive Hand we bear: 
Who, far from Argos, wills our Ruin here. 


Paſt are the Days when happier Greece was bleſt, 
And all his Favour, all his Aid confeſt ; 
1 = Now 
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Now Heav'n averſe, our Hands from Battel ties, 
And lifts the Trojan Glory to the Skies. 90 
Ceaſe we at length to waſte our Blood in vain, 

And launch what Ships lie neareſt to the Main; 
Leave theſe at Anchor till the coming Night: 
Then if impetuous Tro) forbear the Fight, 
Bring all to Sea, and hoiſt each Sail for flight. ) 8; 
Better from Evils, well foreſeen, to run, 
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Than periſh in the Danger we may ſhun. 
Thus he. The ſage Ulyſes thus replies, 
While Anger flaſh'd from his diſdainful Eyes 
| What ſhameful Words, (unkingly as thou art) 9e 
Fall from that trembling Tongue, and tim'rous Heart? 
Oh were thy Sway the Curſe, of meaner Pow'rs, 
And thou the Shame of any Hoſt but ours 
A Hoſt, by Fove endu'd with martial Might, 
And taught to conquer, or to fall in Fight: 95 
Advent'rous Combats and bold Wars to wage, 
Employ'd our Youth, and yet employs our Age. 
And wilt thou thus deſert the Trojan Plains? 
And have whole Streams of Blood been ſpilt in yain? 
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100 In ſuch baſe Sentence if thou couch thy Fear, 
Speak it in Whiſpers, leſt a Greek ſhould hear. 
Lives there a Man ſo dead to Fame, who dares 
To think ſuch Meanneſs, or the Thought declares? 
And comes it ev'n from him, whoſe ſov'reign Sway 
105 The banded Legions of all Greece obey ? 
Is this a Gen'ral's Voice, that calls to flight, 
While War hangs doubtful, while his Soldiers fight? 
What mofe ebuld Troy? What yet their Fate denies 
Thou giv'ſt the Foe: all Greece becomes their Prize. 
110 No more the Troops, our hoiſted Sails in view, . 
Themſelves abandon'd, ſhall the Fight purſue, 
Thy Ships firſt flying with Deſpair ſhall fee, 
And owe Deſtruction to 2 Prince like thee. 
Thy juſt Reptooſs ( Arvides calm replies) 
115 Like Arrows pierce me, for thy Words are wiſe. 
Unwilling ab I am to loſe the Hoſt, 
I force not Grerre to quit this hateful Coaſt. 
Glad I ſubmit, whoe'er, or young or old, 
Ought, more conducive to our Weal, unfold. 
no \Tydides cut him ſhort, and thus began. 
Such Counſel if you ſeek, behold the Man 
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Who boldly gives it, and what he ſhall ſay, 
Young tho? he be, diſdain not to obey: 
A Youth, who from the mighty Tydeus ſprings, 
May ſpeak to Councils and aſſembled Kings. ng 
Hear then in me the great Oenider Son, 
Whoſe honour'd Duſt (his Race of Glory run) 

Lies whelm'd in Ruins of the Theban Wall, 

Brave in his Life, and glorious in his Fall. 

With three bold Sons was gen'rous Prothous bleſt, 130 
Who Pleuron's Walls and Cahdon poſſeſt; 
Melas and Agrins, but (who ſurpaſt 

The reſt in Courage) Oeneus was the laſt. 

From him, my Sire: from Calydon expell'd, 
He fled to Argos, and in Exile dwell'd ; 135 
The Monarch's Daughter there (ſo Fove ordain d) 
He won, and flouriſh'd where Adraftus reign'd: 
There rich in Fortune's Gifts, his Acres till'd, 
Beheld his Vines their liquid Harveſt yield, 

And num'rous Flocks, that whiten'd all the Field. 0 140 
Such T'ydeus was, the foremoſt once in Fame! 
Nor lives in Greece a Stranger to his Name. 
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Then, what for common Good my Thoughts inſpire, 
Attend, and in the Son, reſpect the Sire. | 
145 Tho? ſore of Battel, tho with Wounds oppreſt, | 
Let each go forth, and animate the reſt, 
Advance the Glory which he cannot ſhare, | 
Tho? not Partaker, Witneſs of the War. 0 

But leſt new Wounds on Wounds o'erpower us quite, 

150 Beyond the miſſile Javelin's ſounding Flight, 

Safe let us ſtand; and from the Tumult far, 

Inſpire the Ranks, and rule the diſtant War. 

He added not: The liſt'ning Kings obey, 

Slow moving on; Atrides leads the way. 
155 The God of Ocean (to inflame their Rage) | 

Appears a Hero furrow'd o'er with Age; 

Preſt in his own, the Gen'ral's Hand he took, 

And thus the venerable Warrior ſpoke. 

Atrides, lo! with what diſdainful Eye 
160 Achilles fees his Country's Forces fly: 

Blind impious Man! whoſe Anger is his Guide, 
Who glories in inutterable Pride Ei 
So may he periſh, ſo may Jove diſclaim 
The Wretch relentleſs, and o erwhelm with Shame! 

r But 
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But Heav'n forſakes not thee : Oer yonder Sands 165 
Soon ſhalt thou view the ſcatter d Trojan Bands 
Fly diverſe; while proud Kings, and Chiefs renown'd 
Driv'n Heaps on Heaps, with Clouds involy'd around 
Of rolling Duſt, their winged Wheels employ, 

To hide their ignominious Heads in Troy. 170 
He ſpoke, then ruſh'd amid the warring Crew ; 

And ſent his Voice before him as he flew, 

Loud, as the Shout encountring Armies yield, 

When twice ten thouſand ſhake the lab'ring Field ; 

Such was the Voice, and ſuch the thund*ring Sound :75 

Of him, whoſe Trident rends the ſolid Ground. 

Each Arg:ve Boſom beats to meet the Fight, 

And grizly War appears a pleaſing Sight. 

| Meantime Saturnia from Olympus Brow, 

High-thron'd in Gold, beheld the Fields below ; 185 

With Joy the glorious Conflict ſhe ſurvey'd, 

Where her great Brother gave the Grecians Aid. 

But plac'd aloft, on 1da's ſhady Height 

She ſees her Fove, and trembles at the Sight. 

Jove to deceive, what Methods ſhall ſhe try, 85 

What Arts, to blind his all-beholding Eye? 

_ | Dd At 
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At length ſhe truſts her Pow'r ; reſolv'd to prove 
© The old, yet ſtill ſucceſsful, Cheat of Love; 

| Againſt his Wiſdom to oppoſe her Charms, 

o And lull the Lord of Thunders in her Arms. 

Swift to her bright Apartment ſhe repairs, 
Sacred to Dreſs, and Beauty's pleaſing Cares: 
With Skill divine had Vulcan form'd the Bow'r, 
Safe from Acceſs of each incruding Pow'r. 

195 Touch'd with her ſecret Key, the Doors unfold ; 
Self-clos'd behind her ſhut the Valves of Gold. 
Here firſt ſhe bathes; and round her Body pours 
Soft Oils of Fragrance, and ambroſial Show'rs : 
The Winds perfum'd, the balmy Gale convey 

200 Thro' Heav'n, thro' Earth, and all th' aerial Way; 

Spirit divine! whoſe Exhalation greets | 

The Senſe of Gods with more than mortal Sweets. 
Thus while ſhe breath'd of Heav'n, with decent Pride 
Her artful Hands the radiant Treſſes ty d; 

255.Part on her Head in ſhining Ringlets roll'd, 

Part o'er her Shoulders wav'd like melted Gold. 
Around her next a heav'nly Mantle flow'd, 
That rich with Pallas labour d Colours glow'd ; 


Large 
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Large Claſps of Gold the Foldings gather'd round, 


A golden Zone her ſwelling Boſom bound. 410 
Far- beaming Pendants tremble in her Ear, 


Each Gemm illumin'd with a triple Star. 
Then o'er her Head ſhe caſts a Veil more white 
Than new faPn Snow, and dazling as the Light. 


Laſt her fair F cet celeſtial Sandals grace. 215 


Thus iſſuing radiant, with majeſtic Pace, 


Forth from | the Dome th' Imperial Goddeſs moves, 
And calls the Mother of the Smiles and Loves. 


How long (to Venus thus apart ſhe cry'd) 


Shall human Strifes celeſtial Minds divide? 220 


Ah yet, will Venus aid Saturnia's Joy, 
And ſet aſide the Cauſe of Greece and Troy? 

Let Heay'n's dread Empreſs (Cytberæa ſaid) 
Speak her Requeſt, and deem her Will obey'd. 


Then grant me (faid the Queen) thoſe conqu' ring: 


Charms, 


That Pow'r, which Mortals and Immortals warms, 
That Love, which melts Mankind in fierce Deſires, 
And burns the Sons of Heay'n with facred Fires! 


For 
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For lo! I haſte to thoſe remote : Abodes, 
z30 Where the great Parents (ſacred Source of Gods + 
Ocean and Tethys their old Empire keep, 
On the laſt Limits of the Land and Deep. 
In their kind Arms my tender Years were paſt ; 
What - time old Saturn, from Olympus caſt, 
:35Of upper Heav'n to Jove relign'd the Reign, 
| Whelm'd under the huge Maſs of Earth and Main. 
For Strife, I hear, has made the Union ceaſe, 
Which held ſo long that ancient Pair in Peace. 
What Honour, and what Love ſhall J obtain, 
2% If I compoſe thoſe fatal Feuds again? 
Once more their Minds in mutual Ties engage, 
And what my Youth: has ow'd, repay their Age. 
She ſaid. With Awe divine the Queen of Love 
Obey'd the Siſter and the Wife of Fore : 
:45 And from her fragrant Breaſt the Zone unbrac'd, 
With various Skill and high Embroid'ry grac'd. 
In this was ev'ry Art, and ev'ry Charm, 
To win the wiſeſt, and the coldeſt warm: 
Fond Love, the gentle Vow, the gay Deſire, 
250 The kind Deceit, the ſtill-reviving Fire, 


Perſuaſive 


ve 
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| Perſuaſive Speech, and more; perſuaſive! Sighs, 
Silence that ſpoke, and Eloquence of Eyes. 


This on her Hand the Cyprian Goddeſs lay d; 


Take this, and with it all thy Wiſh, ſhe ſaid: 


With Smiles ſhe took the Charm; and ſmiling preſt :;; 


The pow'rful Ceftus to her ſnowy Breaſt. 


Then Ven to the Courts of Fove withdrev; 
Whilſt from Olympus. pleas'd Saturnia flew. 5M 
Oer high Pieria thence her Courſe the bor, 
O'er fair Emathia's ever pleaſing Shore, das 
O'er Hæm Hills with Snows eternal crown'd; 
Nor once her flying Foot approach d the Ground. 
Then taking wing from Athos lofty Steep, / 
She ſpeeds to Lemnos o'er the rowling Deep, 

And: ſeeks the Cave of Death's half-Brother, Steep. \ 265 
Sweet pleaſing Sleep! (Saturnia thus began) 


Who ſpread'ſt thy Empire o'er each God and Man; 


If cer obſequious to thy Funo's Will, 
O Pow'r of Slumbers! hear, and favour Gill | 


Shed thy ſoft Dews On Jove' 8 immortal jj: 270 


While ſunk in Love's entrancing Joys he lies. 


4 E e | | A ſplen- 
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A ſplendid Footſtool, and 2 Throne that une 
With Gold unfading, Somme, ſhall be thine? 
The Work of Vulcan; to indulge thy Eaſe, 
7% When Wine and Feaſts thy golden Humours pleaſe. 
Imprrial Dame (the balmy Pow'r replies) 
Great Saturns Heir, and Emprefs of the Skies! 
O'er other Gods I ſpread my eaſy Chain; 
The Sire of all, old Ocean, owns my Reign, \ 
:80 And his haſh'd Waves lie ſilent on the Main. 9 
But how, unbidden, ſhall I dare to ſteep 
Fave's awful Temples in the Dew of Sleep? 150 t 
Long ſince too vent'rous, at thy bold Command, 
On thoſe eternal Lids 1 laid my Hand; 4 
285 What - time, deſerting Nlion's waſted Plain, - 
| His conqu ring Son, Alcides, plow'd the Main: 
When lo! the Deeps ariſe, the Tempeſts roar, 
And drive the Hero to the Coan Shore: 
Great Jove awaking, Shook the bleſt Abodes, 
) With riſmg Wrath, and tumbled Gods on Gods; 
Me chief he ſought, and from the Realms on _ 
Had'hurl'd indignant to the nether Sky, 
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But gentle Night, to whom 1 fled-for Aid. 
(TheFriendofEarthand Heav'n)her Wingsdiſplay'd; 
Impow'r'd the Wrath of Gods and Mew to tame, 95 
Ev'n Jove rever'd the Venerable Dame. rod | 
Vain are thy Fears (the Queen of Heav'n replies, 


And ſpeaking rolls her large, majeſtic Eyes) 
Think'ſt thotr that Troy has Joe's: highs Favour won, 
Like great Meides, his all conqu'ring Son? 3000 


Hear, and obey the Miſtreſs of the Skies, 
Nor for the Deed expect a vulgar Prize; 
For know, thy lov'd one ſhall be ever thine, 
The youngeſt Grace, | Puſtha# the divine 
Swear then (he fad) by thoſe tremendous Floods: 05 
That roar thro? Hell, and bind th invoking Gods: 
Let the great Parent Earth one Hand — 
And ſtretch the other Oer the ſaered Main. 
Call the black Gods that round Saturnus dwell, 
To hear, and witneſs from the Depths of Hel; 
That, ſhe, my lov'd one, ſhall be ever mine, 
The youngeft Grace, Paſs thas the divine. 
The Queen affents, and from th! infernal Dow's 
Inyokes the fable Subtartarcan 7 Pow'rs, 
| And 


910 
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315 And thoſe who rule th' inviolable Floods, q 
Whom Mortals name the dread Titanian Gods. 
Then ſwift as Wind, o'er Lemnos ſmoaky Ile, 
They wing their way, and [mbrus” Sea-beat Soil, 
Thro Air unſeen involv'd in Darkneſs glide, 
20 And light on Ledos, on the Point of Ide. 
(Mother of Savages, whoſe echoing Hills 
Are heard reſou nding with a hundred Rills) 
Fair Ida trembles underneath the God; 
Huſh'd are her Mountains, and her Foreſts nod. 
325 There on a Fir, whoſe ſpiry Branches riſe 
To join its Summit to the neighb'ring Skies, 
Dark in embow'ring) Shade, conceal'd from Sight, 
Sate Sleep, 'in Likeneſs of the Bird of Night, 


(Chalcs his Name with thoſe of heav'nly Birth, | 


339 But call'd Cymindis by the Race of Earth.) 
To 1da's Top ſucceſsful Juno flies: 
Great Jove ſurveys her with deſiring Eyes: 
The God, whoſe Light'ning ſets the Heav'ns on fire, 
Thro' all his Boſom feels the fierce Deſire; 1 


335 Fierce as when firſt by ſtealth he ſeiz d her Charms, 


Mix'd with her Soul, and melted i in her Arms. 
| F ix'd 
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Fix'd on her Eyes he fed his eager Look, 


Then preſs'd her Hand, and thus with Tranſport ſpoke. 


Why comes my Goddeſs from th'zthereal Sky, 
And not her Steeds and flaming Chariot nigh ? 
Then ſhe----I haſte to thoſe remote Abodes, 


| Where the great Parents of the deathleſs Gods, 
The rev'rend Ocean and grey Tethys reign, 


On the laſt Limits of the Land and Main. 

J viſit theſe, to whoſe indulgent Cares 

I owe the nurſing of my tender Years. 

For Strife, T hear, has made that Union ceaſe 
Which held fo long this ancient Pair in Peace. 
The Steeds, prepar'd my Chariot to convey 


O'er Earth and Seas, and thro' th' atrial way, 
Wait under Ide: Of thy ſuperior Pow'r 


To ask Conſent, I leave th' Olympian Bow'r ; 


Nor ſeek, unknown to thee, the ſacred Cells 
Deep under Seas, where hoary Ocean dwells. 
For that (ſaid Fove ) ſuffice another Day ; 
But eager Love denies the leaſt Delay. 
Let ſofter Cares the preſent Hour employ, e 
And be theſe Moments ſacred all to Joy. 
Ff Ne er 
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Ne'er did my Soul ſo ſtrong à Paſſion prove, 
6 Or for an carthly, or a heav'nly Love: 
Nat when I preſs d Ixion's matchleſs Dame, 
Whence roſe Perithous like the Gods in Fame, 
Not when fair Dana felt the Shower of Gold 
Stream into Life, whence Perſeus brave and bold. 
365 Not thus I burn'd for either Theban Dame, 
(Bacchus from this, from that Alcides came) 
Not Phænix Daughter, beautiful and young, 
Whence godlike Rhadamauth and Minos ſprung. 
Not thus I burn'd for fair Latona's Face, 
z70 Nor comelier Ceres more majeſtic Grace. 
Not thus ev'n for thy ſelf I felt Deſire, 
As now my Veins receive the pleaſing Fire. 
He ſpoke ; the Goddeſs with the charming Eyes 
Glows with celeſtial Red, and thus replies. 
375 Is this a Scene far Love? On Ida's Height, 
Expos'd to mortal, and immortal Sight; 
Our Joys prophan'd by each familiar Eye; 
The Sport of Heav'n, and Fable of the Sky ! 
How ſhall I Ser review the bleſt Abodes 
380 Or mix among the Senate of the Gods ? 


Shall 


4 
x 
1 
0 


"all 


Shall I not think, that, with diſorder'd Charms, 
All Heav'n beholds me recent from thy Arms? 
With Skill divine has Yulcan form'd thy Bow'r, 
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Sacred to Love and to the genial Hour ; 


If ſuch thy Will, to that Receſs retire, 385 


And ſecret there indulge thy ſoft Defire. 
She ceas'd, and ſmiling with ſuperior Love, 
Thus anſwer'd mild the Cloud-compelling Jove. 
Nor God, nor Mortal ſhall our Joys behold, 
Shaded with Clouds, and circumfus'd in Gold, 392 
Not ev'n the Sun, who darts thro* Heay'n his Rays, 
And whoſe broad Eye th' extended Earth ſurveys. 
Gazing he ſpoke, and kindling at the view, 


His eager Arms around the Goddeſs threw. 
Glad Earth perceives, and from her Boſom pours 395 


Unbidden Herbs, and voluntary Flow'rs ; 
Thick nen- born Vi'tets a ſoft Carpet _ 


And cluſt'ring Lotos ſiwell'd the riſing Bed, 


And ſudden Hyacinths the Turf beftrow, 


And flamy Crocus made the Mountain en 450 


There golden Clouds conceal the hetv ny Pair, { 
Steep'd in oft foys, and cireumſus d with Air ; 
C Cele- 
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Celeſtial Dews, deſcending o'er the Ground, 
Perfume the Mount, and breathe Ambroſia round. 
405 At length with Love and Sleep's ſoft Pow oppreſt, 
The panting Thund'rer nods, and ſinks to Reſt. 
Now to the Navy born on filent Wings, 
To Neptune's Ear ſoft Sleep his Meſlage brings; 
Beſide him ſudden, unperceiv'd he ſtood, 
ao And thus with gentle Words addreſs'd the God. 
Now, Neptune! now, th' important Hour employ, 


To check a while the haughty Hopes of Troy: 
While Fove yet reſts, while yet my Vapours ſhed 
The golden Viſion round his ſacred Head; 
4:5 For Juno's Love, and Somnus” plealing Ties, 
Have closd thoſe awful and eternal Eyes. 
Thus having ſaid, the Pow'r of Slumber flew, 
On human Lids to drop the balmy Dew. 
Neptune, with Zeal encreas'd, renews his Care, 
And tow'ring in the foremoſt Ranks of War, 
Indignant thus----Oh once of martial Fame ! 
O Greeks ! if yet ye can deſerve the Name 
This half-recover'd Day ſhall Troy obtain? ] 
Shall Hefor thunder at your Ships again? 


Lo 
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Lo ſtill he vaunts, and threats the Fleet with Fires, 4:5 
| While ſtern Achille in his Wrath retires. © 
One Hero's Loſs too tamely you deplore, 
Be ſtill your ſelves, and we ſhall need no more. 

Oh yet, if Glory any Boſom warms, 

Brace on your firmeſt Helms, and ſtand to Arms: 430 
His ſtrongeſt Spear each valiant Grecian wield, 
Each valiant Grecian ſeize his broadeſt Shield; 
Let, to the weak, the lighter Arms belong, 
The pond'rous Targe be wielded by the ſtrong. 
(Thus arm'd) not Hector ſhall our Preſence ſtay ; 435 
My ſelf, ye Greeks ! my ſelf will lead the way. 

The Troops aſſent ; their martial Arms they change, 

The buſy Chiefs their banded Legions range. 
The Kings, tho' wounded, and oppreſs'd with Pain, 
With helpful Hands themſelves aſſiſt the Train. 4 
The ſtrong and cumb'rous Arms the valiant wield, 
The weaker Warrior takes a lighter Shield, 
Thus ſheath'd in ſhining Braſs, in bright Array, 

The Legions march, and Neptune leads the way : 
His brandiſh'd Faulchion flames before their Eyes, 4+: 
Like Lightning flaſhing thro' the frighted Skies. 
— Clad 
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+» Chad in his Might th Earth-ſhaking Pow'r appears; 
Pale Mortals tremble, and confeſs their Fears. 
Troy's great Defender ſtands alone una d, | 7 
+50 Arms his proud Hoſt, and dares oppoſe a God: | 
And lo! the God, and wond rous Man appear; 
The. Sea's great Ruler there, and Hector here. : 
The roaxing Main, at her great Maſter” O Call, 
Roſe in huge; Ranks, and form'd a watry Wall 
45 Around the Ships: Seas hanging oer the Shores, 
Both Armies join: Earth thunders, Ocean roars. 
Not half ſo loud the bellowing Deeps reſound, 2 
When ſtormy Winds diſcloſe the dark Profound ; 
Leſs loud the Winds, that from th Aulian Hall 
do Roar thro the Woods, and make whole Foreſts fall; 
Leſs loud the Woods, when Flames in Torrents pour, 
Catch the dry Mountain, and its Shades devour. 
With ſuch a Rage the meeting Hoſts are driv'n, 
And ſuch a Clamour ſhakes the ſounding Heav'n. 
455 The firſt bold Javelin urg'd by Hedor's Force, 
Direct at Ajax? Boſom- wing'd its Courſe ; 
But there no Paſs the croſſing Belts afford, 


5 * 


(Ong, brac' d his Shield, and one ſuſtain'd his Sword.) 


hen 


But whirling on, with many a fiery bound, & rr A 


And own the Terrors of th'Almighty Hand 
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Then back the diſappointed; Trojan daew, beak eil 
And curs'd the Lance that una vailiag flew : | 4-- 


But. ſcapꝰd not HXjex;; | his/tempeſtuous Hande 


A pont rœus Stone: up-heaving frum the Sand, 
(Where Heaps lay d looſe beneath the Marxioris Feet, 


Or ſerv'd to ballfli; or to prop the Fleet 


Toſs'd round and round, the miſſive Marble flinigs; | +5 
On the raæ d Shield the falling Ruin rings: 
Full on his Breaſt and Throat with Forge deſcendsʒ 
Nor deaden'd there its giddy Fury ſpends, 0 19 51 


Smoałs in the Duſt, and ploughs into the Ground. 80 
As when the Bolt, red-hiffing from above, 

Darts on the conſecrated Plant of Jove, 8012 

The Mountain-Oak in flaming Ruin lies, 

Black from the Blow, and Smoaks of Sulphur riſe; 
Stiff with Amaze the pale Beholders ſtand; U as 


So lies great Heftor proſtrate on the Shore; 

His ſlacken'd Hand deſerts the Lance it bore; 

His following Shield. the fallen Chief o'erſpread ; 

Beneath his Helmet drop'd his fainting Head; 495 
1 His 
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His Load of Armour, ſinking to the Ground, 
Clanks on the Field; a dead, and hollow Sound. 
Loud Shouts of Triumph fill the crowded Plain; 
Greece ſees, in hope, Troy's great Defender ſlain: 

495 All ſpring to ſeize him; Storms of Arrows fly ; 
And thicker Javelins intercept the Sky. 
In vain an Iron Tempeſt hiſſes round; 
He lies protected, and without a Wound. 
Polydamas, Agenor the divine, 
500 The pious Warrior of Anchiſer Line, 
And each bold Leader of the Lycian Band; 
With cov'ring Shields (a friendly Circle) ſtand. 
His mournful Followers with aſſiſtant Care, 
The groaning Hero to his Chariot bear ; 
505 His foaming Courſers, ſwifter than the Wind, 
Speed to the Town, and leave the War behind. 
When now they touch'd the Mead's enamel'd Side, 
Where gentle Xanthus rolls his eaſy Tyde, 
With watry Drops the Chief they ſprinkle round, 
510Plac'd on the Margin of the flow'ry Ground, 
Rais'd on his Knees, he now ejects the Gore ; 
No faints anew, low-ſinking on the Shore; 
| By 
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By fits he breathes, half views the fleeting Skies, 
And ſeals again, by fits, his ſwimming Eyes. 
S8oon as the Greeks the Chief's Retreat beheld, 5:5 
With double Fury each invades the Field. 1 
Oilean Ajax firſt his Javelin ſped, 
Pierc'd by whoſe Point, the Son of Enops bled; 
(Satnius the brave, whom beauteous New bore 
Amidſt her Flocks on Satnzo's ſilver Shore) 520 
Struck thro' the Belly's Rim, the Warrior lies | 
Supine, and Shades eternal veil his Eyes. 
An arduous Battel roſe around the dead; 
By turns the Greeks, by turns the Trojans bled. 
Fir'd with Revenge, Polydamas drew near, 8 $2, 
And at Prothœnor ſhook the trembling Spear; 
The driving Javelin thro his Shoulder thruſt, 
He ſinks to Earth, and graſps the bloody Duſt. 
: | Lo thus (the Victor cries) we rule the Field, 
| And thus their Arms the Race of Panthus wield : 530 
From this unerring Hand there flies no Dart 
But bathes its Point within a Grecian Heart. 
Propt on that Spear to which thou ow'ſt thy Fall, 
Go, guide thy darkſome Steps, to Pluts's dreary Hall 
y 5 | ä He 
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535 He ſaid, and Sorrow touch'd each Argive Breaſt: 
The Soul of Ajax burn'd above the reſt. 
As by his ſide the groaning Warrior fell, 
At the fierce Foe he launch'd his piercing Steel; 
The Foe reclining, ſhunn'd the flying Death; 
But Fate, Archelochus, demands thy Breath : 
Thy lofty Birth no Succour could impart, © _ 
The Wings of Death o'ertook thee on the Dart, 
Swift to perform Heav'n's fatal Will it fled, ' - + 
Full on the Juncture of the Neck and Head, 
And took the Joint, and cut the Nerves in twain: 
The dropping Head firſt tumbled to the Plain. 
So juſt the Stroke, that yet the Body ſtood ! 
Erect, then roll'd along the Sands in Blood. 
Here, proud Polydamas, here turn thy Eyes! 
55 (The tow'ring Ajax loud-infulting cries) 
Say, is this Chief, extended on the Plain, 
A worthy Vengeance for Prothenor flain ? 
Mark well his Port | his Figure and his Face 
Nor ſpeak him vulgar, nor of vulgar Race, 
555 Some Lines, methinks, may make his Lineage known, 
Autenor's Brother, or perhaps his Son, pF 
N T1 He 


wn, 
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e ſpake, and ſmiPd ſevere, for well he knew 
The bleeding Youth : Troy fadden'd at the View. 
But furious Acamas aveng'd his Cauſe ; 

As Promac bus his ſlaughter d Brother draws, ba! 5 
He pierc d his Heart Such Fate attends you all, 
Proud Argives] deſtin d by our Arms to fall. 
Not Troy alone, but haughty Greece ſhall ſhare 
The Toils, the Sorrows, and the Wounds of War. 


Behold your Promachus depriv'd of Breat, 5655 


A Victim ow'd to my brave Brother's Death. 
Not unappeas d, He enters Pluto's Gate, 
Who leaves a Brother to revenge his Fate. 

Heart- piercing Anguith ſtruck the Grecian Hoſt, 
But touch'd the Breaſt of bold Peneleus moſt: o 
At the proud Boaſter he directs his Courſe; 


The Boaſter flies, and ſhuns f uperior Force. 


But young Ilioneus receiv'd the Spear, 
Nlionens, his Father's only Care: NN 
(Phorbas the rich, of all the Trojan Train 578 
Whom Hermes lov'd, and taught the Arts of Gain) 
Full in his Eye the Weapon chanc'd to fall, 
And from the Fibres ſcoop'd the rooted Ball, 

| 5 | Drove 
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Drove thro' the Neck, and hurl'd him to the Plain; 
58 He lifts his miſerable Arms in vain! 
Swift his broad Faulchion fierce Peueleus 8 
And from the ſpouting Shoulders ſtruck his Head; 
To Earth at once the Head and Helmet fly; opt 
The Lance, yet ſticking thro' the bleeding Eye, 
585 The Victor ſeiz d; and as aloft he ſhook 
The goary Viſage, thus inſulting ſpoke. 
Trojans! your great Ilioneus behold! 
Haſte, to his Father let the Tale be told: 
Let his high Roofs reſound with frantic Woe, | 
390 Such, as the Houſe of Promachus muſt know; 
Lt doleful Tidings greet his Mother's Ear, 
+ Such, as to Promac bus ſad Spouſe we bear; 
When we, victorious, ſhall to Greece return, 

And the pale Matron in our Triumphs mourn. 
5955 Dreadful he ſpoke, then toſs'd the Head on high; 
The Trojans hear, they tremble, and they fly : 

Aghaſt they gaze, around the Fleet and Wall, 
And dread the Ruin that impends on all. 

Daughters of Jepe ! that on Olympus ſhine, 

boo Ye alkbeholding, all-recording Nine . 
AC | O ſay, 
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O ſay, when Neptune made proud Ilion yield, 

What Chief, what Hero firſt embru'd the Field? 

Of all the Grecians, what immortal Name, 

And whoſe bleſt Trophies, will ye raiſe to Fame? 
Thou firſt, great Ajax] on th' enſanguin'd Plain ss, 

Laid Hyriius, Leader of the Myſian Train. 

Phalces and Mermer, Neſtor's Son o'erthrew. 

Bold Merion, Morys and Hippotion ſlew. 

Strong Periphætes and Prot hon bled, 

By Teucer's Arrows mingled with the dead. „% 

Pierc'd in the Flank by Menelaus Steel, | 

His People's Paſtor, Hyperenor fell; 1 | 

Eternal Darkneſs wrapt the Warrior round, | 

And the fierce Soul came ruſhing thro' the Wound. 

But ſtretch'd in heaps before Oileus Son, 615 

Fall mighty Numbers; mighty Numbers run; 

Ajax the leſs, of all the Grecian Race 

Skill'd in Purſuit, and ſwifteſt in the Chace. 
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OBSERVATIONS 
FOURTEENTH BOOK. 


I. 


HE Poet, to advance the Character of Neftor, and 
give us a due Eſteem for his Conduct and Circum- 
1 repreſents him as deeply ſollicitous for 
Rn the common Good: In the very Article of Mirth 
or Relaxation from the Toils of War, he is all Attention to 
learn the Fate and Iſſue of the Battel: And through his long 
Uſe and Skill in martial Events, he judges from the Quality 
of the Uproar ſtill encreaſing, that the Fortune of the Day is 


held no longer in ſuſpenſe, but inclines to one ſide. Eu- 
flathms. ? 


tb. - 


VeRsSE I. But nor the Genial Feaſt.] At the end of the 
11th Book we left Neſtor at the Table with Machaon. The 
Attack of the Entrenchments, deſcrib'd thro the 1 27h and 
13th Books, happen'd while Neſtor and Machaoz fate at the 


Table; nor is there any Improbability herein, ſince there is 


nothing perform'd in thoſe rwo Books, but what might na- 
turally happen in the Space of two Hours. Homer conſtant- 
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ly follows the Thread of his Narration, and never ſuffers 
his Reader to forget the Train of Action, or the time it 
employs. Dacier. | __ TC 


. 


III. 


VIISE 10. Let Hecamede the Bath N The Cu- 


ſtom of Women officiating to Men in the Bath was uſual in 


ancient Times. Examples are frequent in the Odyſſeis. And 
it is not at all more odd, or to be ſneer'd at, than the Cu- 
ſtom now us'd in France, of Faleis de Chambres dreſſing and 
undreſſing Ladies. 1 


1 | | x 


VERSE 21. As when old Ocean's filent Surface ſleeps.) 
There are no where more finiſh'd Pictures of Nature, than 
thoſe which Homer draws in ſeveral of his Compariſons. The 
Beauty however of fome of theſe will be loſt to many, who 
cannot perceive the Reſemblance, having never had Op- 
portunity to obſerve the things themſelves. The Life of 
this Deſcription will be moſt ſenſible to thoſe who have been 
at Sea in a Calm: In this Condition the Water is not entire- 
ly motionleſs, but ſwells gently in ſmooth Waves, which flu- 
cuate backwards and forwards in a kind of balancing Mo- 
tion: This State continues till a riſing Wind gives a Deter- 
mination to the Waves, and rolls em one certain way. There 
is ſcarce any thing in the whole Compaſs of Nature that can 
more exactly repreſent the State of an irreſolute Mind, wa- 
vering between two different Deſigns, ſometimes inclining to 


the one, ſometimes to the other, and then moving to the 


Point to which its Reſolution is at laſt determin'd. Every 
Circumſtance of this Compariſon is both beautiful and juſt ; 
and it is the more to be admir'd, becauſe it is very difficult to 
find ſenſible Images proper to repreſent the Motions of *the 
Mind ; wherefore we but rarely meet with fuch Compariſons 
even in the beſt Poets. There is one of great Beauty in Vir- 
git, upon a Subje& very like this, where he compares his 
Hero's Mind, agitated with a great Vatiety and quick Succeſ- 

CO, CET, ſion 


the FOURTEENTEH BOOK. 


fion of Thoughts, to a dancing Light reflected front i Ve 
ſel of Water in Motion. Tok 


Cunfla videns, magno curarum fluctuat eflu, 

Atque animum, nunc huc, celerem, nunc didit illuc, 

In parteſq; rapit varias, per que omnia verſat, 

Sicut aquæ tremulum labris ubi lumen abenis 

Sole repercuſſum, aut radiantis imagine lunæ, 

Omnia pervolitat late loca; jamque ſub auras 

Erigitur, ſummique ferit laquearia tecti. 
| 8 En. 1.8. V. 19. 


V. 
Vr RSE 30. He fixes on the laſt.] Neftor appears in this 


Place a great Friend to his Prince; for upon deliberatin 
whether he ſhould go through the Body of the Grec:an Hoſt, 
or elſe repair to Agamemnons Tent ; he determines at laſt, 
and judges it the beſt way to go to the latter. Now becauſe 
it had been ill concerted to have made a Man of his Age 
| walk a great way round about in queſt of his Commander, 
Homer has order'd it ſo that he ſhould meet Agamemnon in 
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his way thither. And nothing could be better imagin'd than 


the reaſon, why the wounded Princes left their Tents ; they 


were impatient to behold the Battel, anxious for its Succeſs, 
and deſirous to inſpirit the Soldiers by their Preſence. The 
Poet was obliged to give a reaſon; for in Epic Poe- 
try, as well as in Dramatic, no Perſon ought to be in- 
troduced without ſome Neceſſity, or at leaſt ſome Probabili- 
ty, for his Appearance. Euſtatbius. 


VI. 


VERSE 39. Their — 5 at diflance, &c.] Homer being al- 
ways careful to diſtinguiſh each Scene of Action, gives a very 
particular Deſcription of the Station of the Ships, Lures, For 
what manner they lay drawn up on the Land. This he had 
only hinted at before; but flee taking occaſion on the 
wounded Heroes coming from their Ships, which were at a 

LI diſtance 
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diſtance from the Fight (while others were engag d in the 
Defence of thoſe Ships where the Wall was broke down) he 
tells us, that the Shore of the Bay (comprehended between 
the Nhætean and Sz2eanu Promontories) was not ſufficient to 
contain the Ships in one Line; which they were therefore 


obliged to draw up in Ranks, ranged in parallel Lines along 


the Shore. Ho many of theſe Lines there were, the Poet 
does not determine. M. Dacier, without giving any reaſon 
for her Opinion, ſays they were but two; one 8 near 
the Wall, the other on the Verge of the Sea. But it is more 
than probable, that there were ſeveral intermediate Lines; 
ſince the Order in which the Veſſels lay is here deſcrib'd by 
a Metaphor taken from the Steps of a Scaling-Ladder ; which 
had been no way proper to give an Image only of two Ranks, 
but very fit to repreſent a greater, tho* undetermin'd Num- 
ber. That there were more than two Lines, may likewiſe be 
inferr'd from what we find in the beginning of the x 17h Book; 
where it is laby, that the Voice of Diſcord, ſtanding on the Ship 
of Ulyſſes, in the middje of the Fleet, was heard as far as the Sta- 
tions of Achilles and Ajax, whoſe Ships were drawn up in the 
wo Extremities : Thoſe of ax were neareſt the Wall (as is 
exprelly ſaid in the 68h Verſe: of the 13th Book) and thoſe 
of Achilles neareſt the Sea, as appears from many Paſſages 
ſ{catter'd thro? the Iliad. 4 © ds dts 
It muſt be ſuppos'd, that thoſe Ships were drawn higheſt 
upon Land, whic firſt approached the Shore ; the firſt Line 
a conſiſted: of thoſe who firſt diſembark'd, which were 
the Ships of Ajax and Proteſilaus; the latter of whom ſeems 
mention'd in the Verſe above cited of the 13 Book, only to 
= occaſion to obſerve this, for he was {lain as he landed 
rſt of the Greeks. And accordingly we ſhall ſee in the x57 
Book, it is his Ship that is firſt attack'd by the Trojans, as it 
lay the neareſt to them. 
We may likewiſe gueſs how it happens, that the Ships 
of Achilles were plac'd neareſt to the Sea ; for in the Anſwer 
of Achilles to Ulyſſes in the 9th Book, V. 328. he mentions 


a Naval Expedition he had made while Azamemnen lay ſafe 


inthe Camp: So that his Ships at their Return did natural- 
on . BR might 
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might appear a Station not ſo becoming this Hero's Conrape, a 
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VERSE 47. Neſtor's Approach” alarn#d.} That fo labori - 


ous a Perſon as Neſtor has been deſcribed, ſo indefatigable, 
ſo little indulgent of his extreme Age, and one that never re- 
ceded from the Battel, ſhould approach to meet them ; this 
it was that ſtruck the Princes with Amazement, when they 


ſaw. he had left the Field. Enuftathras. - > 


Vene 81. Ceaſe we at length, &c.] Mamemnon either 
does not know what Courſe to take in this Diſtreſs, or 
only ſounds the Sentiments of his Nobles (as he did in the 
ſecond Book of the whole Army.) He delivers himſelf 
firſt after Neſtor's Speech, as it became a Counſeller to do. 


But knowing this Advice to be diſhonourable, and unſuitable 


to the Character he aſſumes elſewhere, Ide, pt Tol Tera- 
pv, Ec. and conſidering that he ſhould do no better than 
abandon his Poſt, when before he had threaten'd the Deſer- 
ters with Death; he reduces his Connſel into the Form of a 
Proverb, diſguiſing it as handſomly as he can under a Sen- 
tence. It is better to avoid an Evil, &c. It is obſervable too 
how he has qualify'd the Expreſſion: He does not ſay, to 
ſhun the Battel, for that had been unſoldierly, but he ſoftens 
the Phraſe, and calls it, ro ſhun Evil: And this word Evzl 
he applies twice together, in adviſing them to leave the En- 
gagement. 

It is farther remark'd, that this was the nobleſt Opportunity 
for a General to try the Temper of his Officers; for he knew that 
in a Calm of Affairs, it was common with moſt People either 
out of Flattery or Reſpect to ſubmit to their Leaders: But in 
imminent Danger, Fear does not bribe them, but every one 
diſcovers his very Soul, valuing all other Conſiderations, in 
regard to his Safety, but in the ſecond Place. He knew the 
Men he ſpoke to were prudent Perſons, and not eaſy to caſt 


them- 
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themſelves into a precipitate Flight. He might likewiſe have 
a mind to recommend himſelf ro his Army by the means of 


his Officers; which he was not very able to do of himſelf, 


angry as they were at him, for the Aﬀront he had offerd 
Achilles, and by Conſequence thinking him the Author of all 
their preſent Calamities. Euſtathius. Ky: Wy 


VIS 92. Oh were thy Sway the Curſe of meaner Pow'rs, 
And thou the Shame of any Hoſt but ours. 
This is a noble Complement to his Country and to the Gre- 
cian Army, to ſhew that it was an Impoſſibility for them to 
follow even their General in any thing that was cowardly, or 
ſhameful; tho the Lives and Safeties of em all were con- 
cern'd in it. 89 07 fox + | 


21 Y 
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VERSE 104. And comes it ev n from him whoſe ſov reign Sway 
' The banded Legions of all Greece obey ?] 
As who ſhould ſay, that another Man might indeed have utter'd 
the ſame Advice, but it could not be a Perſon of Prudence; or 
if he had Prudence, he could not be a Governour, but a pri- 
vate Man; or if a Governour, yet one who had not a well- 
diſciplin'd and obedient Army ; or laſtly, if he had an Army 


ſo condition'd, yet it could not be fo * and numerous an 


one as that of Agamemnon. This is a 


ne Climax, and of 
a wonderful Strength. Euſtathius. 


XI. 


VaIASE 118. hover, or young, or old, &c.] This nearly 
reſembles an ancient Cuſtom at Athens, where in Times of 
Trouble and Diſtreſs, every one, of what Age or Quality ſo- 
ever, was invited to give in his Opinion with Freedom by the 
publick Cryer. 7 1 
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XI 


VRS 120. ] This Speech of Diomed is naturally intro- 
duced, beginning with an Anſwer, as if he had been calbd 
upon to give his Advice. The Counſel he propoſes was that 
alone whieh could be of any real Service in their preſent Exi- 
geney: Hewever ſince he ventures to adviſe where Uly/s is 
at a Loſs, and Weſtor himſelf filent, he thinks it proper to 
apologize for this Liberty by reminding them of his Birth 


and Deſcent, hoping thence to add to his Counſel a Weight 


and Authority which he could not from his Years and Expe- 
rience. It can't indeed be deny'd that this hiſtorical Digreſ- 
ſion ſeems more ont of Seaſon than any of the ſame kind which 
we ſo frequently meet with in Homer, ſince his Birth and Pa- 
rentage muſt have been ſufficiently known to all at the Siege, 
as he here tells them. This muſt be own'd a Defect not al- 
together to be excus d in the Poet, but which may receive 
ſome Alleviation, if conſider'd as a Fault of Temperament. 
For he had certainly a ſtrong Inclination to genealogical Stories, 
and too frequently takes occaſion to gratify this Humour, 


XIIL 


VEersE 135. He fled to Argos.) This is a very artful Co- 
lour: He calls the Flight of his Father for killing one of his 


Brothers, travelling and dwellng at Argos, without mention- 


ing the Cauſe and Occaſion of his Retreat. What imme- 
diately follows (/ Jove ordain d) does not only contain in it 
a Diſguiſe of his Crime, but is a juſt Motive likewiſe for our 
Compaſhon. Euſtathius. | | 


XIV. 


VERSE 146. Let each go forth and animate the reſt.) It is 
worth a Remark, with what Management and Diſcretion the 
Poet has brought theſe four Kings, and no more, towards 
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the Engagement, ſince theſe are ſufficient alone to perform 
all that he requires. For Meſtor propoſes to them to enquire, 
if there be any way or means which Prudence can direct for 
their Security. Agamemnon attempts to diſcover that Me- 
thod. Ulyſſes refutes him as one whoſe Method was diſho- 
nourable, but propoſes no other Project. Diomed ſupplies 
that Deficiency, and ſhews what muſt be done : That wounded 
as they are, they ſhould go forth to the Battel; for tho? they 
were not able to engage, yet their Preſence would re-eſtabliſh 
their Affairs by detaining in Arms thoſe who might otherwiſe 
quit the Field. "This Counſel is embrac'd, and readily obey'd 


by the reſt. Euſtathius. | 


HV. 


*% 


VzrsE 179. The Story of Jupiter and Juno.] 1 don't know 


a bolder Fiction in all Antiquity, than this of Jupiter's being 


deceiv'd and laid aſleep, or that has a greater Air of Impiety 
and Abſurdity. *Tis an Obſervation of Monſ. de Sr. Evre- 
mond upon the ancient Poets, which every one will agree to; 
ce thar-it is ſurprizing enough to find them fo ſcrupulous to 
ce preſerve Probability, in Actions purely human; and ſo 
ce ready to violate it, in repreſenting the Actions of the Gods. 
Even thoſe who have ſpoken more ſagely than the reſt, of 
their Nature, could not forbear to ſpeak extravagantly of 
their Conduct. When they eſtabliſh their Being and their 
Attributes, they make them immortal, infinite, almighty, 
e perfectly wiſe, and perfectly good: But the Moment they 
cc repreſent them acting, there's no Weakneſs to which they 
* do not make 'em ſtoop, and no Folly or Wickedneſs they 
“ do not make em commit.” The ſame Author anſwers 
this in another Place by remarking, © that Truth was not 
ce the Inclination of the firſt Ages: A fooliſh Lye or a lucky 
“ Falſhood gave Reputation to Impoſtors, and Pleaſure to 


cc 


cc 


© the credulous. Twas the whole Secret of the great and the 


ce wiſe to govern the ſimple and ignorant Herd. The vul- 
<«« gar, who pay a profound Reverence to myſterious Errors, 
* would have deſpiſed plain Truth, and it was thought a 
piece of Prudence to deceive them, All the Diſcourſes of 
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the Ancients were fitted to ſo advantagious a Deſign. 
There was nothing to be ſeen but Fictions, Allegories, 
« and Similitudes, and nothing was to appear as it was in 
cc itſelf.” ? i 

I muſt needs, upon the whole, as far as I can judge, give 
up the Morality of this Fable; but what Colour of Excuſe for it 
Homer might have from ancient Tradition, or what myſtical 
or allegorical Senſe might attone for the appearing Impiety, 
is hard to be aſcertain'd at this diſtant Period of Time. Thar 
there had been before his Age a Tradition of Jupiter's being 
laid aſleep, appears from the Story of Hercules at Coos, re- 
ferr'd to - our Author, V. 285. There is alſo a Paſlage in 
Diodorus, lib. 1. c. 7. which gives ſome ſmall Light to this 
Fiction. Among other Reaſons which that Hiſtorian lays 
down to prove that Homer travell'd into Egypt, he alledges 
this Paſſage of the Interview of Jupiter and Juno, which he 
ſays was grounded upon an Egyptian Feſtival, whereon the 
auptial Ceremonies of theſe two Deities were celebrated, at 
which time both their Tabernacles, adorned with all forts of 
Flowers, are carryd by the Prieſts to the top of a high Moun- 
tain, Indeed as the greateſt Part of the Ceremonies of the 
ancient Religions conſiſted in ſome ſymbolical Repreſentations 
of certain Actions of their Gods, or rather deity'd Mortals, 
ſo a great part of ancient Poetry conſiſted in the Deſcription 
of the Actions exhibited in theſe Ceremonies. The Loves 
of Venus and Adonis are a remarkable Inſtance of this kind, 
which, tho under different Names, were celebrated by annual 
Repreſentations, as well in Egypz as in ſeveral Nations of 
Greece and A/ia: and to the Images which were carry'd in 
theſe Feſtivals, ſeveral ancient Poets were indebted for their 
molt happy Deſcriptions. If the Truth of this Obſervation 
of Diodorus be admitted, the preſent Paſlage will appear with 
more Dignity, being grounded on Religion; and the Con- 
duct of the Poet will be more juſtifiable, if that, which has 
been generally accounted an indecent wanton Fiction, ſhould 
prove to be the Repreſentation of a religious Solemnity. Con- 
ſidering the great Ignorance we are in of many ancient ſu- 
perſtitious Ceremonies, there may be probably in Homer ma- 
ny Incidents entirely of this Nature; wherefore we ought to 
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be reſerwd in our Cenſures, leſt What we deery as wrong in 
che Poet, ſhould prove only a Fault in his Religion. And 
indeed it would be a very unfair way to tax any People, or 
any Age whatever, with Groſſneſs in general, purely from 
the groſs or abſurd Ideas or Practices that are to be found in 
their Religions. 10 10 i 
la the next Place, if we have recourſe to Allegory, 
(which ſoftens and reconciles every thing) it may be imagin' d 
that by the Congreſs of Jupiter and Juno, is meant the min- 
gling of the Huber and the Arr: (which are generally ſaid to 
be ſignify'd by theſe two Deities.) The Ancients beliewd 
the Miber to be Igneous, and that by its kind Influence up- 
on the Ait it was the Cauſe of all Vegetation: To which 
nothing more exactly correſponds, than the Fiction of the 
Earth putting forth her Flowers immediately upon this Con- 
greſs. Virgil has ſome Lines in the ſecond George, that 
ſeem a perfect Explanation of the Fable into this Senſe. In 
deſcribing the Spring, he hints as if ſomething of a vivifying 
Influence was at that time ſpread from the upper Heavens in- 
to the Air. He calls Jupiter expreſly Ather, and repreſents 
him operating upon his Spouſe for the Production of all 
things. __ 


Tum pater omnipotens ſcundis imbribus ether 
Conjugis in gremio lætæ deſcendu, & omnes 
Magnus alit, magno commixtus corpore, fœtus. 


Parturit omnis ager, &c. 


But, be all this as it will, it is certain, that whatever may 
be thought of this Fable in a theological or philoſophical 
View, it is one of the moſt beautiful Pieces that ever was 
produc'd by Poetry. Neither does it want its Moral; an 
_— modern Writer (whom 1 am pleas'd to take any oc- 

ion of quoting): has given it us in theſe Words. 

This Paſſage of Homer may ſuggeſt abundance of In- 
* ſtruction to a Woman who has a mind to preſerve or re- 
© call the Affection of her Husband. The Care of her Per- 
c ſon and Dreſs, with the particular Blandiſhments wo- 
ven in the Ceſtus, are ſo plainly recommended by this Fa- 
| | 5 
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ble, and fo indiſpenſably neceſſary in every Female who de- 
fires to pleaſe, that they need no farther Explanation. The 
Diſcretion likewiſe in covering all matrimonial Quarrels 
« from the Knowledge of others, is taught in the pretend- 
«© ed Viſit to Tethys, in the Speech where Juno addreſſes her- 
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« a Witc's Charms is intimated by the ſame Pretence for her 
« appearing before Jupiter, and by the Concealment of the 
« Ceftus in her Boſom. I ſhall leave this Tale to the Conſi- 
ce deration of ſuch good Houſwives who are never well dreſs'd 
<« but when they are abroad, and think it neceſſary to ap- 
ce pear more agreeable to all Men living*than their Husbands : 
« As alſo to thoſe prudent Ladies, who, to avoid the A 
ce pearance of being over- fond, entertain their Husbands 
<« with Indifference, Averſion, ſullen Silence, or exaſperating 
Language.“ 


A 


XVI. 


Vr ISE 191. Swift 10 ber bright Apartment ſhe repairs, &c.] 


This Paſſage may be of Conſideration to the Ladies, and, 
for their ſakes, I take a little Pains to obſerve upon it. Ho- 


ener tells us that the very Goddeſſes, who are all over Charms, 
never dreſs in Sight of any one: The Queen of Heaven 
adorns herſelf in private, and the Doors lock after her. In 
Homer there are no Dieux des Ruelles, no Gods are admitted 
to the Toilette. 


I am afraid there are ſome earthly Goddeſſes of leſs Pru- 


dence, who have loſt much of the Adoration of Mankind by 
the contrary Practice. Lucretius (a very good Judge in Gal- 
lantry) preſcribes as a Cure to a deſperate Lover, the frequent 
Sight of his Miſtreſs undreſsd. Jumo herſelf has ſuffer'd a lit- 
tle by the very My/e's peeping into her Chamber, ſince ſome 
nice Criticks are ſhock'd in this Place of Homer to find that 
the Goddeſs waſhes herſelf, which preſents ſome Idea as if 
ſhe 2 dirty. Thoſe who have Delicacy will profit by this 
Remark. 2 1167. 508 


Nn 691 1 XVII. 


ſelf to Venus; as the chaſte and prudgnt Management of 
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XVI. 


VERSE 198. Soft Oils of Fragrance.) The Practice of Juno 


in anointing her Body with perfumed Oils was a remarkable 


part of ancient Coſineticis, tho entirely diſuſed in the modern 
Arts of Dreſs. It may poſſibly offend the Niceneſs of mo- 
dern Ladies; but they who paint ſo artificially ought to con- 
ſider that this Practice might, without much greater Difficul- 
ty, be reconciled to Cleanlineſs. This Paſſage is a clear In- 
ſtance of the Antiquity of this Cuſtom, and clearly deter- 
mines againſt Pliny, who is of Opinion that it was not fo an- 
cient as thoſe times, where, ſpeaking of perfum'd Unguents, 
he ſays, Quis primus moeneri non traditur ; Ihacis temporibus 
non erant. lib. 13. c. 1. Beſides the Cuſtom of anointing 
Kings among the Jews, which the Chriſtians have borrow'd, 
there are ſeveral Alluſions in the Old Teſtament which ſhew 
that this Practice was thought ornamental among them. 
The Pſalmiſt, ſpeaking of the Gifts of God, mentions Wine 
and Oil, the former to make glad the Heart ef Man, and 
the latter to give him a chearful Countenance. It ſeems 
moſt probable that this was an Eaſtern Invention, agreeable 
to the Luxury of the ¶Mfiaticls, among whom the moſt pro- 

er Ingredieats for theſe Unguents were produc'd ; from 
them this Cuſtom Was propagated among the Romans, by 
whom it was eſteem'd a Pleaſure of a very refin'd Nature. 
Whoever is curious to ſee Inſtances of their Expence and De- 
licacy therein, may be ſatisfy'd in the three firſt Chapters of 
the thirteenth Book of Plinys Natural Hiſtory. 3115 


XVII. 


VSS 203. Thus while ſhe breath'd of Heaun, &c.] We 
have here a compleat Picture from Head to Foot of the 
Dreſs of the Fair Sex, and of the Mode between two and 
three thouſand Years ago. May I have leave to obſerve the 
great Simplicity of Juno's Dreſs, in Compariſon with the in- 
bw 13 . numerable 
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numerable Equipage of a modern Toilette? The Goddeſs, 
even when ſhe is ſetting herſelf out on the greateſt Occaſion, 
has only her own Locks to tie, a white Veil to caſt over them, 
a Mantle to dreſs her whole Body, her Pendants, and her 
Sandals. This the Poet expreſly ſays was ail her Dreſs, [Tyra 
vdo j] and one may reaſonably conclude it was all that was 
uſed by the greateſt Princeſſes and fineſt Beauties of thoſe 
Times. The good Euſtathius is raviſh'd to find, that here 
are no Waſhes 2 the Face, no Dies for the Hair, and none 
of thoſe artificial Embelliſhments ſince in Practice; he alſo 
rejoices not a little, that Juuo has no Looking-Glaſs, Tire- 
Woman, or waiting Maid. One may preach till Doomſday 
on this Subject, but all the Commentators in the World will 
never prevail upon a Lady to ſtick one Pin the leſs in her 


Gown, except ſhe can be convinced, that the ancient Dreſs 


will better ſet off her Perſon. © + : 

As the Aſiaticis always ſurpaſs d the Grecians in whatever 
regarded Magnificence and Luxury, ſo we find their Women 
far gone in the contrary Extreme of Dreſs. There is a Paſ- 
ſage in 1/azah, Ch. 3. that gives us a Particular of their Ward- 
robe, with the Number and Uſeleſſneſs of their Ornaments ; 
and which 1 think appears very well in Contraſt to this 
of Homer. The Bravery of their tinkling Ornaments about 
their Feet, and their Canls, and their round Tires hke the 
Moon: The Chains, and the Bracelets, and the Mufflers, the 
Bonnets, and the Ornaments of the Legs, and the Headbands, 
and the Tablets, and the Ear-rmgs, the Rings and Noſe-jewels, 
the changeable Suns of Apparel, and the Mantles, and the 
Wimples, and the Criſping-Pius, the Glaſſes, and the fine Li- 
nen, and the Hoods, and the Vetls. 

I could be glad to ask the Ladies, which they ſhould like beſt 
to imitate, the Greeks, or the Aſiaticis? ] would defire thoſe 


that are handſome and well-made, to conſider, that the Dreſs 


of Juno (which is the ſame they ſee in Hatues) has mani- 
feſtly the Advantage of the preſent, in diſplaying whatever 
is beautiful: That the Charms of the Neck and Breaſt are 
not leſs laid open, than by the modern Stays ; and that thoſe 
of the Leg are more gracefully diſcover'd, than even by the 
Hoop-petticoat: That the fine Turn of the Arms is _ or 
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ferv'd : and that ſeveral natural Graces of the Shape and Bo- 
dy appear much, more conſpicuous. It is not to be deny'd 
but the Aſiatic and our preſent Modes were better contriv'd to 
conceal ſome People's Deſects, but I don't ſpeak to ſuch Peo- 
ple: I ſpeak only to Ladies of that Beauty, who can make any 
Faſhion prevail by their being ſeen in it; and who put others 
of their Sex under the wretched Neceſſity of being like them 
in their Habits, or not being like them at all. As for the 


reſt, let em follow the Mode of Judæa, and be content with 
the Name of Aſiaticls. 


XIX. 


VERSE 216. Thus iſſuing radiant, &c.] Thus the God- 
deſs comes from her Apartment againſt her Spouſe in com- 
pleat Armour. The Pleaſures of Women moſtly prevail upon 
us by pure cunning, and the artful Management of their Per- 
ſons; againſt which a wiſe Man ought to be upon his guard: For 
there is but one way for the weak to ſubdue the mighty, and 
that is by Pleaſure. « The Poet ſhews at the ſame time, that 
Men of Underſtanding are not maſter'd, without a great deal 
of Artifice and Addreſs. There are but three ways, where- 
by to overcome another, by Violence, by Perſuaſion, or 
by Craft: Jupiter was invincible by main Force; to think 
of perſuading was as fruitleſs, after he had paſs'd his Nod to 
Achilles; therefore Juno was obliged of neceſſity to turn her 
Thoughts entirely upon Craft; and by the Force of Plea- 


ſure it is, that ſhe inſnares and manages the God. Hu- 


„ 


VERSE 218. Aud calls the Mother of the Smiles and Loves.] 
Notwithſtanding all the Pains Juno has been at, to adorn her- 
ſelf, ſhe is {till conſcious that neither the natural Beauty of 
her Perſon, nor the artificial one of her Dreſs, will be ſuffi- 
cient to work upon a Husband. She therefore has Recourſe 
to the Ceſlus of Venus, as a kind of Love-charm, not doubt- 
ing to enflame his Mind by magical Enchantment ; a EY 
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which in all Ages has pofleſt her Sex. To procure this, 


ſhe applies to the Goddeſs of Love; from whom hiding 


her real Deſign under a feign'd Story, (another Propriety in 
the Character of the Fair) ſhe obtains the invaluable Preſent 
of this wonder-working Girdle. The Allegory of the Ceftus 
lies very open, tho' the Impertinences of Euſtathius on this 


Head are unſpeakable. In it are comprized the moſt power- 


ful Jucentives to Love, as well as the ſtrongeſt Eechs of the 
Paſhon. The juſt Admiration of this Paſſage has been a- 


ways ſo great and univerſal, that the Cefius of Venus is be- 


come proverbial. The Beauty of the Lines which in a few 
Words comprehend this agreeable Fiction, can ſcarce be 
equall'd, So beautiful an Original has produc'd very fine Imi- 
tations, wherein we may obſerve a few additional 'Figures, 
expreſſing ſome of rhe Improvements which the Affectation, 
or Artifice, of the Fair Sex have introduc'd into the Art of 
Love ſince Homer's Days. Taſſo has finely imitated this De- 
ſcription in the magical Girdle of Armida. Greruſalemme 
liberata, Cant. 16. | 


Tener: Hdegni, e placide e tranqulle 
- Repulſe, e cart vezz4, e liete pact, 

Horriſi, parrolette, e dolci ſtille | 

Di pianto, e ſoſpir tronchi, e molli baci. 


Monſ. de la Motte's Imitation of this Fiction is likewiſe won» 
derfully beautiful. 


Ce tiſſu, le ſimbole, & la cauſe d la fors, 
Du pouvoir d'l Amour, du charme de ſes lots. 
Elle enflamme les yeux, de cet Ardeur qui toucke ; 
D'un ſourire enchanteur, elle anime la N 
Paſſionne la voix, en adouctt les ſons, 
Prete ces tours heureux, plas forts que les raiſons; 
Inſpire, pour toucher, ces tendres flratagemes, 
Ces reſus attirans, hecueil des ſages mimes. 
Et la nature enfin, y voni renfermer, 

Tout ce qui perſuade, & ce qui fan aimer. 
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En prenant ce tiſſu, que Venus lui preſente, + 
Junon metoit que belle; elle devient charmante. N 
Les graces, & les ris, les plaiſirs, & les jeux, 
Hurpris cherchent Venus, doutent qui Feſt des deux. 
L} Amour meme trompè, trouve Junon plus belle; 
Et ſon Arc d la main, deja vole apres elle. 


Hpencer, in his 40% Book, Canto 5. deſcribes a Girdle of 
Venus of a very different Nature; for as this had the Power 
to raiſe. up looſe Deſires in others, that had a more wonderful 
Faculty to ſuppreſs them in the Perſon that wore it: But it 
had a moſt dreadful Quality, to burſt aſunder whenever tied 
about any but a chaſte Boſom. Such a Girdle, tis to be fear'd, 
would produce Eſſects very different from the other: Homer's 
Ceſtus would be a Peace-maker to reconcile Man and Wife; 
but Spencer's Ceſtus would probably deſtroy the good Agreement 
of many a happy Couple. 7 | $5 


XXI. 


VE ASE 255.— Aud preſt The powrful Ceſtus to her ſnowy 
Breaſt.] Euſtathius takes notice, that the word Ceſtus is not 
the Name, but Epithet only, of Henus's Girdle; tho' the Epi- 
thet has prevail'd ſo far as to become the proper Name in 
common uſe. This has happen'd to others of our Author's 
Epithets; the word Pygmy is of the ſame Nature. Lexus 


| wore this Girdle below her Neck, and in open Sight, but 


Juno hides it in her Boſom, to ſhew the difference of the two 
Characters: It ſuits well with Venus to make a Shew of what- 


ever is engaging in her; but Juno, who is a Matron of Pru- 
dence and Gravity, ought to be more modeſt. 


XXII. 


Vexss 263. Ge ſpeeds to Lemnos ver the rolling Deep, 
And ſeeks the Cave of Death's Half-brother, Sleep.) 
In this Fiction Homer introduces a new divine Perſonage : It 


does not appear whether this God of Heep was a God of Ho- 
ve Wh | 6 , mer 8 
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mers Creation; or whether his Pretenſions to Divinity were 
of more ancient Date. The Poet indetd ſpeaks of him as of one 
formerly active in ſome heavenly Tranſactions. | Be this as it 
will, ſucceeding Poets have always acknowledg'd his Title. 
Virgil would not let his Ænueid be without a Perſon ſo pro- 
per for poetical Machinery; tho he has employ'd him with 
much leſs Art than his great Maſter, ſince he appears in the 
5th Book without Provocation or Commiſſion, only to de- 
ſtroy the Trojan Pilot. The Criticks, who cannot ſee all 
the Allegories which the Commentators pretend to find in 


Homer's Divinities, mult be obliged to acknowledge the Re- 


ality and Propriety of this; ſince every thing that is here ſaid 
of this imaginary Deity is juſtly applicable: to Sleep. He 
is called the Brother of Death; is ſaid to be protected by 
Night; and is employed very naturally to lull a Husband to 
Reſt in the Embraces of his Wife; which Effect of this Con- 
jugal Opiate even the modeſt I irgil has remark'd in the Per- 
| ſons of /ulcan and Venus, probably with an Eye to this Paſ- 
ſage of Homer. 09 


——Placidum que petroit 
Conjugrs inſuſus gremio per membra ſoporem. 


XXIII. 


Vr RSE 263. 70 Lemnos.] The Commentators are hard 
put to it, to give a Reaſon why Juno ſeeks for Sleep in Lem- 
nos. Some finding out that Lemos anciently abounded with 


Wine, inform us that it was a proper Place of Reſidence for 


him, Wine being naturally a great Provoker of Sleep. Others 
will have it, that this God being in love with Paſithab, who 
reſided with her Siſter the Wife of /alcan, in Lemnos, it was 
very probable he might be found haunting near his Miſtreſs. 
Other Commentators perceiving the Weakneſs of theſe Con- 


jectures, will have it that Juno met Sleep here by mere Ac- 


cident ; but this is contradictory to the whole Thread of the 


Narration. But who knows whether Homer might not de- 
ſign this Fiction as a Piece of Raillery agen the Sluggiſhneſs 
them does not ap- 


of the Lemnians; tho? this Character o 
pear? 
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pear? A kind of Satyr like that of Arioſto, who makes the 
Angel find Dy/cord in a Monaſtery : Or like that of Boileau in 
his Latrin, where he places Molleſſe in a Dormitory of the 
Monks of St. Bernard? „ JV [ ? | 


XXIV. | 
Vexss 266. Sweet-pleaſing Sleep, &c.] Virgil has copied 
ſome part of this Converſation between Juno and Sleep, where 
he introduces the ſame Goddeſs making a Requeſt to Æolus. 


Hraliger, who is always eager to depreciate Homer, and zeal- 
ous to praiſe his favourite Author, has highly cenſured this 


Paſſage : But notwithſtanding this Critick's Judgment, an 


impartial Reader will find, I don't doubt, much more Art and 
Beauty in the Original than the Copy. In the former, Juno 


endeavours to engage S/zep in her Deſign by the Promiſe of 


a proper and valuable Preſent ; but having formerly run a 
great Hazard in a like Attempt, he is not prevail'd upon. 


Hereupon the Goddeſs, knowing his Paſſion for one of the 


Graces, engages to give her to his Deſires: This Hope brings 
the Lover to Conſent, but not before he obliges Juno to con- 
firm her Promiſe by an Oath in a moſt ſolemn manner, the 
very Words and Ceremony whereof he preſcribes to her. 
Theſe are all beautiful and poetical Circumſtances, moſt 
whereof are untouch'd by Virgil, and which Scaliger therefore 
calls low and vulgar. He only makes Juno demand a Favour 
from Aols, which he had no reaſon to refuſe; and promiſe 
him a Reward, which it does not appear he was fond of. 
The Latin Poet has indeed with great Judgment added one 
Circumſtance concerning the Promiſe of Children, 


e palchra faciat te prole parentem. 


And this is very conformable to the Religion of the Romans, 
among whom Juno was ſuppos'd to preſide over human Births; 
but it does not appear ſhe had any ſuch Office in the Greek 
Theology. 5 3 | 
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no improper, Preſent for Sleep. As to the Footſtool, Mad. 
Daczers Obſeryation is a very juſt one; that beſides its Being 


NE: iin 3 2 ON e rss 
a Conveniency, it was a Mark of Honour, and was far from 


we find it fo. frequently mention d in Scripture,” where the 


2 


Fatth is call'd' the Foorftool of the Throne of Cod. In Jere- 


_ "5,42 is call'd (as à Mark of Diſtigetion) the Foot- 
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V ASE 279. The Sire of all, old Ocean.) © Homer (ſays 
e Plutarch) calls the Sea Father of All, with à View to this 
« Doctrine, that all things were generated from Water. 


ct Thales the Mileſian, the Head of the Janici Set who 
e ſeems to have been the firſt Author of Philoſophy; affirm- 


<< ed Water to be the Principle from. whence all things 
« ſpring, and into which all things are, reſolv'd ; | becauſe 
< the prolific Seed of all Animals is a Moiſture ; all Plants 
cc are nouriſhed by Moiſture; the yery Sun and Stars, which 
are Fire, are nouriſhed by moiſt Vapours and Exhalations ; 
c and conſequently he thought the World was produc'd from 
e this Element.” | Plut. Opin. of Philaſ. lib. 1. c. 3. ; 

Venxsk 281. But how, unbidden, &c.] This Particularity 
is worth remarking ; Sleep tells Juno that he dares not ap- 
proach Jupiter . his own Order; whereby he ſeems to 
intimate, that a Spirit of a ſuperior kind may give itſelf up 
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to a voluntary Ceſſation of Thought and Action, tho it does 
not want this Relaxation from any Weakneſs or Neceſſity of 
its Nature. 
392 EY ibn: A0 1 
3 116 7 5 * 2 2 ay 417 
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ad. 15 ri ent to 5 eli 17 5 i it is not Fang 
cauſe che Story to'reſemble;Truth, bur we are to cofraborate' 
it it uy LL png ces; which Merhod che Port uſes 8 7 e- 


ve attempfed great 52 and e 
Tos em. "Ay Oh I ; did F 


did Heres rules, . ſo. did Juno, Ja did i Riv as re 


therefore the Poet. feigning that H lee is going to practi 


ſidioully u ba ove, prevents-t sthe Strapgenels and herein 


of the y ſquaring it to arr ancient Story; hich an- 
cient Story was, that Sleep had once before got che maſtery 
of Jove in the caſe of ere Vs nt | 


AV. 
XXIX. 


6) wed 2 . J % ll, 4, * 
Vensk 196. Ben Jove reve d rhe N Das Ju 
piren is reprefenteda8'uriwillity to do any thing that might 
be offenſive” or ungrateful te Night ; the Poet (ſays Euſta- 
bent) inſtructo us By this,” chat a wiſe and honeſt Man will 
ns Wrath before' any awful and venerable Perſon: Such 

was Night in tegard of Jwpirer, feignrd as an Anceſtor, and 
honowrable on accu, of her Antiquity and Power. For the 
Greek 1 tetiches that Night and Chavs were before all 
_—_— Tre it Was held ſacred” to obey the Mg in 
the hits) of War, as we find by the Admonjrions- of the 
Heralds to'Hetor and Ahax in the 1 Iliad. 1 2101 
Milton has made a fine Uſe of this ancient Opinion i in re- 
lation to Chaos and Mgbt, in the latter Part of his ſecond 
Book, where he 4eſcribes _ wy +, of Satan a their 
Empite. ee chend a Lean 18 
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And alludes to the ſame, in thoſt:noble Verſes, 
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That: fine Apdſtrophe cf: Speer hat af the fun Ak 
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0 thou, moſt ancient Credo of all, all 


More old than ove, whom thou at firſt 45 4 breed, 
Or that great ouſe of Gadi celeſtial; 
Which was begot in Dæmogorgon's Hall, 
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"Ven 81 307. Let iy . Nes Rath a aue th ſuſtain, 
And ſtretch the other ver the ſacred Main, &c. ) 
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There is ſomething wonderfully ſolemn in this manner of 


Swearing propos d by Slee P to Juno. How anſwerable is this 
Queen of the Goddeſſes, where 


Idea to the Dignity of t 
Earth, Ocean, 1 Hell itſelf, where the whole Creation, all 


things viſible: and inviſible, are call'd to be Witneſſes of the 


On of me FRY: 
«BNA #12 no e 


. Vers: 311 1. That Jhe,- my y loud. one, 3 grey is * | 


made to repeat the Words of „Funes Promiſe, than Thich Re- 
petition nothing, I think, can be more beautiful or better 
placed, The Lover fixed with theſe Hopes, inſiſts | on the 
Promiſe, dwelling with Pleaſure on each Circumſtanee that 
relates to his + che one. The Throne and b it enn, 
are quite out of his Head. | | 
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Va ISI 323. Fair Idawrembles;| It is uſually ſuppos d at 
the Approach or Preſence of any heavenly Being, that upon 
their Motion, all ſhould: ſhake: thiat lies beneath em. Here 
the Poet giving a Deſcriptioh of the Deſcent of theſe Deities 
upon the Ground at Ledlos, ſays that the loftieſt of the Wood 


trembled under their Feet: Which Expreſſion is to intimate 


the Lightneſs and Swiftneſs of the Motions of ſieavenly er 
ings; the Wood does not ſhake under their Feet from any 
corporeal Weight, but from a certain awful Dread and Hor- 


N . } . - TIRE CY 1 * 6 6. 4 . * 
ror. Fuftarbaes.,\\ d waive Yam eats 0 
"i  w : , aer 4 * Sy * *% 7? | hl Cc 4 * _ : 441% 4 1 5 4 L 


5 \ XXXIII. Md W W 0 
Ar 2g. Donn N W 2098 e \\ 

Vi ESE 328. In Lilenes of a Bird of Mgbi.] This is a 
Bird of Night about the Size of a Hawk, entirely black; and 
that is the reaſon why Homer deſcribes Sleep under its Form. 
Here (ſays Euſtathius) Homer lets us know, as well as in 
many. other Places, that he is no Stranger to the Language 
of the Cods. Hobbes has taken very much from the Digni- 
ty of this Suppoſition, in tranſlating the preſent Lines in this 
V ʒ oo - 655,91 Waogor onthe 
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And there fate Sleep in Lileneſi of a wl, 
n biob Gods do Chalcis call, but Men an Owl, = 
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We find in Plato's Cratylus a Diſcourſe of great Subtility, 
grounded chiefly on this Obſervation of Homer, that the Gods 
and Men call the ſame thing by different Names. The Phi- 
loſopher ſappoſes that in the original Language every thing 
was expteſs d by a word, whoſe Sound was naturally apt to 
mark the Nature of the thing ſignifyd. This great Work 
he aſcribes to the Gods, ſince it required more Knowledge 
both in the Natute of Sounds and Things, than Man had 
attaimd to. This Reſemblance he ſays was almoſt loſt in 
modern Languages by the unskilful Alterations Men had 
made, and the great Licence they had taken in compounding 
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of Words. However, he obſerves there were yet among the 
Greeks ſome Remains of this original Language, of which 
he gives a few Inſtances, adding, that many more were to be 


found in ſome of the barbarous Languages, that had deviated 


leſs from the Original, which was ſtill preſerv'd entire among 
the Gods. This appears a Notion ſo uncommon, that I could 
not forbear to mention it. 


XXXIV. 


VPxꝭꝑ!BsE 34. — 70 whoſe indulgent Cares I owe the Wur- 
ſing, &c.] The Allegory of this is very obvious. Juno is 
conſtantly underſtood to be the Air; and we are here told 
ſhe was nouriſhed by Oceanus and Tethys That is to ſay, the 
Air is fed and nouriſhed by the Vapours which riſe from the 
Ocean and the Earth. For Tethys is the ſame with Rhea. 


Euſtathius. 
XXXV. 
VERSE 359.] This Courtſhip of Jupiter to Juno may pol- 


ſibly be thought pretty ſingular. He endeavours to prove 
the Ardour of his Paſhon to her, by the Inſtances of 


its Warmth to other Women. A great many People will 


look upon this as no very likely Method to recommend him- 
ſelf ro Fund's Favour. Yet, after all, ſomething may be ſaid 
in Defence of Jupiter's way of thinking, with reſpe& to the 
Ladies. Perhaps a Man's Love to the Sex in general may be 
no ill Recommendation of him to a Particular. And to be 
known, or thought, to have been ſucceſsful with a good many, 
1s what ſome Moderns have found no unfortunate Qualifica- 
tion in gaining a Lady, even a moſt virtuous one like Juno, 
eſpecially one who (like her) has had the Experience of a 
married State. TY 


XXXVI. 


VERSE 395. Glad Earth percerves, &c.] It is an Obſer- 
vation of Ariſtotle in the 25th Chapter of his Poeticks, that 
31 5 Q q when 
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when Homer is obliged to deſcribe any thing of itſelf abſurd 


or too improbable, he conſtantly contrives to blind and dazle 
the Judgment of his Readers with ſome ſhining Wake I 
This Paſſage is a remarkable Inſtance of that N or ha- 
ving imagined a Fiction of very great Abſurdity, that the ſu- 
preme Beipg ſhould be laid afleep in a female Embrace, he 
immediately, as it were to divert his Reader from reflectin 
on his Boldneſs, pours forth a great Variety of poetical Or- 
naments; by deſcribing the various Flowers the Earth ſhoots | 
up to compoſe their Couch, the golden Clouds that encom- 
paſg'd them, and the bright heavenly Dews that were ſhower'd 
round them. Emnftathins obſerves it as an Inſtance of Homer's 
modeſt Conduct in ſo delicate an Affair, that he has purpoſe- 
ly adorn'd the Bed of Jupiter with ſuch a Variety of beauti- 
ful Flowers, that the Reader's Thoughts being entirely taken 
up with theſe Ornaments, might have no room for looſe Ima- 

inations. In the ſame manner an ancient Scholiaſt has ob- 
ſerv'd, that the golden Cloud was contriv'd to lock up this 
Action from any farther Enquiry of the Reader. 


XXXVII. 


Vers 395. ] I cannot conclude the Notes on this Stor 
of Jupiter and Juno, without obſerving with what particular 
Care Mzlton has imitated the ſeveral beautiful Parts of this 
Epiſode, introducing them upon different Occaſions as the 
Subjects of his Poem would admit. The Circumſtance of 
Slep's ſitting in Likeneſs of a Bird on the Fir-Tree upon Mount 
Ida, is alluded to in his 4% Book, where Satan fits in Like- 
neſs of a Cormorant on the Tree of Life. The Creation is 
made to give the ſame Tokens of Joy at the Performance of 
the nuptial Rites of our firſt Parents, as ſhe does here at the 
Congreſs of Jupiter and Juno. Lib. 8. 


——To the nuptial Bow'r 
I led her bluſhing like the Morn, all Heavn 
And happy Conſtellations on that Hour 
Shed their ſeletleſt Influence; the Earth 


Gave 
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Gave ſign of Gratulation, and each Hill; 

Joyous the Birds; freſh Gales and gentle Airs 
 Whiſper'd it to the Woods, and from their Wings 
Hung Roſe, flung Odours from the ſpicy Shrub. 


' Thoſe Lines alſo in the ith Book are manifeſtly from the 
ſame Original. 


. ——Roſes and Jeſſamine | 
Rear'd high their flouriſbd Heads between, and wrought 
Moſaic, underfoot the Violet, 

Crocus and Hyacinth with rich Inlay 
Broider d the Ground. GE 


Where the very Turn of Homer's Verſes is obſerved, and the 


Cadence, and almoſt the Words, finely tranſlated. _ 

But it is with wonderful Judgment and Decency he has 
uſed that exceptionable Paſlage of the Dalliance, Ardour, and 
Enjoyment: That which ſeems in Homer an impious Fiction, 


I51 


becomes a moral Leſſon in Milton; ſince he makes that laſ- 


civious Rage of the Paſſion the immediate Effect of the Sin 
of our firſt Parents after the Fall. Adam expreſſes it in the 
Words of Jupiter. 


For never did thy Beauty ſince the Day 

I ſaw thee firſt, and wedded thee, adorn'd 
Mub all Perſections, ſo enflame my Senſe, 

With Ardour to enjoy thee, fairer now 

Than ever ; Bounty of this virtuous Tree / 

So ſaid he, and forbore not Glance or Toy 

Of amorons Intens, well under ſtood | 

Of Eve, whoſe Eye darted contagious Fire. 

Her Hand he ſeiz'd, and to a ſhady Bank 

Thick over-head with verdant Roof embow'r d, 

He led her, nothing loath: Flow'rs were the Couch, 

Panſies, and Violets, and Aſphodel, | 

And Hyacmth ; Earth's freſheſt, ſofteſt Lap. 

There they their Fill of Love and Love's Diſport 

Took largely, of their mutual Galt the Seal ; he 
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The Solace of their Sin, till dewy Sleep 
Oppreſs'd them, weary of their amorous Play. | 
ee e M.ilton, J. 9. 


xXXVIII. 


VeRkSE 417. The Pow'r of Slumbers flew.) M. Dacier in 
her Tranſlation of this Paſſage has thought fit to diſſent from 
the common Interpretation, as well as obvious Senſe of the 
Words. She reſtrains the general Expreſſion #n! zxur@ ο d- 
berlmwy, the famous Nations of Men, to ſignify only the Coun- 
try of the Lemniaus, who, ſhe ſays, were much celebrated 
on account of Fulcan. But this itrain'd Interpretation can- 
not be admitted, eſpecially when the obvious Meaning of the 
Words expreſs What is very proper and natural. The God 
of Sleep having haſtily delivered his Meſſage to Neptune, im- 
mediately leaves the Hurry of the Battel, (which was no pro- 

er Scene for him) and retires among the Tribes of Man- 
find. The word Hurd, on which M. Dacier grounds her 
Criticiſm, is an expletive Epithet very common in Homer, 
and no way fit to FR out one certain Nation, eſpecially in 


an Author one of whoſe moſt diſtinguiſhing Characters is 
Particularity in Deſcription. 1 


XXXIX. 


VI ISE 444. The Legions march, and Neptune leads the 
way.] The chief Advantage the Greeks gain by the Sleep of 
Jupiter ſeems to be this: Ne tune unwilling to offend Jupi- 


ter, has hitherto concealed himſelf in diſguiſed Shapes; ſo 


that it does not appear that Jupiter knew of his being among 
the Greeks, fince he takes no notice of it. This Precaution 
hinders him from aſſiſting the Greeks otherwiſe than by his 
Advice. But upon the Intelligence receiv'd of what Juno 
had done, he aſſumes a Form that manifeſts his Divinity, in- 
ſpiring Courage into the Grecian Chiefs, appearing at the 
Head of their Army, brandiſhing a Sword in his Hand, the 
Sight of which” ſtruck ſuch a Terror into the Trojans that, 


2 as 


, 
8 
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as Homer ſays, none durſt approach it. And therefore it is 


not to be wonder'd, that the Trojans who are no longer ſu- 
ſtain'd by Jupiter, immediately give way to the Enemy. 


Vr RSI 442. The weaker Warrior takes a hohter Shield. 
Plaarch ſeems to allude to this Paſſage in the beginning 


the Life of Pelopidas. © Homer, ſays he, makes the braveſt 
cc and ſtouteſt of his Warriors march to Battel in the beſt Arms. 


« The Grecian Legiſlators puniſ'd thoſe who caſt away their 


e Shields, but not thoſe who loſt their Spears or their Swords, 
as an Intimation, that the Care of preſerving and defending 


ce our ſelves is preferable to the wounding our Enemy, eſpe- 
<« cially in thoſe who are Generals of Armies, or Governors 


cc of States.” Euſtathius has obſer vd, that the Poet here makes 


the beſt Warriors take the largeſt Shields and longeſt Spears, 
that they might be ready prepar'd, with proper Arms, both 
offenſive and defenſive, for a new kind of Fight, in which 
they are ſoon to be engaged when the Fleet is attack d. Which 
indeed ſeems the moſt rational Account that can be given for 
Neptiune's Advice in this Exigence. 

Nr. Hobbes has committed a great Overſight in this Place; 
he makes the wounded Princes (who it is plain were unfit for 
the Battel, and do not engage in the enfaing Fight) put on 
Arms as well as the others; whereas they do no more in Ho- 
mer than ſee their Orders obey'd by the reſt as to this Change 
of Arms. 1 | 


XII. 


Vers 452. And lo the God, and wondrous Man appear. 
What Magnificence and Nobleneſs is there in this 1 57 2 
where Homer oppoſes Hector to Neptune, and equalizes him 
in ſome Notes a God. Euſtarhius. th 


1 XLII. 
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VI ESE 453. The roaring Main, &c.] This ſwelling and 
Inundation of the Sea towards the Grecian Camp, as if it had 
been agitated by a Storm, is meant for a Prodigy, intimating 


that the Waters had the ſame Reſentments with their Com- 


mander Neptune, and ſeconded him in his Quarrel. Eu- 
ftathins. | 


XLII. 


VEISIE 457. Not half ſo loud, &c.] The Poet having 
ended the Epiſode of Jupiter and Juno, returns to the Battel, 
where the Greeks being animated and led on by Neptune, 


renew the Fight with Vigour. The Noiſe and Outcry of 


this freſh Onſet, he endeavours to expreſs by theſe three 
ſounding Compariſons; as if he thought it neceſſary to 


awake the Reader's Attention, which by the preceding De- 


ſcriptions might be lull'd into a Forgetfulneſs of the Fight. 
He might likewiſe deſign to ſhew how ſoundly Jupiter ſſept, 
ſince he is not awak'd by ſo terrible an Uproar. Rey 
This Paſſage cannot be thought juſtly liable to the Obje- 
ctions which have been made againſt heaping Compariſons 
one upon another, whereby the principal Obje& is loſt amidſt 
too great a Variety of different Images. In this Caſe the 
principal Image is more ſtrongly impreſs'd on the Mind by 
a Multiplication of Similes, which are the natural Product 
of an Imagination labouring to expreſs ſomething very vaſt : 
But finding no ſingle Idea ſufficient to anſwer its Conceptions, 
it endeavours by redoubling the Compariſons to ſupply this 
Defe& : the different Sounds of Waters, Winds, and Flames 
being as it were united in one. We have ſeveral Inſtances of 
this ſort even in ſo caſtigated and reſerv'd a Writer as I irgil, 
who has joined together the Images of this, Paſſage in 
the 4th Georgic, V. 261. and apply'd them, beautifully ſof- 
tened by a kind of Parody, to C: buzzing of a Beehive. 
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Frigidus ut quondan ſylvis immurmurat Auſter, 
Ut mare ſollicuum ftridet refluenttbus undis, 
Afluat ut clauſis rapidus fornacibus ignis. 


Taſſo has not only imitated this particular Paſlage of Homer, 
burt likewiſe added to it. Cant. 9. H. 22. 


Rapido ſi che torbida procella 

De cadernoſi monti eſce piu tarda 
Fiume, cl alberi inſieme, e caſe ſvella : 
Folgore, che le torri abbatta, & araa : 
Terremoto, che'l mondo empia d horrore, 


Son picciole ſembianze al ſuo furore. 


XLIV. 
Vsxs8 480. Smoaks in the Duſt, and ploughs into the Ground] 
ETe@duEoy d wg £0T6vs Eads, &c. 


Theſe Words are tranſlated by ſeveral as if they ſignify'd, that 
Hector was turn'd round with the Blow, like a Whirlwind; 
which would enhance the wonderful Greatneſs of Ahax's 
Strength. Euſtathius rather inclines to refer the Words to 
the Stone itſelf, and the Violence of its Motion. Chapman 
I think is in the right to prefer the latter, but he ſhould not 
have taken the Interpretation to himſelf. He ſays, it is above 
the Wit of Man to give a more fiery Illuſtration both of Hjax's 
Strength and Hefor's ; of Ajax, for giving ſuch a Force to 


the Stone, that it could not ſpend itſelf on Hector, but af- 


terwards turn'd upon the Earth with that Violence; and of 
Hector, for ſtanding the Blow ſo ſolidly ; for without that 


Conſideration, the Stone could never have recoil'd ſo fiercely, 


This Image, together with the noble Simile following it, 


ſeem to have given Spencer the Hint of thoſe ſublime Verſes. 


As when almighty Jove, in wrathſul Mood, 
To wreak the Guilt of mortal Sims is bent, 


Blick 
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Hurls forth his thund ring Dart, with deadly Food 
EnrolPd, of Flames, and ſmouldring Drearimem : 
Tro rwen Clouds, and molten Firmament, 
The fierce three-forked Engine making way, 

Both loſtiy Tow'rs and higheſt Trees hath rent, 
Aud all that might his 12 Paſſage ſtay, 
And ſhooting in the Earth, caſts up a Mound of Clay. 

His boiffrous Club fo buryd in the Ground, 


He could not rear again, &c.— 


VersE 533. Propt on that Spear, &c.] The occaſion of 
this Sarcaſm of Polydamas ſeems taken from the Attitude of 
his falling Enemy, who is ttansfixed with a Spear thro' his 
right Shoulder, This Poſture bearing ſome Reſemblance to 
that of a Man leaning on a Staff, might probably ſuggeſt 
this Conceit. | = HET 

The Speech of Polydamas begins a long String of Sarcaſtick 


| Raillery, in which Euſtathius pretends to obſerve very diffe- 


rent Characters. This of Polydamas, he ſays, is pleaſant, 
that of ax, heroic; that of Acamas, plain; and that of 
Peneleus, parhenck, } 104196: | = ino ic 


Vizss 599. Daughters of Jove! &c.] Whenever we meet 
with theſe freſh-Invocations in the midſt of Action, the Poets 
would ſeem to give their Readers to underſtand, that chey are 
come to a Point where the Deſcription being above their 
own Strength, they have occaſion for ſupernatural Aſſiſtance; 
by this Artifice at once exciting the Reader's Attention, and 
gracefully varying the Narration. In the preſent caſe Ho- 
mer ſeems to triumph in the Advantage the Greeks had gain'd 
in the Flight of the 7r7ojans, by invoking the Muſes to fnarch 
the brave Actions of his Heroes from Oblivion, and ſet them 
in the Light of Eternity. This Power is vindicated to them 
by the Poets on every occaſion, and it is to this Task they 

a are 
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are ſo ſolemnly and frequently ſummon'd by our Author. 74% 

has, I think, introduced one of theſe Invocations in a very 

noble and peculiar manner; where, on occaſion of a Battle 

by Night, he calls upon the Night to allow him to draw forth 

_ thoſe mighty Deeds which were perform'd under the Conceal- 

ment of her Shades, and to diſplay their Glories, notwith- 
ſtanding that Diſadvantage, to all Poſterity. 


Notte, che nel profondo ofcuro ſeno 
Chiudeſti, e ne Poblio fatto ſi grande; 
Piacciati, ch io nel tragga, en bel ſereno 
A la future eta lo ſpiegbi, e mande, 
Vroa la fame loro, e tra lor gloria 
Splenda del foſto tuo Þ alta memoria. 
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The ARGUMENT. 
The fifth Battel, at the Ships; and the Acts of Fax. 


Hector in a Soon, and Neptune at the Head of the 

Greeks : He is highly incens'd at the Artiſice of Juno, who 
appeaſos hs ber Subug pong z 7 ſpe i then fend 10 Iris and 
Apel, Mee the Aﬀemhly of the Go 2 
with extraordinary Addreſs to incenſèe them againſt Jupiter, in 
particular ſhe touches Mars with a violent Reſentment : He is 
ready to take Arms, but is prevented by Minerva, Iris and 
Apollo obey the Ordery pf Jupiter; Itis commands Neptune tc 
leave the Battel, to which, after much Reludtance and Paſſion, 
he conſents. Apollo re-mmſpires Hector with YVigour, brings 
him back to the Battel, marches before him with his Ægis, and 
turns the Fortung of the Fight. He breaks down greas part of 
the Grecian Wall; the Tr jans ruſb in and attempt to fire the 
firſt Ling of the Fleet, hut are, as pet, repelld by the' greater 
Ajax with a prodigious Slaughter. © 


J Upiter awaking, ſees the Trojans repuls d from the Trenches, 
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found, 
TOW i in ſwift Flight they paſt the Trench pro- 


And many a Chief lay gaſping on the Ground: 
Then ſtopp'd, and panted, where the Chariots lie; 
Fear on their Cheek, and Horror in their Eye. 
Meanwhile awaken'd from his Dream of Love, 5s 
On Ida's Summit ſate imperial Fove: 
Round the wide Fields he caſt a careful view, 
There ſaw the Trojans fly, the Greeks purſue, 

Theſe proud in Arms, thoſe ſcatter'd o'er the Plain; 
And, midſt the War, the Monarch of the Main. «> 
Not far, great Hector on the Duſt he ſpies, 

(His fad Aſſociates round with weeping Eyes) 

Tt _ Ejecting 
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Ejecting Blood, and panting yet for Breath, 
His Senſes wandring to the Verge of Death. 
15 The God beheld him with a pitying Look, 
And thus, incens'd, to fraudful Juno ſpoke. 
O thou, {till adverſe to th' eternal Will, 
For ever ſtudious in promoting III! 
Thy Arts have made the godlike Heclor yield, 
20 And driv'n his conqu'ring Squadrons from the Field. 
Can'ſt thou, unhappy in thy Wiles! withſtand 
Our Pow'r immenſe, and brave th'Almighty Hand? 
Haſt thou forgot, when bound and fix'd on high, 
From the vaſt Concave of the ſpangled Sky, 
J hung thee trembling, in a golden Chain; 
And all the raging Gods oppos'd in vain ? 
Headlong I hurl'd them from th Olympian Hall, 
Stunn'd in the Whirl, and breathleſs with the Fall. 
For godlike Hercules theſe Deeds were done, 
Nor ſeem'd the Vengeance worthy ſuch a Son; 
When by thy Wiles induc'd, fierce Boreas toſt 
The ſhipwrack'd Hero on the Coan Coaſt : 
Him thro' a thouſand Forms of Death I bore, 
And ſent to Argos, and his native Shore. 


Hear 
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Hear this, remember, and our Fury dread, 35 
Nor pull th' unwilling Vengeance on thy Head, 
Leſt Arts and Blandiſhments ſucceſsleſs prove, 
Thy ſoft Deceits, and well-diſſembled Love. 
The Thund'rer ſpoke : Imperial 7unůo mourn'd, 
And trembling, theſe ſubmiſſive Words return d. 4 
By ev'ry Oath that Pow'rs immortal ties, 
The foodful Earth, and all-infolding Skies, 
By thy black Waves, tremendous Styx ! that flow 
Thro' the drear Realms of gliding Ghoſts below : 
By the dread Honours of thy ſacred Head, 45 
And that unbroken Vow, our Virgin Bed! 
Not by my Arts the Ruler of the Main 
Steeps Troy in Blood, and rages round the Plain; 
By his own Ardour, his own Pity ſway'd | 
To help his Greeks ; he fought, and difobey'd: 50 
Elſe had thy Juno better Counſels giv'n, 

And taught Submiſſion to the Sire of Heav'n. 
Think'ſt thou with me? fair Empreſs of the Skies! 
(Th' immortal Father with a Smile replies!) 
Then ſoon the haughty Sea-God ſhall obey, 55 

Nor dare to act, but when we point the way. 


If 
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If Truth inſpires thy Tongue, proclaim our Will 
To yon' bright Synod on th' Olympian Hill; 
Our high Decree let various Iris know, 

60 And call the God that bears the ſilver Bow. 
Let her deſcend, and from th* embattel'd Plain 
Command the Sea-God to his watry Reign: 


While Phæbus haſtes, great Hector to prepare 


To riſe afreſh, and once more wake the War, 
5; His lab ring Boſom re- inſpires with Breath, 
And calls his Senſes from the Verge of Death. 
Greece chas d by Troy ev'n to Achilles Fleet, 
Shall fall by thouſands at the Hero's Feet. 
He, not untouch'd with Pity, to the Plain 
-o Shall ſend Patroclus, but ſhall ſend in vain. 
What Youth he ſlaughters under Ilion's Walls? 
Even my lov'd Son, divine Sarpedon falls! 
Vanquiſh'd at laſt by Heftor's Lance he lies. 
Then, nor till then, ſhall great Achilles riſe : 
»5 And jo! that Inſtant, godlike Hector dies. 


From that great Hour the War's whole Fortune turns, 
Pallas afliſts, and lofty Illion burns. 


f Not 
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Not till that Day ſhall Fove relax his Rage, 

Nor one of all the heav'nly Hoſt engage 

In aid of Greece. The Promiſe of a God 80 

I gave, and ſeal'd it with th'Almighty Nod, 

Achilles Glory to the Stars to raiſe; _ 

Such was our Word, and Fate the Word obeys. 
The trembling Queen (th*Almighty Order giv'n) 

Swift from th' [dean Summit ſhot to Heav'n. 8 


As ſome way-faring Man, who wanders o'er 


In Thought, a Length of Lands he trod before, 
Sends forth his active Mind from Place to Place, 

Joins Hill to Dale, and meaſures Space with Space : 

So ſwift flew Juno to the bleſt Abodes, 90 
If Thought of Man can match the Speed of Gods. 

There ſate the Pow'rs in awful Synod plac'd; - 

They bow'd, and made Obeyſance as ſhe paſs'd, 
Thro' all the brazen Dome: With Goblets crown'd 
They hail her Queen; the Nectar ſtreams around. 9s 
Fair Thems firſt preſents the golden Bowl, 

And anxious asks, what Cares diſturb her Soul? 

To whom the white-arm'd Goddeſs thus replies: 

Enough thou know'ſt the Tyrant of the Skies, 
fon U u Severely 


10 To ſee the gath' ring Grudge in ev'ry Breaſt, 
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100 Severely bent his Purpoſe to fulfill, 


Unmov'd his Mind, ahd unreſtrain'd his Will. 
Go thou, the Feaſts of Heawn attend thy Call; 
Bid the er6wn'd Nectar citele round the Hall; 
But Jove ſhall thunder thro? th Ethereal Dome, 


95 Such ſtern Decites, ſuch threatred Woes to come, 


As [Won ſhall freeze Mankind with dire Surprize, 


And damp tf eternal Banquets of the Skies. 


The Goddeſs ſaid, and ſullen took her Place; 


Smiles on her Þaps à ſpleenful Joy expreſt, 


While on her wrinkled Front, and Eyebrow bent, 


Sate ſtedfaſt Gare, and low ring Diſcontent. 
Thus ſhe proceeds. Attend ye Pow'rs above 


But kindw, s Madneſs tb conteſt with bee: 
J Supreme he es; and ſees, in Pride of Sway, | 
Lour Vaſſal Godheads/grudgingly obey; | 


Fierce in the\Majeſty of Pow r controuls 
Shakes all the Vhrones of Heav'n, and bends — 
::0 Subigi, TIramotthls afl he wills, bey 

And chou great uur, Lan und fhew de way. 
Ts 179 1 1. Behold 
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Behold Aſtalaphus ! behold him die, 
But dare not murmur, dare not vent a Sign; 
Thy own lov'd boaſted Offspring lies o erthrown, 
If that lov'd boaſted Offspring be thy own. 125 
Stern Mars, with Anguiſn for his ſlaughter'd Son, 
Smote his rebelling Breaſt, and fierce begun. 
Thus then, Immortals! thus ſhall Mars obey ; 
Forgive me Gods, and yield my Vengeance way : 
Deſcending firſt to yon” forbidden Plain, 130 
The God of Battels dares avenge the ſlai; 
Dares, tho' the Thunder burſting o'er my Head 
Should hurl me blazing on thoſe heaps of dead. 
With that, he gives command to Fear and Flight 
To join his rapid Courſers for the Fight: 111135 
Then grim in Arms, with haſty Vengeance flies; 
Arms, that reflect a Radiance thro' the Skies. 
And now had Jobe, by bold Rebellion drivn, 
Diſcharg'd his Wrath on half the Hoſt of Heav n 
But Pallas ſpringing thro” the bright Abode, 1 
Starts from her azure Throne to calm the God. 
Struck, for th immortal Race with timely Fear, 
From frantic Mars the fnatch'd the Shield and Spear; 
b 5 Then 
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Then the huge Helmet lifting from hip Head, 
% Thus, to th' impetuous Homicide ſhe ſaid. 
By what wild Paſſion, Furious! art thou toſt ? 
Striv'ſt thou with Jove * Thou art already loſt. 
Shall not the Thund'rer's dread Command reſtrain, 
And was Imperial Juno heard 1 in vain? 

150 Back to the Skies would'ſt thou with Shame be A n, 
And in thy Guilt involve the Hoſt of Heav'n? 
lion and Greece no more ſhould Jove engage; 

The Skies would yield an ampler Scene of Rage, 
Guilty and guiltleſs find an equal Fate, 

155 And one vaſt Ruin whelm th' Olympian State. 
Ceaſe then thy Offspring's Death unjuſt to call; 
Heroes as great have dy'd, and yet ſhall fall. 
Why ſhould Heav'n's Law with fooliſh Man comply, 
Exempted from the Race oidain'd to die? 

16 This Menace fix'd the Warrior to his Throne; 

. Sullen he fate, and curb'd the riſing Groan. 

Then Juno call'd (Jove's Orders to obey) 

The winged Jris, and the God of Day. 
Go wait the Thund'rer's Will (Saturnia cry d) 
On you tall Summit of the fount-ful Ide: | 
g „ There 
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There in the Father's awful Preſence ſtand, 
Receive, and execute his dread Command. 

She ſaid, and fate: the God that gilds the Day, 
And various Irs wing their airy way. 

Swift as the Wind, to Ida's Hills they came, 170 
(Fair Nurſe of Fountains and of ſavage Game.) 
There fate th' Eternal; He, whoſe Nod controuls 
The trembling World, and ſhakes the ſteady Poles. 

Veil'd in a Miſt of Fragrance him they found, 
With Clouds of Gold and Purple circled round. 175 
Well-pleas'd the Thund'rer ſaw their earneſt care, 
And prompt Obedience to the Queen of Air; 

Then (while a Smile ſerenes his awful Brow) 
Commands the Goddeſs of the ſhow'ry Bow. 
Iris] deſcend, and what we here ordain 180 
Report to yon' mad Tyrant of the Main. 
Bid him from Fight to his own Deeps repair, 
Or breathe from Slaughter in the Fields of Air. 
If he refuſe, then let him timely weigh 
Our elder Birthright, and ſuperior Sway. 185 
How ſhall his Raſhneſs ſtand the dire Alarms, 
If Heav'ns Omnipotence deſcend in Arms? 
4 Ls Strives 


4 


re 
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Strives he with me, by whom his Pow'r was giv'n, 
And is there Equal to the Lord of Heav'n ? 

% Th'Almighty ſpoke; the Goddeſs wing d her Flight 
To ſacred Ilion from th' Idæan Height. 
Swift as the rat'ling Hail, or fleecy Snows 
Drive thro' the Skies, when Boreas fiercely blows ; 
So from the Clouds deſcending Iris falls; 
195 And to blue Neptune thus the Goddeſs calls. 
Attend the Mandate of the Sire above, 
In me behold the Meſſenger of Fove : 
He bids thee from forbidden Wars repair 
To thy own Deeps, or to the Fields of Air. 
zoo This if refus'd, he bids thee timely weigh 
His elder Birthright, and ſuperior Sway. 
How ſhall thy Rafhnefs ſtand the dire Alarms, 
If Heav'ns Omnipotence deſcend in Arms? 
Striv'ſt thou with him, by whom all Pow'r is giv'n? 
z25 And art thou Equal to the Lord of Heav'n ? | 
What means the haughty Sov'reign of the Skies, 
(The King of Ocean thus, incens d, replies) 
Rule as he will his portion'd Realms on high; 
No Vaſſal God, nor of his Train am I. 5 


Three 
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Three Brother Deities from Saturn came, 110 
And ancient Rhea, Earth's immortal Dame: 

Aſſign' d by Lot, our triple Rule we know; 
Infernal Pluto ſways the Shades below; 

Oeer the wide Clouds, and o'er the ſtarry Plain, 
Ethereal Jove extends his high Domain; 215 
My Court beneath the hoary Waves I keep, 

And huſh the Roarings of the ſacred Deep : 

Olympus, and this Earth, in common lie; 

What Claim has here the Tyrant of the Sky ? 

Far in the diſtant Clouds let him controul, 220 
And awe the younger Brothers of the Pole; 

There to his Children his Commands be giv'n, 

The trembling, ſervile, ſecond Race of Heav'n. 

And mult I then (ſaid ſhe) O Sire of Floods ! 
Bear this fierce Anſwer to the King of Gods? | 225 
Correct it yet, and change thy raſh Intent ; 

A noble Mind diſdains not to repent. 
To elder Brothers guardian Fiends are giv'n, 


To ſcourge the Wretch inſulting them and Heav'n. 
Great is the Profit (thus the God. rejoin'd) 230 
When Miniſters are bleſt with prudent Mind: 
. Warn'd 
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Warn'd by thy Words, to pow'rful Fove TI yield, 
And quit, tho' angry, the contended Field. 
Not but his Threats with Juſtice I diſclaim, 

235 The fame our Honours, and our Birth the ſame. 
If yet, forgetful of his Promiſe giv'n 
To Hermes, Pallas, and the Queen of Heav'n; 
To favour lion, that perfidious Place, 

He breaks his Faith with half th' ethereal Race; 

_ 240Give him to know, unleſs the Grecian Train 
Lay yon' proud Structures level with the Plain, 
Howe'er th Offence by other Gods be paſt, 

The Wrath of Neptune ſhall for ever laſt. 
Thus ſpeaking, furious from the Field he ſtrode, 

And plung'd into the Boſom of the Flood. 

The Lord of Thunders from his lofty Height 
Beheld, and thus beſpoke the Source of Light. 
Behold the God whoſe liquid Arms are hurl'd 

Around the Globe, whoſe Earthquakes rock the World; 

2g Deſiſts at length his Rebel war to wage, | 
Seeks his own' Seas, and trembles at our Rage! 

-  Elſchad my Wrath, Heav'ns Thronesall ſhaking round, 
Burn id to the bottom of his Seas profound * 5% | 
D i116} And 
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And all the Gods that round old Saturn dwell, = 


Had heard the Thunders to the Deeps of Hell. 255 


Well was the Crime, and well the Vengeance ſpar'd; 
Ev'n Pow'r immenſe had found ſuch Battel hard. 
Go thou my Son! the trembling Greeks alarm, 
Shake my broad Agi on thy active Arm, 


Be godlike Hector thy peculiar Care, 260 
Swell his bold Heart, and urge his Strength to War: 
Let Ilion conquer, till th Achaian Train 


Fly to their Ships and Helleſpont again: Caid; 
Then Greece ſhall breathe from Toils--- The Godhead 
His Will divine the Son of Fove obey' d. 265 
Not half fo ſwift the ſailing Falcon flies, 


| That drives a Turtle thro the liquid Skies; 


As Phe&bus ſhooting from th' Idæan Brow, 
Glides down the Mountain to the Plain below. 
There Hector ſeated by the Stream he ſees, 270 


His Senſe returning with the coming Breeze; 
Again his Pulſes beat, his Spirits riſe; 
Again his loy'd Companions meet his Eyes; 
Jode thinking of his Pains, they paſt away. 
To whom the God who gives the golden Day! 7s 
Why 
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Why ſits great Hector from the Field ſo far, 
W hat grief, what wound, withholds him from theWar? 
The fainting Hero, as the Viſion bright 
Stood ſhining o'er him, half unſeal'd his Sight: 
280 What bleſt Immortal, with commanding Breath, 
Thus wakens Hector from the Sleep of Death? 
Has Fame not told, how, while my truſty Sword 
Bath'd Greece in Slaughter, and her Battel Sor "Il 
The mighty Ajax with a deadly Blow 
:85 Had almoſt funk me to the Shades below ? 
Ev'n yet, methinks, the gliding Ghoſts I ſpy, 
And Hell's black Horrors ſwim before my Eye. 
To him Apollo. Be no more diſmay'd ; 
See, and be ſtrong! the Thund'rer ſends thee Aid, 
:90 Behold ! thy Phebus ſhall his Arms employ, 
Pbœbus, propitious {till to thee, and 7. roy. 
Inſpire thy Warriors then with manly Force, 
And to the Ships impell thy rapid Horſe: 
Ev'n I will make thy fiery Courſers way, 
:95 And drive the Grecians headlong to the Sea. 
Thus to bold Hector ſpoke the Son of Jove, 
And 'breath'd immortal Ardour from above. 
As 


* 
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As when the pamper'd Steed, with Reins unbound, 
Breaks from his Stall, and pours along the Ground ; 
With ample Strokes he ruſhes to the Flood, 390 
To bathe his Sides and cool his fiery Blood. 

His Head now freed, he toſſes to the Skies; 


His Mane diſhevel'd o'er his Shoulders flies; 
He ſnuffs the Females in the well known Plain, 


And ſprings, exulting, to his Fields again : 395 
Urg'd by the Voice divine, thus Hector flew, 
Full of the God; and all his Hoſts purſue. 

As when the Force of Men and Dogs combin'd 
Invade the Mountain Goat, or branching Hind ; 
They gain th* impervious Rock, and fafe retreat 360 
(For Fate preſerves them) from the Hunter's Threat. 


When lo! a Lyon ſhoots acroſs the way: 


They fly ; at once the Chaſers and the Prey. 


So Greece, that late i in conq ring Troops purſu'd, 


And mark'd their Progreſs thro the Ranks in Blood, 1 
Soon as they ſee the furious Chief appear, 
Forget to vanquiſh, and conſent to fear. 
Theas with Grief obſerv'd' his dreadful Courſe, 
T hoas, the braveſt of th. Aztolian Force: 
\ | Skill'd 
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320 Skill'd to direct the Javelin's diſtant Flight, 

And bold to combate in the ſtanding Fight; 
Nor more in Councils fam'd for ſolid Senſe, 

Than winning Words and heav'nly Eloquence. 
Gods! what Portent (he cry'd) theſe Eyes invades? 

25 Lo! Hector riſes from the Stygian Shades 
We ſaw him, late, by thund'ring Ajax kill'd; 
What God reſtores him to the frighted Field; 
And not content that half of Greece lie ſlain, 

Pours new Deſtruction on her Sons again? 

30 He comes not, 7ov e! without thy pow'rful Will; 
Lo! ſtill he lives, purſues, and conquers ſtill! 
Vet hear my Counſel, and his worſt withſtand; 
The Greek's main Body to the Fleet command; 
But let the few whom brisker Spirits warm, 

335 Stand the firſt Onſet, and provoke the Storm : 
Thus point your Arms; and when ſuch Foes appear, 
Fierce as he 1s, let Hellor learn to fear. 

The Warrior ſpoke, the hiſt'ning Greeks obey, 
Thick'ning their Ranks, and form a deep Array. 
% Each Ajax, Teucer, Merion; gave command, 
The valiant Leader of the Cretan Band, 

I. . And 
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And Mars-ike Meges: Theſe the Chiefs exkite, 
Approach the Foe, and meet the coming Fight 
Behind, unnumber'd Multitudes attehd, 
To flank the Navy, and the — 1036 
Fulf on the Front the preſſing Trojaut bear, 
And Hectur firſt cate tow'ring to the Mar- 
Phebus himſelf the ruſhing Battel let; 
A Veil of Clouds involv'd his radiant Head? 
Highheld before him, Jove's enormous Shield. 350 
Portentous ſhone, and ſhaded all the Field, - | Wo... 
Vulcan to Jove th' immortal Gift conſign d, 
To featter Hoſts, and cerrify! Mankind. 
The Greeks expect the Shock ; the Clamours riſe 
From diffrent parts, and mingle in the Skies. 355 
Dire was the Hiſs of Darts, by Heroes flung, 
And Arrows leaping from the Bowſtring ſung ; 
Theſe drink the Life of gen'rous Warriors ſlain; 
| Thoſe guiltleſs fall, and thirſt for Blood in vain. 
As long as Phebus bore unmoy'd the Shield, 360 
Sate doubtful Conqueſt hov'ring o'er the F ield ; 
But when aloft he ſhakes it in the Skies, 
Shouts 1n their Ears, and lightens in their Eyes, 
on „ 
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Deep Horror ſeizes ev'ry Grecian Breaſt, 

365 Their Force is humbled, and their Fear confeſt. 
So flies a Herd of Oxen, ſcatter'd wide, 

No Swain to guard 'em, and no Day to guide, 
When two fell Lyons from the Mountain come, 
And ſpread the Carnage thro' the ſhady Gloom. 

70 Impending Phebus pours around em Fear, 

And T roy and Hecłor thunder in the Rear. 
Heaps fall on Heaps: the Slaughter Hector leads; 
Firſt great Arceſilas, then Stichius bleeds; 
One to the bold Bwotians ever dear, 

375 And one Meneftheus' Friend, and fam'd es 
Medon and Iaſus, Afneas ſped ; 

This ſprung from Phelus, and th' Athenzans led; 
But hapleſs Medon from Oileus came; 
Him Ajax honour'd with a Brother's Name, 

330 Tho' born of lawleſs Love: From home expell'd, 
A baniſh'd Man, in Phylace he dwell'd, 

Preſsd by the Vengeance of an angry Wife; 
Troy ends, at laſt, his Labours and his Life. 
Meciftes next, Polydamas o'erthrew ; 79280 


385 And thee, brave Clontus ! great Agenor flew. 
By 


On ruſh'd bold Hector, gloomy as the Night, 


| Who ſtops to plunder, in this ſignal Hour, * 


The Courſers fly; the ſmoaking Chariot bounds: 


Puſh'd at the Bank: Down ſunk th enormous Mound: 
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By Paris, Deiochus inglorious dies, #4 
Pierc'd thro the Shoulder as he baſely flies. 
Polites' Arm laid Echzus on the Plain; 

Stretch'd on one Heap, the Victors ſpoil the ſlain. 
The Greeks diſmay'd, confus'd, diſperſe or fall, 390 
Some ſeek the Trench, ſome skulk behind the Wall, 
While theſe fly trembling, others pant for Breath, 

And ofer the Slaughter ſtalks gigantic Death. 


Forbids to plunder, animates the Fight, 395 
Points to the Fleet : For by the Gods, who flies, 
Who'dares but linger, by this Hand he dies: 

No weeping Siſter his cold Eye ſhall cloſe, 

No friendly Hand his fun'ral Pyre compoſe. 


The Birds ſhall tear him, and the Dogs devour. 
Furious he ſaid; the ſmarting Scourge reſounds; 


The Hoſts ruſh on ; loud Clamours ſhake the Shore; 
The Horſes thunder, Earth and Ocean roar ! 405 
Apollo, planted at the Trenche's Bound, 
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Roll'd in the Ditch the heapyi Ruin layjy 
A ſudden Road! à long and ample war 
u Oer the dread Foſſe (a late- impervibus Space) 
Nou Steed, and Men, and Cars; tumultuous paſs. 
The wond' ring Crowds the downward Level trod; 
Bafore them flam'd the Shield, and march'd the God: 
Then with his Hand he ſhook the mighty Wall; 
45 And lo the Turrets nod, the Bulwarks fall. 
Faſy, as when aſhore an Infant ſtands, 
And draws imagihn'd Houſes in the Sands; 
The ſportive Wanton, pleas with ſome'new Play, 
Sweeps the flight Works and faſhion'd Domes away. | 
420 Thus vaniſh, at thy touch, the Tow'rs and Walls; | 


The Toil of thouſands in a Moment falls. ] 
The Grecians gaze around with wild Deſpair, 3 
Confus' d, and weary all the Pow'rs with Pray'r; f 


Exhort their Men, with Praiſes, Threats, Commands; | - 
11g And urge the Gods, with Voices, Eyes, and Hands. 
Experienc'd Neftor chief obteſts the Skies, ] 
And weeps his Country with a Father's Eyes, 
O Fove ! if ever, on his native Shore, 
One Greek enrich'd thy Shrine with offer'd Gore ; 4 

; If 


If 


If e'er thou ſign'ft our Wiſhes with thy Nod; 
Perfdkm the Promiſe of a gracious God! 1 
This Day, preſerve our Navies from the F lame, 


Above the ſides of {me tall Ship aſcend, 


Thus loudly roaring, and o 'erpow "ring all, 
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If cer, in hope our Country to behold,” 430 
We paid the fatteſt Firſtlings of the Fold; | 


And fave che Reliques of the Grecidi Name. 4358 
Thus pray'd the Sage: * b. Eternal gave conſent, 

And Peals of Thunder ſhook the Firmament. 

Preſumptuous Troy iniſtook th* accepting Sign, 

And catch'd new F ry at the Voice divine. | 

As, when black Tenipeſts mix the Seas and Skies, 44 

The roaring Deeps i in watiy Mountains riſe, 


Its Womb they deluge; and Its Ribs they rend: 


Mount the thick Trojans up the Grecian Wall; 445 
Legions on Legions from each ſide ariſe ; 
Thick ſound the Keels; the Storm of Arrows flies. 
Fierce on the Ships above, the Cars below, 
Theſe wield the Mace, and thoſe the Javelin throw. 
While thus the Thunder of the Battel rag d, +5» 
And lab'ring Armies round the Works engag'd; 
| Aa - Still 
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Still in the Tent, Patroclys, ſate, to tend 
The good Fheypplas, his wounded F end. 
He ſprinkles healing Balmes, to Anguiſh kind, 
+55 And adds Diſcourſe, the Med' cine of the Mind. F 
But when he ſaw, aſcending up the Fleet, EP 
Victorious Troy: Then, farting from his Seat, 
With bitter Groans his Sorrows he expreſt, 
He wrings his Hands, he beats his manly Breaſt, 
+> Tho' yet thy State require Redrefs (he cries) 
Depart 1 muſt : What Horrors ſtrike my: Eyes? 2 
Charg d with Achilles” high Commands I go, 
A mournful Witneſs of this Scene of Woe: 
I haſte to urge him, by his Country's Care, 
455 To riſe in Arms, and ſhine again in War. 
Perhaps ſome fay ring God his Soul may bend; 
The Voice is pow ful of a faithful F riend. 
He ſpoke; and ſpeaking, ſwifter than the Wind 
Sprung from the Tent, and left the War behind. 
17 Th' embody d. Greeks the fiercæ Attack ſuſtain, 
But ſtriye, tho num rous, to repulſe in vain. 
Nor could the Tyejaus, thro' that firm Array, 
Force, to the Fleet and Tents, th! impervious way. 
102 a = 
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As when a Shipwright, with Palladian Art, 
Smooths the rough Wood, and levels ev'ry Part; +-; 
With equal Hand he guides his whole Deſign, 
By the juſt Rule, and the directing Line. 
The martial Leaders, with like Skill and Care, 
Preſerv'd their Line, and equal kept the War. 
Brave Deeds of Arms thro' all the Ranks were try'd, 48 
And ev'ry Ship ſuſtain'd an equal Tyde. | 
At one proud Bark, high-tow'ring o'er the Fleet 
Ajax the Great, and Godlike Hector meet: 
For one bright Prize the matchleſs Chiefs contend ; 
Nor this. the. Ships can. fire, nor that defend ; 485 
One kept the Shore, and one the Veſſel trod; 
That fix'd as Fate, this acted by a God. 
The Son of Clytzus, in his daring Hand, 
The Deck approaching, ſhakes a flaming Brand ; 
| | But pierc d by Telamon's huge Lance expres; 43 
I Thund'ring he falls, and drops th extinguiſh'd Fires 
Great Hector view'd' him with a ſad Survey, 
As ſtretch'd in Duſt before the Stern he lay. 
Oh! all of Trojan, all of Lycian Race 
Stand to your Arms, maintain this arduous Space! 495 
1 ons —— 
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Lo! where the Son of Royal CHtius lies, 
Ah fave his Arms, ſecure! his Obſequies: 

This ſaid, his eager Favelin ſought the Foe/ 
But 4jax ſhunt'd the: meditatd Blow.) 

ooo Not vainly yet the forceful Lance was thrown; 

It ſtretch'd in Duſt unhappy Lycophrnn 
An Exile long, ſuſtain'd at Ajax” Board, 711 
A faithful Servant to a foreign Lord 
In Peace, in War, for ever at his ſide, cg, 

505 Near his low'd Maſter, as he livd, he dyd. 
From the high Poop he tumbles on the Sand, 

And lies, a lifeleſs Load, along the Land. , 
With Anguifh Hjax views the piercing Sight, 

And thus inflames his Brother to the Fight. 

310 Teucer, behold extended on the Shore 
Our Friend, our lov'd Companion! now no more! 

Dear as a Parent, with a Parent's Care, 

Io fight our Wars, he left his native Air. 

This Death deplor'd to Hefor's: Rage we owe ; 

15 Revenge; revenge it on the cruel Foe. _ 
Where are thoſe Darts on which the Fates attend ? 
And where the Bow, which Phebus taught, to bend? 
od. 7 Impatient 
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 Impatient Teucer, haſtening to his Aid, | 
Before the Chief his ample Bow difplay'd ; 
The well-ſtor'd Quiver on his Shoulders hung: 5:0 
Then hiſs'd his Arrow, and the Bowſtring ſung. 
 Clytus, Piſenor's Son, renown'd in Fame, 
(To thee, Polydamas! an honour'd Name) 
Drove thro? the thickeſt of th' embattel'd Plains 
The ſtartling Steeds, and ſhook his eager Reins. 5 3 
As all on Glory ran his ardent Mind, 
The pointed Death arreſts him from behind: 
Thro' his fair Neck the thrilling Arrow flies ; 
In Youth's firſt Bloom reluctantly he dies. 
FHurl'd from the lofty Seat, at diſtance far, 530 
The headlong Courſers ſpurn his empty Car; 
Till fad Polydamas the Steeds reſtrain'd, 
And gave, Aftynous, to thy careful Hand; 
Then, fir'd to Vengeance, ruſh'd amidſt the Foe; 
Rage edg'd his Sword, and ſtrengthen'd ev'ry Blow. 535 
Once more bold Teucer, in his Country's Cauſe, 
At Hector's Breaſt a choſen Arrow draws ; 


And had the Weapon found the deſtin'd way, © 
Thy Fall, great Trojan! had renown'd that Day. 
t 
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| 549 But Heclar was not doom'd to periſh then : 
Th' all-wiſe' Difpoſer of the Fates of Men, 
- (Imperial Jove) his preſent Death withſtands ; 
Nor was ſuch Glory due to Teucer's Hands. 
At his full Stretch, as the tough String he drew, 
545 Struck by an Arm unſeen, it burſt in two; 
Down drop'd the Bow : the Shaft with brazen Head 
Fell innocent, and on the Duſt, lay dead. 
Th' aſtoniſh'd Archer to great Ajax cries; 
Some God prevents our deſtin d Enterprize: 
5 Some God, propitious to the Trojan Foe, 
Has, from my Arm unfailing, ſtruck the Bow, 
- And broke the Nerve my Hands had twin'd with Art, 
Strong to impell the Flight of many a Dart. 
Since Heay'n commands it ( Ajax made reply) 
555 Diſmiſs the Bow, and lay thy Arrows by; 
Thy Arms no leſs ſaffice the Lance to wield, 
| And quit the Quiver for the pond'rous Shield. 
In the firſt Ranks indulge thy Thirſt of Fame, 
Thy brave Example ſhall the: reſt enflame. 
560 Fierce as they are, by long Succeſſes vain ; 
To force our Fleet, or ev'n a Ship to gain, 
wH 8 Asks 
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Asks Toil, and Suset and Blood: Their utmoſt Might 
Shall find its Match No more: Tis ours to fight. 
Then Teucer laid his faithleſs Bow aſide; 
The fourfold Buckler o'er his Shoulder ty' d; 565 
On his brave Head a creſted Helm he plac'd, 
With nodding Horſehair formidably grac'd ; 
A Dart, whoſe Point with Brafs refulgent ſhines, 
The Warrior wields; and his great Brother joins. 
This Hector ſaw, and thus expreſs'd his Joy. 579 

Ye Troops of Lyc:a, Dardanus, and Troy! 
Be mindful of your ſelves, your ancient Fame, 
And ſpread your Glory with the Navy's Flame. 
Jove is with us; I faw his Hand, but now, 
From the proud Archer ſtrike his vaunted Bow, 575 
Indulgent Jove! how plain thy Favours ſhine, 
When happy Nations bear the Marks divine ! 
How eaſy then, to ſee the ſinking State 
Of Realms accurs'd, deſerted, reprobate ! 
Such is the Fate of Greece, and ſuch is ours: | 58- 
Behold, ye Warriors, and exert your Powrs, 
Death is the worſt; a Fate which all muſt try; 
And, for our Country, tis a Bliſs to die. 

6 1 ; 1 The 
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The gallant Man, tho” ſlain in Fight he be, 

585 Yet leaves his Nation ſafe, his Children free; 
Entails a Debt on all the grateful State; 

His own brave Friends ſhall glory in his Fate; 
His Wife live honour'd, all his Race ſucceed; 
And late Poſterity enjoy the Deed 

5992 This rouz'd the Soul in ev'ry Trojan Breaſt : 
The godlike Ajax next his Greeks addreſt. 

How long, ye Warriors of the Argive Race, 
( To gen'rous Argos what a dire Difgrace !) 
How long, on theſe curs'd Confines will ye lie, 

595 Yet undetermin'd, or to live, or die! 
What Hopes remain, what Methods to retire, 
If once your Veſſels catch the Trojan Fire? 
Mark how the Flames approach, how near they fall, 
How Hector calls, and Troy obeys his Call! 

600 Not to the Dance that dreadful Voice invites, 
It calls to Death, and all the Rage of Fights. 
"Tis now no time for Wiſdom or Debates ; 

To your own Hands are truſted all your Fates: 
And better far, in one deciſive Strife, 
605 One Day ſhould end our Labour, or our Life; 
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Than keep this hard-got Inch of barren Sands, 

Still preſs'd, and preſs d by ſuch inglorious Hands. 

= liſt' ning Greczans feel their Leader's Flame, 

And ev'ry kindling Boſom pants for Fame. 

Then mutual Slaughters ſpread on either ſide; 610 

By Hector here the Phocian Schedius dy d; 

There pierc d by Ajax, ſunk Laodamas, 

Chief of the Foot, of old Autenor's Race. 

Polydamas laid Otus on the Sand, 306: 

The fierce Commander of th' Epeian Band. 46575 

His Lance bold Meves at the Victor threw ; 

The Victor ſtooping, from the Death withdrew: 
(That valu'd Life, O Phebis ! was thy Care) 

But Cy ſmus Boſom took the flying Spear 


His Corps fell bleeding on the ſlipp'ry Shore; 629 
His radiant Arms triumphant Meges bore. '\ + || 
Dolopt, the Son of Lampus raſhes n 

Sprung from the Race of old Laome dun, 

And fam'd for Proweſs in a well-fought Field; 

He pierc'd the Centre of his ſounding Shield: Aus 
But Meges, Phyleus” ample Breaſtplate wore, 
| | (Well known in Fight on Seller winding Shore, 

WE. bug ER. For 
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For King Enphetes gave the golden Mail, 
Compact, and firm with many a jointed Scale) 


G0 Which oft, in Cities ſtorm'd, and Battels won, 


Had ſav'd the Father, and now ſaves the Son. 
Full at the Trojan's Head he urg'd his Lance, 


Where the high Plumes above the Helmet dance, 


New-ting'd with Tyrian Dye: In Duſt below, 
635 Shorn from the Creſt, the purple Honours glow. 
Meantime their Fight the Spartan King ſurvey'd, 
And ſtood by Meger ſide, a ſudden Aid, 
Thro' Dolops Shoulder urg'd his forceful Dart, 
Which held its Paſſage thro' the panting Heart, 


6 And iſſu'd at his Breaſt, With thund ring Sound 


The Warrior falls, extended on the Ground. 
In ruſh the conqu ring Greeks. to ſpoil the ſlain; i {- 
But Hefor's Voice excites his kindred T rain; 
The Hero moſt, from Hicetau ſprung, 

545 Fierce Melanippus, gallant, brave, and young. 
He (&er to Trey the Greciaas croſs d the Main) 
Fed his large Oxen on Percote's Plan 


But when oppreſs d, his Country claim d his Care, | 


Return'd to Ilia, and excelld in War: 


bl 
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For this, in Priam's Court he held his Place, 65 
Belov'd no leſs than Priam's Royal Race. 
Him Hector ſingled, as his Troops he led, 
And thus inflam'd him, pointing to the Dead. 
Lo Melanippus ! lo where Dolops lies; 
And is it thus bur Royal Kinſman dies? — 65 
O'ermatch'd he falls; to two at once a Prey, 
And lo! they beat the bloody Arms away! 
Come on— a diſtant War no longer wage, 
But hand to hand thy Country's Foes engage: 
Till Greere at once, and all her Glory end; os 
Or Lion from her tow'ry Height deſtend, 
b Heav'd from the loweſt Stone; and bury All, 
In one fad Sepulchre, one common Fall. 
Hitt (this ſaid) ruſh'd forward on the Foes: 
With equal Ardour Melanippus glows : NI! 665 
Then Ajax thus. Oh Greeks ! hy wb Faine, 
Reſpet your ſelves, and learn an honeſt Shame! 
Let mutunl Reverente mutual Warnich inſpite, 
And catch from Breaſt to Breaſt the noble Fite. 
I On Valour's ſide thie odds of Combate lie, 670 
The brave live glorious, or latnented di 
or ani baud T The 
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The Wretch that trembles in the Field of Fame, 
Meets Death, and worſe than Death, eternal Shame: 
His gen'rous Senſe he not in vain imparts; 
575It ſank, and rooted in the Grecian Hearts. 
They join, they throng, they thicken at his Call, 
And flank. the Navy, with a brazen Wall ; 
Shields touching Shields in order blaze above, 
And ſtop the Zrojans, tho' impell'd by Jove. 
680The fiery Spartan firſt, with loud Applauſe, 
Warms the bold Son of M. eftor in his Cauſe. 
Is there (he ſaid) in Arms a Youth like you, 
So ſtrong to fight, ſo active to purſue ? | 
| Why ſtand, you diſtant, nor attempt a Deed ? 
| 535 Lift the bold Lance, and make ſome Trojan bleed. 
He ſaid, and backward to the Lanes retir'd; 
Forth ruſh'd; the Youth, with martial F ury fir d, ; 
Beyond the foremoſt. Ranks; his Lance he threw, 
And round the black; Battalions caſt his View. | 
The Troops of Trey recede with ſudden Fear, 


: —— — — — . —ͤ9LÄ— = 
* = - 
— 1 — * - ” — — 
— —— — iʃ — 2222802 


While the ſwift Javelin hifs'd along in Air. 
Advancing Menalipnus met the Dart 


= O 
| With his bold Breaſt, and felt it in his Heart: 
p 1 5 AT | 1 7 Thund' ; | 
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Thund'ring he falls; his falling Arms reſound, 

And his broad Buckler rings againſt the Ground. 655 

The Victor leaps upon his proſtrate Prize; 

Thus on a Roe the well-breath'd Beagle flies, 

And rends his fide, freſh-bleeding with the Dart 

The diſtant Hunter ſent into his Heart. 
Obſerving Hector to the Reſcue flew ; 700 

Bold as he was, Antilochus withdrew : 

So when a Savage, ranging o'er the Plain, 

Has torn the Shepherd's Dog, or Shepherd Swain ; 

While conſcious. of the Deed, he glares around, 

And hears the gath'ring Multitude reſound, 705 

Timely he flies the yet-untaſted Food, 

And gains the friendly Shelter of the Wood. 

So fears the Youth; all Troy with Shouts purſue, 

While Stones and Darts in mingled Tempeſt flew; 
But enter'd in the Grecian Ranks, he turns 710 


His manly Breaſt, and with new Fury burns. 
Now on the Fleet the Tydes of Trojans drove, 
Fierce to fulfill the ſtern Decrees of Jove: 
The Sire of Gods, confirming Thets' Prayer, 
The Grecian Ardour quench'd in deep Deſpair; 715 
D dd But 
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But lifts to Glory Troy's prevailing Bands, 
Swells all their Hearts, and ſtrengthens all their Hands. 
On Ida's Top he waits with longing Eyes, 
To view the Navy blazing to the Skies; 
120 Then, nor till then, che Scale of War ſhall turn, 
The Trojans fly, and conquer'd Dion burn, 
Theſe Fates revolv'd in his almighty Mind, 
He raiſes Hefor to the Work defign'd, 
Bids him with more than mortal Fury glow, 
725 And drives him, like a Light'ning, on the Foe. 
So Mars, when human Crimes for Vengeance call, 
Shakes his huge Javelin, and whole Armies fall. 
Not with more Rage a Conflagration rolls, 
Wraps the vaſt Mountains, and involves the Poles. 
730 He foames with Wrath ; bencath his gloomy Brow 
Like fiery Meteors his red Eyeballs glow : 
The radiant Helmet on his Temples burns, 
Waves when he nods, and lightens as he turns: 

For Fove his Splendour round the Chief had thrown, 
735 And caſt the Blaze of both the Hoſts on one. 
Unhappy Glories! for his Fate was near, 

Due to ſtern Pallat, and Pelide“ Spear: 


Yet 
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Yet Jove deferr'd the Death he was to pay, 
And gave what Fate allow'd, the Honours of a Day 

Now all on fire for Fame; his Breaſt, his Eyes 740 


Burn at each Foe, and ſingle ev'ry Prize; 
Still at the cloſeſt Ranks, the thickeſt Fight, 
He points his Ardour, and exerts his Might. 
The Grecian Phalanx moveleſs as a Tow'r, 
On all ſides batter d, yet reſiſts his Pow'r : 745 
So ſome tall Rock o'erhangs the hoary Main, 

By Winds affail'd, by Billows beat in vain, 

Unmov'd it hears, above, the Tempeſt blow, 

And: fees the watry Mountains break below. 

Girt in ſurrounding Flames, he ſeems to fall 750 
Like Fire from Jode, and burſts upon them all: 
Burſts as a Wave, that from the Clouds impends, 
And ſwell'd with Tempeſts on the Ship deſcends; 
White are the Decks with Foam; the Winds aloud 
Howl o'er the Maſts, and fing thro* ev'ry Shroud : 755 
Pale, trembling, tir'd, the Sailors freeze with Fears; 
And inſtant Death on ev'ry Wave appears. 
So pale the Greeks the Eyes of Hector meet, 
The Chief ſo thunders, and ſo ſhakes the Fleet. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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76 As when 2 Lion, ruſhing from his Den, 3 
Amidſt the Plain of ſome wide-water'd Fen, | 
(Where num'rous Oxen, as at eaſe they feed, 
At large expatiate o'er the ranker Mead) 1 
Leaps on the Herds before the Herdſman's Eyes; 

765 The trembling Herdſman far to diſtance flies: 
Some lordly Bull (the reſt diſpers d and fled) 

He ſingles out; arreſts, and lays him dead. 
Thus from the Rage of Jove-like Hector, flex 
All Greece in Heaps; but one he ſeiz'd, . ſlew. 
770 Mycenian Periphes, a mighty Name, ron 
In Wiſdom great, in Arms well "oak to F ame: 
The Miniſter of ſtern Euriſtheus Ire 
Againſt Alcides, Copreus, was his . 1 
The Son redeem'd the Honours of the — * 
775 A Son as gen'rous as his Sire was baſe. : 
O'er all his Country's Youth conſpicuous far, 
In ev'ry Virtue, or of Peace or War: 
But.doom'd to Hector's ſtronger Force to yield 
Againſt the Margin of his ample Shield 

780 He ſtruck his haſty Foot: his Heels up-ſprung ; 

Supine he fell ; his brazen Helmet rung. | | 
1 On 
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On the fall'n Chief th' invading Trojan preſt, 
And plung'd the pointed Javelin in his Breaſt. 

His circling Friends, who ſtrove to guard too late 
Th unhappy Hero; fled, or ſhar'd his Fate. 785 
Chas'd from the foremoſt Line, the Grecian Train 

Now man the next, receding tow'rd the Main: 

Wedg'd in one Body at the Tents they ſtand, 

Wall'd round with Sterns, a gloomy, deſp'rate Band. 

Now manly Shame forbids th' inglorious Flight; 5790 

| Now Fear itſelf confines them to the Fight : 

Man Courage breathes in Man; but Neftor moſt 

(The ſage Preſerver of the Grecian Hoſt) 

Exhorts, adjures, to guard theſe utmoſt Shores ; 

And by their Parents, by themſelves, implores. 795 
© Friends! be Men: your gen'rous Breaſts inflame 

With mutual Honour, and with mutual Shame ! 

Think of your Hopes, your Fortunes; all the Care 

Your Wives, your Infants, and your Parents ſhare : 


Think of each living Father's rev'rend Head; 8 


Think of each Anceſtor with Glory dead ; 
Abſent, by me they ſpeak, by me they ſue ; 


IP ask their Safety and their Fame from you: | 
E e e The 
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The Gods their Fates on this one Action lay, 

805 And all are loſt, if you deſert the Day. 
Hie ſpoke, and round him breath d heroic Fires; 
Minerva ſeconds what the Sage inſpires. 
The Miſt of Darkneſs Jove around them threw, 
She clear'd, reſtoring all the War to view; 

8:0 A ſudden Ray ſhot beaming o'er the Plain, 

And ſhew'd the Shores, the Navy, and the Main: 

Hector they ſaw, and all who fly, or fight, 
The Scene wide-opening to the Blaze of Light. 
Firſt of the Field, great Ajax ſtrikes their Eyes, 

8:5 His Port majeſtick, and his ample Size: 

A pond'rous Mace, with Studs of Iron crown . 


Full twenty Cubits long, he ſwings around. ig 
Nor fights like others, fix'd to certain . 9 
But looks a moving Tow'r above the Bands; 

40 High on the Decks, with vaſt gigantic Stride, 
The godlike Hero ſtalks from fide to ſide. 
So when a Horſeman from the watry Mead 
(Skill'd in the Manage of the bounding 00 
Drives four fair Courſers, practis d to obey, 

8:5; To ſome great City ow the publick way; 
oft | Safe 
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Safe in his Art, as ſide by ſide they run, 

He ſhifts his Seat, and vaults from one to one; 

And now to this, and now to that he flies; 

Admiring Numbers follow with their Eyes. 

From Ship to Ship thus Ajax ſwiftly flew, 830 
No leſs the Wonder of the warring Crew. 

As furious, Heclor thunder'd Threats aloud, 

And ruſh'd enrag'd before the Trojan Croud : 

Then ſwift invades the Ships, whoſe beaky Prores 

Lay rank'd contiguous on the bending” Shores. 8 
So the ſtrong Eagle from his airy Height 

| Who marks the Swan's or Crane's embody'd Flight, 
Stoops down impetuous, while they light for Food, 

And ſtooping, darkens with his Wings the Flood. 

Jode leads him on with his almighty Hand, 840 
And breathes fierce Spirits in his following Band. 
The warring Nations meet, the Battel roars,” 
Thick beats. che Combate on the ſounding Proves. 
Thou would have.thought, ſo furious was their Fire 
No Force could tame them, and no Toil could tire; 
As if new Vigour from new Fig ohts they won, 
And the long Battel was but then begun. 


Greece 
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Greece yet unconquer'd, kept alive the War, 
Secure of Death, confiding in Deſpair ; 
do Troy in proud Hopes already view'd the Main 
Bright with the Blaze, and red with Heroes ſlain : 
Like Strength is felt, from Hope, and from Deſpair, 
And each contends, as his were all the War. 
*Twas thou, bold Hector]! whoſe reſiſtleſs Hand 
85; Firſt ſeiz'd a Ship on that conteſted Strand; 
The ſame which dead Proteſilaus bore, 
The firſt that touch'd th' unhappy Trojan Shore: 
For this in Arms the warring Nations ſtood, 2 
And bath'd their gen'rous Breafts with mutual Blood. 
 86oNo room to poize the Lance, or bend the Bow; 
But hand to hand, and Man to Man they grow. 
Wounded, they wound; and feck each others Hearts 
With Faulchions, Axes, Swords, and ſhorten'd Darts. 
The Faulchions ring, Shields rattle, Axes ſound, 
8; Swords flaſh in Air, or glitter on the Ground ; 
With ſtreaming Blood the ſlipp'ry Shores are dy d, 
And ſlaughter'd Heroes ſwell the dreadful Tyde. 
Still raging Hefor with his ample Hand 
Graſps the high Stern, and gives this loud Command. 
2 Haſte, 


—____DQODCs 
— —— —— 


Book XV. HOMERs ILIAD. ä 


Haſte, bring the Flames! the Toil of ten long Y ears 2- | 
Is finift'd; and the Day defir'd appears 
This happy Day with Acclamations greet, 
Bright with Deſtruction of yon” hoſtile Fleet. 
The Coward-Counſels of a tim'rous Throng 
Of rev'rend Dotards, cheek'd our Glory long: 
Too long Jove tulFd us with lethargic Charms, 
But now in Peals of Thunder calls to Arms ; 
In this great Day he crowns our fall Deſires, 
Wakes all our F orce, and ſeconds all our Fires. 
He fpoke-—The Warriors, at his fierce Command, zz, 
Pour a new Deluge on the Grecian Band. I 
Ev'n Ajax paus'd (fo thick the Javelins fly) 
Step'd back, and doubted or to live, or die. 
Yet where the Oars are plac'd, he ſtands to wait 
What Chief approaching dares attempt his Fate; 38; 
Ev'n to the laſt, his Naval Charge defends, 
Now ſhakes his Spear, now lifts, and now protends, 
Ev'n yet, the Greeks with piercing Shouts inſpires, 
Amidſt Attacks, and Deaths, and Darts, and Fires. 
O Friends! O Heroes! Names for ever dear, 895 
Once Sons of Mars, and Thunderbolts of War 
| Fff Ah 
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Ah yet be mindful of your old Renown, 
Your great Forefathers Virtues, and your own. 


(#4 
- . © 


What Aids expect you in this utmoſt Strait? 
dos What Bulwarks riſing between you and Fate 2 

No Aids, no Bulwarks your Retreat attend, 

No Friends to help, no City to defend. 

This Spot is all you have, to loſe or keep; 

There ſtand the Trojans, and here rolls the Deep. 
900 *T'is hoſtile Ground you tread ; your native Lands 

Far, far from hence: your Fates are in your Hands. 

Raging he ſpoke; nor farther waſtes his Breath, 

But turns his Javelin to the Work of Death. _ 

Whate'er bold Trojan arm'd his daring Hands 
905 Againſt the ſable Ships with flaming Brands, 

So well the Chief his Naval Weapon ſped, 

The luckleſs Warrior at his Stern lay dead: 

Full twelve, the boldeſt, in a Moment fell, 

Sent by great Ajax to the Shades of Hell. 
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I. 


F DAM, in Paradiſe loſt, awakes from the Embrace 
| of Eve, in much the ſame Humour with Jupiter in 
this Place. Their Circumſtance is very parallel ; 


and each of 'em, as ſoon as his Paſſion is over, 
full of that Reſentment natural to a Superior, who is im- 


poſed _ by one of leſs Worth and Senſe than himſelf, and 


impoſed upon in the worſt manner by Shews of Tenderneſs 
and Love. | | 


im 


VI RSE 23. Haſt thou forgot, 8c.) It is in the Original to 
this Effect. Have you forgot how you ſwung in the Ar when 
[ hung a Load of two Anvils at your Feet, and a Chain of Gold 


on your Hands? © Tho! it is not my Deſign, ſays M. Dacier, 


< to give a Reaſon for every Story in the Pagan Theology, 
« yet I can't prevail upon my ſelf to pals over this in Silence. 
* The phyſical Allegory ſeems very apparent to me: Ho- 
* mer myſteriouſly in this Place explains the Nature of the 


— 


g 
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« Air, which is Juno; the two Anvils which ſhe had at her 


« Feet are the two Elements, Earth and Water; and the 
© Chains of Gold about her Hands are the Azher, or Fire, 
«© which fills the ſuperior Region: The two groſſer Elements 
« are called Anvils, to ſhew us, that in theſe two Elements 
ce only, Arts are exercis'd. I don't know but that a moral 
4 Allegory may here be found, as well as a phyſical one; 
4 the Poet by theſe Maſſes tied to the Feet of Juno, and by 
ce the Chain of Gold with which her Hands were bound, 
« might ſignify, that on one ſide domeſtick Affairs ſhould 
&« like Fetters detain the wife at home; and on the other, 
ce that proper and beautiful Works like Chains of Gold ought 
« to employ her Hands.” | 

The phyſical part of this Note belongs to Heraclides Pon- 
tius, Euſtathius, and the Scholiaſt: M. Dacier might have 
been contented with the Credit of the moral one, as it ſeems 
an Obſervation no leſs ſingular in a Lady. 


III. 
Vr ISE 23.] Euftatbius tells us, that there were in ſome 


Manuſcripts of Homer two Verſes which are not to be found 
in any of the printed Editions, (which Hen. Stephens 


places here.) 


Ilelv / ors 9) & dte)uoa xονν , ies de Tęoiy 
KaEanoy O nehoilo ν £0Topevoirt mWerai. 


By theſe two Verſes Homer ſhews us, that what he ſays of the 
Puniſhment of Juno was not an Invention of his own, but 
founded upon an ancient Tradition. There had probably 
been ſome Statue of Juno with Anvils at her Feet, and Chains 


on her Hands; and nothing but Chains and Auvils being left 


by Time, ſuperſtitious People rais'd this Story; ſo that Ho- 
mer only follow'd common Report. What farther confirms 
it, is what Euſtathius adds, that there were ſhewn near 770 

certain Ruins, which were ſaid to be the Remains of theſe 
Maſſes. Dacier. 
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IV. 


VERSE 43. And thy black Waves, tremendous Styx l] The 
Epithet Homer here gives to Styx is xd]s55uever, ſubterlabens, 
which I take to refer to its Paſſage thro' the infernal Regi- 
ons. But there is a Refinement upon it, as if it ſignify'd ex 
alto ſtillaus, falling drop by drop from on high. Herodotus 
in his ſixth Book, writes thus. The Arcadrans ſay, that 
ce near the City Nonacris flows the Water of Jzyx, and 
cc that it is a ſmall Rill, which diſtilling from an exceed- 
<« ing high Rock, falls into a little Cavity or Baſon, envi- 
« ron'd with a Hedge.” Pauſanias, who had ſeen the Place, 
gives Light to this Paſſage of Herodotus. © Going from 
« Phereus, ſays he, in the Country of the Arcadians, and 
<« drawing towards the Weſt, we find on the left the City 
« Clytorus, and on the right that of Noxacrrs, and the Foun- 
« tain of Hyx, which from the Height of a ſhaggy Preci- 
<« piece falls drop by drop upon an exceeding high Rock, 
« and before it has travers d this Rock, flows into the River 
« Crathis; this Water is mortal both to Man and Beaſt, 
and therefore it is ſaid to be an infernal Fountain. Ho- 
« mer gives it a Place in his Poems, and by the Deſcription 
«© which he delivers, one would think he had ſeen it.“ This 
ſhews the wonderful Exactneſs of Homer in the Deſcription 
of Places which he mentions. The Gods ſwore by Hy, 
and this was the ſtrongeſt Oath they could take; but we 
likewiſe find that Men too ſwore by this fatal Water: for 
Herodotus tells us, that Cleomenes going to Arcadia to en- 

age the Arcadians to follow him in a War againſt Sparta, 

d a deſign to aſſemble at the City Nonacris, and make 
them ſwear by the Water of this Fountain. Dacier. Hu- 
ftath. in Odyſſ. 


V. 


 VtrsE 47. Not by my Arts, &c.] This Apology is well 


contrived ; Juno could not ſwear that ſhe had not deceiv'd 
Jupiter, for this had been entirely falſe, and Homer would 
* 
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be far from authorizing Perjury by ſo great an Example. 
Juno, we ſee, throws part of the Fault on Neptune, by ſhew- 


ing ſhe had not acted in concert with him. Euſtathius, 


Vi. 


VERSE 67. Greece chard by Troy, &c.] In this Diſcourſe 


of Jupiter the Poet opens his Deſign, by giving his Readers 
a Sketch of the principal Events he is to expect. As this 


Conduct of Homer may to many appear no way artful, and 


ſince it is a principal Article of the Charge brought againſt 
him by ſome late French Criticks, it will not be improper 
here to look a little into this Diſpute. The Caſe will be 


beſt ſtated by tranſlating the following Paſſage from Mr. de 
la Moite's Reflections fur la Critique. This 


cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 


cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 


cc 


« could not forbear wiſhing that Homer had an Art, 
which he ſeems to have neglected, that of preparing 
Events without making them known beforehand, ſo that 
when they happen one might be ſurprized agreeably. I 
could not be quite ſatisfied to hear Jupiter, in the middle 
of the Iliad, give an exact Abridgment of the Remainder 
of the Action. Mad. Dacier alledges as an Excuſe, that 
this paſt only between Jupiter and Juno; as if the Reader 
was not let into the Secret, and had not as much ſhare in 
the Confidence. | 
She adds, that as we are capable of a great deal of Plea- 
ſure at the Repreſentation of a Tragedy which we have 
ſeen before, ſo the Surprizes which I require are no way 
neceſſary to our Entertainment. This I think a pure Piece 
of Sophiſtry: One may have two ſorts of Pleaſure at the 
Repreſentation of a Tragedy; in the firſt place, that of 
taking part in an Action of Importance the firſt time it 
paſſes before our Eyes, of being agitated by Fear and Hope 
for the Perſons one is moſt concern'd about, and in fine, 
of parking their Felicity or Misfortune, as they happen 
to ſucceed, or be diſappointed. 
© This therefore is the firſt Pleaſure which the Poet ſhould 
deſign to give his Auditors, to tranſport them by pathetic 
| 1 „ Surprizes 
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— Surprizes which excite Terror or Pity. The ſecond Plea- 
[4 


* 


cc thor has ſhewn in raiſing the former. 

« Tis true, when we have ſeen a Piece already, we have 
« no longer that firſt- Pleaſure of the Surprize, at leaſt not 
<« in all its Vivacity; but there ſtill remains the ſecond, which 
could never have its turn, had not the Poet labour'd ſuc- 
« ceſsfully to excite the firſt, it being upon that 88 
« Obligation that we judge of his . 

The Art therefore conſiſts in telling the Hearer onl 
« what is neceſſary to be told him, and in telling him only 
ec as much as is requiſite to the Deſign of pleaſing him. And 
cc altho we know this already when we read it a ſecond time, 


« we yet taſte the Pleaſure of that Order and Conduct which 


e the Art required. 

From hence it follows, that every Poem ought to be 
« contrived. for the firſt Impreſſion it is to make. If it be 
<« otherwiſe, it gives us, (inſtead of two Pleaſures which we 


ſure. muſt proceed from a View of that Art which the Au- 


209 


« expected) two ſorts of Diſguſts; the one, that of being | 


5 cool and untouch'd when we ſhould be mov'd and tran 
« ported; the other, that of perceiving the Defect which 
« caus'd that Diſguſt. , 
This, in one word, is what I have conc in the lliad. 
« 1 was not intereſted, or touch'd by the Adventures, and I 


« ſaw. it was this cooling Preparation. that prevented my 


% being ſo.“ 
It appears clearly that M. Dacier $ Defence no way excuſes 


the Poct's Conduct; wherefore I ſhall add two or three Con- 


ſiderations which may. chance to ſet it in a better Light. 


It: muſt be own'd that a; Surprize artfully managed, which, 


ariſes from unexpected Revolutions of great Actions, affects 
the Mind with a peculiar Delight: In this conſiſts the prin- 
cipal Pleaſure of a Romance and well writ Tragedy. But be- 
ſides this, there is in the Relation of great Events a different 
kind of pleaſure which ariſes from the artful unravelling a 
Knot of Actions, which we knew before in the groſs. This 
is a Delight peculiar to Hiſtory and Epic Poetry, which is 
founded on Hiſtory. In theſe kinds of writing, a preceding 
—— Knowledge of the Events deſcribed, does no way 


H h h damp 


—— 
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damp our Curioſity, but rather makes it more eager for the 
Detail. This is evident in a good Hiſtory, where ge- 
nerally the Reader is affected with a greater Delight, in pro- 
portion to his preceding Knowledge of the Facts deſcribed : 
The Pleaſure in this caſe is like that of an Architect firſt 
viewing ſome magnificent Building, who was before well ac- 
quainted with the Proportions of it. In an Epic Poem the 
Caſe is of a like Nature; where, as if the hiſtorical Fore-know- 
ledge were not ſufficient, the moſt judicious Poets never fail 
to excite their Reader's Curioſity by ſome ſmall Sketches of 
their Deſign; which like the Outlines of a fine Picture, 
will neceſſarily raiſe in us a greater deſire to ſee it in its fi- 
niſſd Colouring. | | 

Had our Author been inclined to follow the Method of 
managing our Paſſions by Surprizes, he could not well have 
ſucceeded by this manner in the Subject he choſe to write 
upon, which being a Story of great Importance, the principal 
Events of which were well known to the Greets, it was not 
poſſible for him to alter the Ground-work of his Piece; and 
probably he was willing to mark by theſe Recapitulations how 
much of his Story was founded on hiſtorical Truths, and that 
what is ſuperadded were the poetical Ornamente. 
There is another Conſideration worth remembring on this 
Head, to juſtify our Author's Conduct. It ſeems to have 
been an Opinion in theſe early times, deeply rooted in moſt 
Countries and Religions, that the Actions of Men were not 
only foreknown, but predeſtinated by a ſuperior Being. This 
Sentiment is very frequent in the moſt ancient Writers both 
ſacred and prophane, and ſeems a diſtinguiſhing Character 
of the Writings of the greateſt Antiquity. The Word of the 
Lord was fulfilÞd, is the principal Obſervation in the Hiſtory 
of the Old Teſtament, and Ag d &re>2w1o 8227 is the declared 
and moſt obvious Moral of the Iliad. If this great Moral be 
fit to be + on room in Poetry, what Means ſo proper to 
make it evident, as this introducing Jupiter foretelling the 
Events which he had decreed! © 
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VII. 


| Vers 86. As ſome way-faring Man, &c.] The Diſcourſe 
of Jupiter to Juno being ended, ſhe aſcends to Heaven with 


' wonderful Celerity, which the Poet explains by this Compa- 


riſon. On other Occaſions he has illuſtrated the Action of 
the Mind by ſenſible Images from the Motion of the Bodies; 
here he inverts the Caſe, and ſhews the great Velocity of Ju- 
no's Flight by comparing it to the Quickneſs of Thought. 
No other Compariſon could have equall'd the Speed of an 


heavenly Being. To render this more beautiful and exact, 


the Poet deſcribes a Traveller who revolves in his Mind 
the ſeveral Places which he has ſeen, and in an Inſtant 


paſſes in Imagination from one diſtant Part of the Earth to 


another. Milton ſeems to have had it in his Eye in that ele- 
vated Paſlage, | 


 =—The Speed of Gods 
Time counts not, tho with ſwifteft Minutes wing d. 


As the Senſe in which we have explain'd this Paſſage is exact- 


ly literal, as well as truly ſublime, one cannot but wonder 
what ſhould. induce both Hobbes and Chapman to ramble fo 
wide from it in their Tranſlations, - © 


This ſaid, went Juno to Olympus high. 
As when a Man loks der an ample Plain, 
To any diſtance quickly goes his Bye l 

So ſwiftly Juno went with little Pain. 


Chapman's is yet more foreign to the Subject, 


But as the Mind of ſuch a Man, that hath a great way gone, 
And enher knowing not his way, or then would let alone 
His purpos'd Journey; is diſtract, and in his vexed Mind 
Reſolves now not to go, now goes, ftill many ways incl d. 


VIII. 
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VII. 


© VzrsE 102. Go thou, the Feaſts of Heav'n attend thy Call. 
This is a Paſſage worthy our Obſervation : Homer feigns, 
that Themis, that is Juſtice, preſides over the Feaſts of the 
Gods; to let us know, that ſhe ought much more to pre- 
ſide over the Feaſts of Men. Huſtathius. 


IX. 


VIESE 114. Juno's Speech to the Gods.) It was no ſort of 
Exaggeration what the Ancients have affirm'd of Homer, that 
the Examples of all kinds of Oratory are to be found in his 
Works. The preſent Speech of Juno is a Maſterpiece in that 
ſort, which ſeems to ſay one thing, and perſuades another: 
For while ſhe is only declaring to the Gods the Orders of Ju- 

pier, at the time that ſhe tells em they muſt obey, ſhe fills 
them with a Reluctance to do it. By repreſenting ſo ſtrong- 
ly the Superiority of his Power, ſhe makes them uneaſy at it, 
and by particularly adviſing that God to ſubmit, whoſe Tem- 
per could leaſt brook it, ſhe incites him to downiight Re- 
bellion. Nothing can be more ſly and artfully provoking, 
than that Stroke on the Death of his darling Son. Do thou, 
O Mars, teach Obedience to us all, for tis upon thee that jupi- 
ter has put the ſevereſt Trial: Aſcalaphus thy Son lies ſlam by 
his means : Bear it with ſo much Temper and Moderation, that 
the World may not think he was thy Kon. 8 


. 
+ s 
* 3 4& % J. 


VERSE 134. To Fear and Flight. —] Homer does not ſay, 
that Mars commanded they ſhould join his Horſes to his 
Chariot, which Horſes were call'd Fear and Fight, Fear 
and Flight are not the Names of the Horſes of Mars, but the 
Names of two Furies in the Service of this God: It appears 
likewiſe by other Paflages, that they were his Children, 
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Book 13. V. 299. This is a very ancient Miſtake; Euſta- 
thins mentions it as an Error of Antimachus, yet Hobbes and 
moſt others have fallen into it. 5 


XI. 


VIꝝISIE 164. Go wait the Thundrer's Mill.] Tis remark- 
able, that whereas it is familiar with the Poet to repeat his 
Errands and Meſſages, here he introduces Juno with very few 
Words; where ſhe carries a Diſpatch from Jupiter to Iris and 

0llo. She only ſays, © Jode commands you to attend him 
on Mount Ida, and adds nothing of what had paſs'd between 
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herſelf and her Conſort before. The reaſon of this Brevity is 


not only that ſhe is highly diſguſted with Jupiter, and fo unwil- 
ling to tell her Tale from the Anguiſh of her Heart ; bur al- 
1o — Jupiter had given her no Commiſſion to relate ful- 
ly the Subject of their Diſcourſe; wherefore ſhe is cautious 
of declaring what poſſibly he would have concealed. Nei- 
ther does Jupiter himſelf in what follows reveal his Decrees: 
For he lets Apollo only ſo far into his Will, that he would 
have him diſcover and rout the Gyeeks Their good Fortune, 


and the Succeſs which was to enſue, he hides from him, as 


one who favour'd the Cauſe of Troy. One may remark in 
this Paſſage Homer's various Conduct and Diſcretion concern- 
ing what ought to be put in Practice, or left undone ; where- 
by his Reader may be inform'd how to regulate his own Af- 
fairs. Euſtathius. | 3 


XII. 


Vers 210. Three Brother Deities, from Saturn came, 
And ancient Rhea, Earth's immortal Dame : | 
Aſſign'd by Lot, our Triple Rule' we know, &c. 

Some have thought the Platonic Philoſophers'drew from hence 
the Notion of their Triad (which the Chriſtian Platoniſts ſince 
imagined to be an obſcure Hint of the Sacred Trinity, The 
Trias of Plata is well known; 8 aurs 8», 6 vi; 6 dνꝑ&el; be, 1) 18 d 
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i. In his Corgias he tells us, %% Ou (autorem ſe, 
fuilſe) Tis rd Snuwgymiiv Tęiadiuijs Vroraruws. See Proclus in 
Plat. Theol. lib. 1. c. 5. Lucian Philopatr. Ariſtotle de cœlo, 
J. I. c. 1. ſpeaking of the Ternarian Number from Pythago- 
ras, has theſe Words; Ta Telz vdia, 4, To Tels nally. Kat 
T2; Ta; dige Tov Oefv yewnela To debug t Kabanee yd 
au W 0: Lu , To nay % du Tolg Tewly Warm, Tengu- 
TH ag % peto0v % dn Tov agibudy £x8 Tov TE rr Tata 08 Toy 
Tiig Tewidog, From which Paſſage Trapezuntius endeavour'd ve- 
ry ſeriouſſy to prove, that Ariſtotle had a perfect Knowledge of 

* Trinity. Duport (who furniſh'd me with this Note, and 
who ſeems to be ſenſible of the Folly of Trapezuntius) never- 
theleſs in his Gnomologia Homerica, or Compariſon of our 
Author's Sentences with thoſe of the Scripture, has placed 
oppoſite to this Verſe that of St. Jobn. There are three who 
give Teſtimony in Heaven, the Father, the Son, and the Holy 
Ghoſt. I think this the ſtrongeſt Inſtance I ever met with of 
the manner of thinking of ſuch Men, whoſe too much 
Learning has made them mad. 1156 

Laclantius, de Falſ. Rehg. lib. x. cap. 11. takes this Fa- 
ble to be a Remain of ancient Hiſtory, importing, that the 
Empire of the then known World was divided among the 
three Brothers; to Jupiter the Oriental part, which was 
call'd Heaven, as the Region of Light, or the Sun: To Pluto 
the Occidental, or darker Regions: And to Neptune the So- 
vereignty of the Seas. | 3649 901 


XIII. 


VI ASE 228. To elder Brothers.] Iris, that ſhe may not 
ſeem to upbraid Neptune with Weakneſs of Judgment, out 
of Regard to the Greatneſs and Dignity of his Perſon, does 
not ſay that Jahpiter is ſtronger or braver; but attacking him 
from a Motive not in the leaſt invidious, Superiority of Age, 
ſhe ſays ſententiouſly, that the Furies wait upon our Elders. 
The Furies are ſaid to wait upon Men in a double Senſe: ei- 
ther for Evil, as they did upon Oreſtes after he had ſlain his 
Mother; or elſe for their good, as upon Elders when they 
are injur'd, to protect them and avenge their Wrong. This 
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is an Inſtance that the Pagans look d upon Birth-right as a 
Right divine. Euſtathuus. 


XIV. 


Vsxsx 252. Elſe bad our Wrath, &c.] This Repreſenta- 
tion of the Terrors which muſt have attended the Conflict of 
two ſuch mighty Powers as Jupiter and Neptune, whereby the 
Elements had been mix'd in Confuſion, and the whole Frame 
of Nature endangered, is imaged in theſe few Lines with a 
Nobleneſs ſuitable to the Occaſion. Milton has a Thought 
very like it in his fourth Book, where he repreſents = 
muſt have happen'd if Satan and Gabriel had encounter'd. 


ot only Paradiſe 
In this Commotion, but the ſtarry __ 
Of Heav'n, perhaps, and all the Elements 
At leaſt had gone to wrack, diſturbd and torn 
With Violence of this Conflict, had not ſoon 
Th Almighty, to prevent ſuch horrid Fray, &c. 


XV. 


VzRsE 274. Jove thinking of bis Pains, they paſt away.] 
Euſtathius obſerves, that this is a very ſublime Repreſentation 
of the Power of Jupiter, to make Hefor's Pains ceaſe from 
the Moment wherein Jupiter firſt turn'd his Thoughts to- 
wards him. Apollo finds him ſo far recover'd, as to be able to 
ſit up, and know his Friends. Thus much was the Work of 
Jupiter; the God of Health perfects the Cure. 


XVI. 


Vers 298. As when the pamper d Steed.) This Com 
riſon is repeated from the ſixth Book, and we are told that 
the ancient Criticks retain'd no more than the two firſt Ver- 


ſes and the four laſt in this Place, and that they gave the 
5 Verſes 
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Verſes two Matls; by the one (which was the Aſteriſm) they 
intimated, that the four Lines were very beautiful; but by 
the other (which was the Obelus) that they were ill placed. 
I believe an impartial Reader who conſiders the two Places 
will be of the ſame Opinion. 
-:1Tafſo;has improv'd the Juſtneſs of this Simile in his fi ch 
Book, where al returning from the Arms of Armida to 
Battel, is compared to the Steed that is taken from his Pa- 
ſtures and Mares to the Service of the War: The Reverſe of 
N ger at better agreeing with the Occaſion. | 
Qual feroce deftrier, chal faites | | 
Honor de Parme vincior ſia tolto, th 

E laſcivo marito in vil ripoſo 

Fra gli armenti, e nepaſcht erri diſciolto; 

Sel deſta o fuon ai tromba, o luminoſo 

Acciar, cola roſto-annittendo © e volto; 

Gia gi brama Parringo, e Phuom s . 


P TY ur tato riurtor net _ \ 
bs 2 iA DIES . Jha 
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VERSE 311. For Fate ſie them.) Dacier has a pretty 
Remark on this Paſſage, : that Homer extended Deſtiny (that 
is, the Care of Providence) even over the Beaſts of the Field; ; 
an Opinion that agrees: perfectly with true Theology. In 
the Book of Jauas, the Regard: — the Creator extending to 
the meaneſt Rank of his Creatures, is ſtrongly expreſo d in 
thoſe Words of the Almighty, where he makes his Compaſ- 
ſion to the Brute Beaſts one of the Reaſons againſt deſtroying 
Nineveh. Shall I not ſpare the great City, in which there 
are more than ſixſcore thouſand Perſons, and alſo much Cartel ? 
And what is ſtill more parallel to this Paſſage, in St. Matth. 
Ch. 10. Are not two Sparrows ſold for a Farthing ? And yet 
one 44h . 453 not ** 10 #be eee, wake Wen e. 
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XVII. 


VERSE 363. But when aloft he ſhakes.) Apollo in this 
Paſſage by the mere ſhaking his Agr, without acting 
offenſively, annoys and puts the Greeks into Diſorder. Eu- 
ſtathius thinks that ſuch a Motion might poſſibly create 
the ſame Confuſion, as hath been reported by Hiſtorians to 
proceed from Panic Fears: or that it might intimate ſome 
dreadful Confuſion in the Air, and a Noiſe iſſuing from 
thence ; a Notion which ſeems to be warranted by Apollo's 
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Outcry, which preſently follows in the ſame Verſe. But per- 


haps we need not go ſo far to account for this Fiction of Ho- 
mer : The Sight of a Hero's Armour often has the like Ef- 
fe& in an Epic Poem: The Shield of Prince Arthur in Spen- 
cer works the ſame Wonders with this Ægis of Apollo. | 


XIX. 


V XSE 386. By Paris, Deiochus inglorious dies, 

| Piercd thro the Shoulder as he baſely flies.) 

Here is one that falls under the Spear of Paris, ſmitten in 
the Extremity of his Shoulder, as he was flying. This gives 
occaſion to a pretty Obſervation in Euſtathius, that this is the 
only Greek who falls by a Wound in the Back, ſo careful is 
Homer of the Honour of his Countrymen. And this Remark 
will appear not ill grounded, if we except the Death of Eio- 
neus in the beginning of Lib. 6. 


1 
Viss E 396. For by the Gods, who flies, &c. ] It ſometimes 


8 (ſays Longinus) that a Writer in ſpeaking of ſome 
Perſon, all on a ſudden puts himſelf in that other's Place, and 


acts his part; a Figure which marks the Impetuoſity and Hur- 
ry of Paſſion. It is this which Homer practiſes in theſe 
Verſes; the Poet ſtops his Narration, forgets his own Per- 
ſon, and inſtantly, without any Notice puts this precipitate 

ö Menace 
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Menace into the Mouth of his furious and tranſported Hero. 
How mult his Diſcourſe have laneuiſt'd, had he ſtay'd to tell 
us, Hector hen ſaid theſe, or the hike Words, Inſtead of 
which by this unexpected Tranfition he prevents the Rea- 
der, and the Tranſition is made before the Poet himſelf 
ſeems ſenſible he had made it. The true and proper 
Place far this Figure is when the Time preſſes, and when 


the Occaſion will not allow of any Delay: It is elegant then 


to paſs from one Perſon to another, as in that of Hęcatæus. 
The' Herald, extremely diſcontented at the Orders he had re- 
_ cero'd, gave command to the Heraclidæ 10 withdraw. Ii js 
no way in my Power to help yon; if therefore you would not 
periſh entirely, and if you would not involve me too in your 
Rain, depart, and ſeek a Retreat among ſome other' People. 
Longinus, ch. 23. 1 wo 


XXI. 

VrRSE 416. As when aſhore an Infant ſtands.] This Si- 
mile of the Sand is inimitable; it is not eaſy to imagine 
any thing more exact and emphatical to deſcribe the tum- 
bling and confugd Heap of a Wall, in a Moment. More- 
over the Compariſon here taken from Sand is the juſter, as 
it riſes from the very Place and Scene before us. For the 
Wall here demoliſhed, as it was founded on the Coaſt, muſt 


needs border 'on the Sand ; wherefore the Similitude is bor- 


rowed immediately from the Subject Matter under View, Eu- 
ftathins. . 


XXII. 


VE ISE 427, Ch Jove! F ever, &c.] The Form of Ne- 
ftor's Prayer in this Place refembles that of Chry/es in the firſt 
Book. And it is worth remarking, that the Poet well knew 
what Shame and Contufion the reminding one of paſt Bene- 
fits is apt to produce, From the fame Topick Achilles talks 
with his Mother, and Therrs herſelf accoſts Jove ; and like- 
wife Phanix where he holds a Parley with Achilles. This 
righteous Prayer hath its wiſhed Accompliſhment. K 

XXIII. 


the- Fer FTEE NTH BOOK. 

ora il one” Wen 
Vin 31 14 8 pres, trons "Troy pilock the Sign] The 
Thunder of Jnpuer is An 0. as x Mark of his Acceptance 
of Neſtor's Prayers, and a Sigh of his Favour to the Greets. 


However, there being nothing in the Prodigy particular to 
the Greeks, the Trojaus expound. it in their own Favour, as 
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they ſeem warranted by their preſent Succeſs. This Self- | 


partiality of Men in appropriating to themſelves the Prote- 
ion of Heaven, has always been natural to them. In the 
fame manner 2 gil makes Turnus explain the Transforma- 
tion of the Trojan n into Nymphs, as an ll Omen to 
che e | 


_ rojanos her mr jog; Bl Jupiter ipſe 


9 


Hiſtory fattiſhes x many + Mader of Oracles, Ghich by laben 
of this partial inter pretation, have provd- an occaſion to 
lead Ma: into great Misfortunes: It was the Caſe of Creſus 
in his Wars with Cyrus; and a like Miſtake engaged Pyr hut 
to make War N the Romans." | . 


* 7 XXIV. 


VERSE 448. On the g hips above, the Cars below.] This is 


a new ſort of Battel, which Emer has never before men- 


tion'd; the Greeks on their Shi s, and the Trojans in their 
Chariors, fight as on a Plain. Laub 


XXV. 


V x ASH 472. Nor could the Trojans——PForce to the Fleet 

and Tents th impervious way.} Homer always marks diſtinaly' 
the Place of Battel; he here ſnews us clearly, that the 770 
jaus attack d the fun Line of the Fleet that ſtocd next the 


Wall, 
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Wall, or the Veſſels which were drawn foremoſt on the Land: 
Theſe Veſſels were a ſtrong Rampart to the Tents, which were 
pitch'd behind, and to the other Line of the Navy which 
ſtood nearer to the Sea; to penetrate therefore to the Tents, 
they mult. neceſſarily force the firſt Line, · and defeat the 
Troops which defended it. Euſtathiu. | 


n 


VSE 582. Death is the. worſt, &c.] ' Tis with very great 


Addreſs, that to the Bitterneſs of Death, he adds the Advan- 


tages that were to accrue after it. And the Ancients are of 


Opinion, that twou' d be as advantageous for young Sol- 


diers to read this Leſſon, conciſe as it is, as all the Vo- 
lumes of Tyrteus, wherein he endeavours to raiſe the Spirits 
of his Countrymen. Homer makes a noble Enumeration of 
the Parts wherein the Happineſs of a City conſiſts. For ha- 
ving told us in another Place, the three great Evils to which 
a Town, when taken, is ſubject; the Slaughter of the Men, 
the Deſtruction of the Place by Fire; the leading of their 


Wives and Children into Captivity : now he reckons up the 


Bleſſings that are contrary to thoſe Calamities. To the 
Slaughter of the Men indeed he makes no Oppoſition ; be- 
cauſe it is not neceſſary to the Well-being of a City, that every 
Individual ſhould be ſaved, and not a Man ſlain. Euſtathius. 


XXVII. 


VIISIE 590. The godlite Ajax next.) The Oration of He- 
for is more ſplendid and ſhining than that of Ajax, and alſo 
more ſolemn, from his Sentiments concerning the Favour 
and Aſſiſtance of Jupiter. But that of Hjaæx is the more po- 
litick, fuller of Management, and apter to perſuade: For 


it abounds with no leſs than ſeven generous Arguments to 


inſpire Reſolution. He exhorts his People even to Death, 

from the Danger to which their Navy was expoſed, which if 

once conſumed, they were never like to get home. And as 
4 1 | 
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the Trojans were bid to die, ſo he bids his Men dare to die 
| likewiſe: and indeed with great Neceſſity, for the Trojans 
may recruit after the Engagement, but for the Greeks, they 
had no better way than to hazard their Lives; and if they 
ſhould gain nothing elſe by it, yet at leaſt they would have 
a ſpeedy Diſpatch, not a lingring and dilatory Deſtruction. 
Euſtathius. 


XXVII. 
VERSE 677. And flank the Navy with a Brazen Wall. 


221 


The Poet has built the Greciaus a different ſort of Wall from 


what they had before, out of their Arms; and perhaps one 
might ſay, that *twas from this Paſſage Apollo borrow'd that 
Oracle which he gave to the Athenians about their Wall of 
Wood; in like manner, the Spartans were ſaid to have a 
Wall of Bones: If ſo, we muſt allow the God not a little 
obliged to the Poet. Euſtathius. 


XXIX.. 


Vr RSE 723. He raiſes Hector, &c.] This Picture of He- 


for, impul&d by Jupner, is a very finifſ᷑d Piece, and excels 


all che Drawings of this Hero which Homer has given us in 
ſo various Attitudes. He is here repreſented as an Inſtrument 
in the Hand of Jupiter, to bring about thoſe Deſigns the 
God had long projected: And as his fatal Hour now ap- 


reaches, Jaue is willing to recompence his haſty Death with 


his ſhort-liv'd Glory. Accordingly this being che laſt Scene 


of Victory he is to appear in, the Poet introduces him with 
all imaginable Pomp, and adorns him with all the Terror of 
a Conqueror : His Eyes ſparkle with Fire, his Mouth foams 
with Fury, his Figure is compared to the God of War, his Rage 
is equall'd to a Conflagration and a Storm, and the Deſtru- 
ction he cauſes is reſembled to that which a Lyon makes 
among the Herds. The Poet, by this Heap of Compariſons, 
raiſes the Idea of the Hero higher than any ſingle Deſcripti- 
on could reach. wo vo 
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Vr ISE 736. is Fate was near. Due to fern Pallas.] 
It may be ask'd, what Pallas has to do with the Fates, or 
what Power has ſhe over them? Homer ſpeaks thus, becauſe 
Minerva has already reſolv'd to ſuccour Achilles, and deceive 
Hedlor in the Combate between theſe two Heroes, as we find 
in Book 22. Properly ſpeaking, Pallas is nothing but the 
Knowledge and Wiſdom of Jove, and it is Wiſdom which 
preſides over the Councels of his Providence; therefore 
ſhe may be look'd upon as drawing all things to the fatal 
Term to which they are decreed. Dacier. | 
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VzRsE 752. Burſts as a Wave, &c.] Longinus, obſerving 
that oftentimes the principal Beauty of Writing conſiſts in 
the judicious aſſembling together of the great Circumſtances, 
and the Strength with which they are mark'd in the 3 4 
Place, chuſes this Paſſage of Homer as a plain Inſtance of it. 
«© Where (ſays that noble Critick) in deſcribing the Terror 
e of a Tempeſt, he takes care to expreſs whatever are the 
* Accidents of moſt Dread and Horror in ſuch a Situation: 
“He is not content to tell us that the Mariners were in dan- 
<« ger, but he brings them before our Eyes, as in a Picture, 
e upon the Point of being every Moment overwhelm'd by 
te every Wave; nay the very Words and Syllables of the De- 
e ſcription give us an Image of their Peril.” He ſhews, that 
a Poet of leſs Judgment would amuſe himſelf in leſs impor- 
tant Circumſtances, and ſpoil the whole Effect of the Image 
by minute, ill-choſen, or ſuperfluous Particulars. Thus 
Aratus endeavouring to refine upon that Line, 


And inflant Death on ev'ry Wave appears / 


He turn'd it thus, 


A ſlender Plank preſerves them from their Fate, 
| 7. Which, 
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Which, by flouriſhing upon the Thought, has loſt the Lof- 


tineſs and Terror of it, and is ſo far from improving the 
Image, that it leſſens and vaniſhes in his Management. By 
confining the Danger to a ſingle Line, he has ſcarce left the 
Shadow of it; and indeed the word preſerves takes away even 
that. The ſame Critick produces a Fragment of an old 
Poem on the Arimaſpians, written in this falſe Taſte, whoſe 
Author he donbts not imagin'd he had ſaid ſomething won- 
derful in the following affected Verſes. I have done my beſt 
to give em the ſame turn, and believe there are thoſe, who 
will not think *em bad ones. 


Ye Pow'rs / what Madneſs ! How, on Ships ſo frail, 

(Tremendous Thought /) can thoughtleſs Mortals ſail ? 

For flormy Seas they quit the Pleafing Plam, 

Plant Woods in Waves, and dwell amidſt the Main. 

Far ver the Deep (a trackleſs Path) they goe, 
And wander Oceans, in purſuit of Woe. 

No Eaſe their Hearts, no Reſt their Eyes can find, 

On Heaw'n their Looks, and on the Waves their Mind; 

Sunk are their Spirits, while their Arms they rear; 

And Gods are weary d with their frunleſs Prayr. 


XXXII. 


VERSE 796. Neſtor's Speech.) This popular Harangue of 
Neftor is juſtly extoll'd as the ſtrongeſt and moſt — 
Piece of Oratory imaginable. It contains in it every Motive 
by which Men can be affected; the Preſervation of their 
Wives and Children, the ſecure Poſſeſſion of their Fortunes, 
the Reſpect of their living Parents, and the due Regard for 
the Memory of thoſe that were departed: By theſe he di- 
verts the Erecians from any Thoughts of Flight in the Ar- 
ticle of extreme Peril. Euſtatbius. 

This noble Exhortation is finely imitated by Taſſo, Jeru- 
falem. l. 20. | 


' O va- 


 — 
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O valoroſo, hor via con queſta 
Faccia, a ritor la preda a noi rapua. 
{imagine ad alcuno in mente deſta, 

Glie la figara quaſi, e ghe Faddua 

De la pregante patria e de la meſia 
Supplice famighvola sbigottua. 
Cred: (dicea) che la tua patria ſpieghe 
Per la mia lingua in tai parole i preghe. 

Cuarda tn le mie leggi, e i ſacri Tempi 

Fa, chio del ſangue mio non bagm, e lavi, 
Acura le vingini da gli empi, 
Ei ſepolchri, e le cinere de gli avi. 
A te prangendo i lor paſſati temp: 

- Moftran la hianca chioma i vecchi gravi : 
A te la moglie, e le mammelle, e petto, 
Le cune, e i figh, el marital ſuo letto. 
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VERSE $14. Fin of the Field, great Ajax. ] In this very 
Book, Homer, to raiſe the Valour of Hector, gives him Nep- 
tune for an Antagoniſt; and to raiſe that of Ajax, he firſt 
oppoled to him Hector, ſupported by Apollo, and now the 
ſame Hector impell'd and ſeconded by Jupiter himſelf. Theſe 
are Strokes of a Maſter- hand. Euſtathius. 


XXXIV. 


n which Homer here introduces, is a Demonſtrati- 
on, that the Art of mounting and managing Horſes was 
brought to ſo great à Perfection in theſe early Times, 
that one Man could manage four at once, and leap from 
one to. the other even when they run full ſpeed. But 
ſome object, that the Cuſtom of Riding was not known in 
Greece at the time of the Trojan War: Beſides, they ſay the 
9 — | Compa- 
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| Compariſon is not juſt, for the Horſes are ſaid to run full 
ſpeed, whereas the Ships ſtand firm and unmov'd. Had Ho- 


mer put the Compariſon in the Mouth of one of his Heroes, 


the Objection had been juſt, and he guilty of an Inconſi- 


ſtency ; but it is he himſelf who ſpeaks: Saddle-Horſes were 


in uſe in his Age, and any Poet may be allow'd to illuſtrate 
Pieces of Antiquity by Images familiar ro his own Times. 


This I hope is ſufficient for the firſt Objection; nor is the ſe- 


cond more reaſonable than this; for it is not abſolutely ne- 
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ceſſary that Compariſons thould correſpond in every Particu- 


lar; it ſuffices if there be a general Reſemblance. This is 
only introduced to ſhew the Agility of jar, who paſſes ſwiftly 


from one Veſſel to another, and is therefore entirely juſt. 


Euſtathius. 
. 
VexSsE 8 56. The ſame that dead Proteſilaus hore.] Homer 


feigns that Hedlor laid hold on the Ship of the dead Prote- 


ſilau, rather than that of any other, that he might not diſ- 
grace any of his Grecian Generals. Euftatbins. 


XXXVI. 


VIE ISE 874. The Coward Counſels of a tim raus Throng 
Of revrend Dotards.——} 
Homer adds this with a great deal of Art and Prudence, to 


anſwer beforehand all the Objections which he well foreſaw 


might be made, becauſe Heclor never till now once attacks 
the Grecians in their Camp, or endeavours to burn their Na- 
vy. He was retain'd by the Elders of Troy, who frozen with 
Fear at the Sight of Achilles, never ſuffer d him to march 
from the Ramparts, Our Author forgets nothing that has 
the Reſcmblance of Truth ; but he had yet a farther Reaſon 


for inſerting this, as it exalts the Glory of his principal Hero: 


Theſe Elders of Troy thought it leſs difficult to defeat the 
Greeks, tho defended with ſtrong Entrenchments, while 
' Achilles was not with them; than to overcome them without 


, M m m Entrench- 
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Eutrenchments when he aſſiſted them. And this is the reaſon 
that they prohibited Hector before, and permit him now, to 
ſally upon the Enemy. Dacier. © 


XXXVII. 


VRS E 877. But now Jove calls to Arms, &c.] Heflor 
ſeems to be ſenſible of an extraordinary Impulſe from Hea- 
ven, ſignified by theſe Words, the moſt mighty Hand of Jove 
puſhing him on. *Tis no more than any other Perſon would 
be ready to imagine, who ſhould riſe from a State of Diſtreſs 
or Indolence, into one of good Fortune, Vigour, and Activi- 


ty. Enuſtathins. 
xXXVII. 


Ves 890. The Speech of Ajax. ] There is great Strength, 
Cloſeneſs, and Spirit in this Speech, and one might (like 
many Criticks) employ a whole Page in extolling and ad- 
miring it in general Terms. But ſure the perpetual Rap- 
ture of ſuch Commentators, who are always giving us Ex- 


clamations inſtead of Criticiſms, may be a Mark of great Ad- 


miration, but of little Judgment. Of what Uſe is this ei- 
ther to a Reader who has a Taſte, or to one who has not? 
To admire a fine Paſſage is what the former will do without 
us, and what the latter cannot be taught to do by us. How- 


ever we ought gratefully to acknowledge the good Nature of 


moſt People, who are not only pleaſed with this ſuperficial 
Applauſe given to fine Paſſages, but are likewiſe inclined to 
transfer to the Critick, who only points at theſe Beauries, 
part of the Admiration juſtly due to the Poet. This is a 
cheap and ealy way to Fame, which many Writers ancient 
and modern. have purſued with great Succeſs. Formerly in- 
deed this fort of Authors had Modeſty, and were humbly 
content to call their Performances only Florilegia or Poſes: 
But ſome of late have paſs'd ſuch Collections on the World 
for Criticiſms of great Depth and Learning, and ſcem to 
expect the ſame Flowers ſhould pleaſe us better, in theſe pal- 
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try Noſegays of their own making up, than in the native 
Gardens where they grew. As this Practice of extolling 
without giving Reaſons, is very convenient for moſt Wri- 
ters; ſo it excellently ſuits the Ignorance or Lazineſs of 
moſt Readers, who will come into any Sentiment rather 
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than take the trouble of refuting it. Thus the Complement 


is mutual: For as ſuch Criticks do not tax their Readers 
with any thought to underſtand them, ſo their Readers in 
| Return advance nothing in Oppoſition to ſuch Criticks. 
They may go roundly on, admiring and exclaiming in this 
manner; What an exquiſite Spirit of Poetry Ho beautiful 
a Circumſtance— What Delicacy of Senttments —With what Art 
has the Poet Iu how ſublime and juſt a manner — How finely 
imagine Hou wonderfully beautiful and poetical And fo 
proceed, without one Reaſon to interrupt the Courſe of their 


Eloquence, moſt comfortably and ignorantly Apoſtrophiſing 


to the end of the Chapter. 
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The ARGUMENT. 


The fixth Battel : The Acts and Death of Patroclus. 
1 TT ; 


Atroclus (in Purſuance of the Requeſt of Neſtor in the 
P eleventh Book) entreats Achilles to ſuffer him to go to 
the Aſſiftance of the Greeks with Achilles's Troops and 
Armour. e agrees to it, but at the ſame time charges 
him to content humſelf with reſcuing the Fleet, without farther 
Purſiui of the Enemy. The Armour, Horſes, Soldiers, aud 
Officers of Achilles are deſcribed. Achilles offers a Libation 
for the Succeſs of his Friend, after which Patroclus leads the 
 Myrmidons 20 Battel. The Trojans at the Higbi of Patroclus 
in Achilles's Armour, taking him for that Hero, are caſt into 
the utmoſt Conſternation He beats them off from the Veſſels, © 
Hector himſelf flies, Sarpedon is kilPd, tho Jupiter was averſe 
10 his Fate, Several other Particulars of the Battel are de- 
ſeribed; in the Heat of which, Patroclus, negletting the Or- 
ders of Achilles, purſues the Foe to the Walls of Troy; where 
Apollo repulſes and diſarms him, Euphorbus wounds him, and 
Hector kills him, which concludes the Book. 


— — 
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O warr'd both Armies on th*enfanguin'd Shore, 

J Whilethe black Veſſels ſmoak d with human gore. 

M eantime Patroclus to Achilles flies ; 

The ſtreaming Tears fall copious from his Eyes; 

Not faſter, trickling to the Plains below, 

From the tall Rock the fable Waters flow. 

Divine Pelides, with Compaſſion mov'd, 

Thus ſpoke, indulgent to his beſt belov'd. 
Patroclus, ſay, what Grief thy Boſom bears, 

That flows fo faſt in theſe unmanly Tears? 10 

No Girl, no Infant whom the Mother keeps 

From her loy'd Breaſt, with fonder Paſſion weeps; 
4 Not 


a 
I d | 
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Not more the Mother's Soul that Infant warms, 
Clung to her Knees, and reaching at her Arms, 
15 Than thou haſt mine! Oh tell me,-to what end 
Thy melting Sorrows thus purſue thy Friend ? 
Griev'ſt thou for me, or for my martial Band? 
Or come fad Tidings from our native Land? 
Our Fathers live, (our firſt, moſt tender Care) Ld 
20 Thy good Menet:ius breathes the vital Air, 
And hoary Peleus yet extends his Days ; 
Pleas'd in their Age to hear their Children's Praiſe. 
Or may fome meaner Caufe/ thy Pity claim? 
Perhaps yon' Reliques of the Grecian Name, 
:5 Doom'd in their Ships to fink by Fire and Sword, 
And pay the Forfeit of their haughty Lord ? 
Whate'er the Cauſe, reveal thy ſecret Care, 
And ſpeak thoſe Sorrows, which a Friend would ſhare: 
A Sigh, that inſtant, from his Boſom broke, 
0 Another follow d, and Patroclus ſpoke. 
Let Greece at length; with Pity touch thy Breaſt, 
Thy ſelf a Greek ; and, once, of Greeks the belt ! 
Lo! ev'ry Chief that might her Fate prevent, 
Lies 9 with Wounds, and bleeding in his Teat. 
Us _ Eary- 


Book XVI. HOMER ILTAD. 233 


Eurypylus, Tydides, Atreus Son, I * 


And wiſe Ulyſſes, at the Navy groan 


More for their Country's Wounds, than for their own. 
Their Pain, ſoft Arts of Pharmacy can eaſe, 


Thy Breaſt alone no Lenitives appeaſe. 
May never Rage like thine my Soul enſlave, 


O great in vain! unprofitably brave 
Thuy Country lighted in her laſt Diſtreſs, 

What Friend, what Man, from thee ſhall hope redreſs? 
No- Men unborn, and Ages yet behind, 


Shall curſe that fierce, that unforgiving Mind. _— 
O Man unpitying | if of Man thy Race; 


But ſure thou ſpring'ſt not from a ſoft Embrace, 


Nor ever am'rous Hero caus'd thy Birth, 

Nor ever tender Goddeſs brought thee forth. 
Some rugged Rock's hard Entrails gave thee Form, 50 
And raging Seas produc'd thee in a Storm, 

A Soul well-ſuiting that tempeſtuous Kind, 


So rough thy Manners, ſo untam'd thy Mind. 


If ſome dire Oracle thy Breaſt alarm, 


If ought from Jode, or Thers, ſtop thy Arm, 55 


* + 
— 
w_ #4 
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Some Beam of Comfort yet on Greece may ſhine, 
If I but lead the Myrmidonian Line: 


Clad, in thy dreadful Arms if I appear, dend 
Proud Troy ſhall tremble, and deſert the War: 
60 Without thy Perſon Greece ſhall win the Day, 
And thy mere Image chaſe her Foes away. * 
Preſs'd by freſh Forces, her oerlabour'd Tran 
Shall quit the Ships, and Greece reſpire again. 
Thus, blind to Fate! with ſupplicating Breath, 
65 „dn beg' ſt his Arms, and in his Arms, __ Death. | 
- Unfottunately Good! a boding Sigh 
Thy Friend return'd; and with it, this rh. 
Patroclus] thy Achilles knows no Fears; us 
Nor Words from Jove, nor Oracles he hears; 
70 Nor ought a Mother's Caution can ſuggeſt 3 10/1 
The Tyrant's Pride lies rooted in my Breaſt. - 
My W rongsmy W rongs,my conſtant Thought engage, 
Thoſe, my ſole Oracles, inſpire my Rage: 
I made him Tyrant; gave him Pow'r to wrong 
„Even me: I felt it; and ſhall feel it long. 
The Maid, my black-ey'd Maid, he forc'd away, 
Due to the Toils of many a well-fought Day ; 
1 Due 


89 
9 * 
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Due to my Conquelt of her Father's Reign ; 

Due to the Votes of all the Grecian Train. 

From me he forc'd her; me, the bold and brave; t- 

| Difgrac'd, diſhonour d, like the meaneſt Slave, 

But bear we this---The Wrongs I grieve, are paſt; 

Tis time our Fury ſhould relent at laſt : 

I fix'd its Date ; the Day I wiſh'd appears: 

Now Hector to my Ships his Battel bears, by, 
The Flames my Eyes, the Shouts invade my Ears. 


Go then Patroclus ! court fair Honour's Charms 
In Troys fam'd Fields, and in Achilles Arms 
Lead forth my martial Myrmidons to fight, 
Go ſave the Fleets, and conquer in my right. 9 
See the thin Reliques of their baffled Band, 
At the laſt Edge of yon” deſerted Land ! 
Behold all Ilion on their Ships deſcends; 
' How the Cloud blackens, how the Storm impends! 
It was not thus, when, at my Sight amaz d, 7 
Troy ſaw and trembled, as this Helmet blaz d- 
Had not th' injurious King our Friendſhip loſt, 
Von ample Trench had bury d half Her Hoſt. 


No 
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No Camps, no Bulwarks now the Trojans fear, 
100 Thoſe are not dreadful, no Achilles there: 

No longer flames the Lance of Tydeu Son; 

No more your Gen' ral calls his Heroes on; 

Hector, alone, I hear; His dreadful Breath 


Commands your Slaughter, or proclaims your Death. 


195 Yet now, Patroclus, iſſue to the Plain; en 
Now fave the Ships, the riſing Fires reſtrain, 
And give the Greeks to viſit Greece again. \ 


But heed my Words, and mark a Friend's 2 
Who truſts his Fame and Honours in thy Hand, 
110 And from thy Deeds expects, th' Achaian Hoſt 
Shall render back the beauteous Maid he loſt : 
Rage uncontroul'd thro' all the hoſtile Crew, 
But touch not Hector, Hector is my due. 
Tho' Fove in Thunder ſhould command = War, 
115 Be guſt, conſult my Glory, and forbear. ' 
The Fleet once ſav'd, deſiſt from farther chace, , 
Nor lead to Tliow's Walls the Grecian Races; 
Some ad verſe God thy Raſhneſs may deſtroyj 
Some God, like Phœhut, ever kind to Troy. 


* „ Let 
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Let Greece, redeem'd from this deſtructive Strait, 10 
Do her own Work, and leave the reſt to Fate. 
Oh! would to all th' immortal Powers above, 

Apollo, Pallas, and almighty Jove ! 

That not one Trojan might be left alive, 

And not a Greek of all the Race ſurvive; 15 
Might only we the vaſt Deſtruction ſhun, 

And only we deſtroy th' accurſed Town! 

Such Conf rence held the Chiefs: while on the Strand, 
Great Jove with Conqueſt crown'd the Trojan Band. 
Ajax no more the ſounding Storm ſuſtain'd, "TO: 
So thick, the Darts an Iron Tempeſt rain'd : 

On his tir'd Arm the weighty Buckler hung; 
His hollow Helm with falling Javelins rung; 
His Breath, in quick, ſhort Pantings, comes, and goes; 
And painful Sweat from all his Members lows. 138 
Spent and o'erpow'r'd, he barely breathes at moſt ; 
Yet ſcarce an Army ſtirs him from his Poſt: 
Dangers on Dangers all around him grow, 
And Toil to Toil, and Woe ſucceeds to Woe: 
Say, Muſes, thron'd above the ſtarry Frame, + 
How firſt the N avy blaz'd with Trojan Flame? 

i Ep Stern 
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Stern Hefltr way'd his Sword; and ſtanding near 
Where furious Ajax ply'd his Aſhen Spear, 
Full on the Lance a Stroke ſo juſtly ſped, 
145 That the broad Faulchion lopp'd its brazen Head. 
His pointleſs Spear the Warrior ſhakes an vain ; 
The brazen Head falls ſounding on the Plain. 
Great Ajax ſaw, and own'd the Hand divine, 
Confeſſing Juve, and trembling at the Sign; 
150 Warn'd, he retreats. Then ſwift from all ſides pour 
The hiſſing Brands; thick ſtreams the fiery Show'r; | 
Oer the high Stern the curling Volumes riſe, 
And Sheets of rolling Smoke involve the Skies. 
Divine Achilles view'd the riſing Flames, 
155 And ſmote his Thigh, and thus aloud exclaims. 
Arm, arm, Patroclus! Lo, the Blaze aſpires! 
The glowing Ocean reddens with the Fires. 
Arm, cer our Veſſels catch the ſpreading Flame; 
Arm, e'er the Grecian be no more a Name 
160 J haſte to bring the Troops.----The Hero ſaid ; 
The Friend with Ardour and with Joy obey d. 
He cas'd his Limbs in Brafs, and firſt around, 
His manly Legs, with filver Buckles bound 
1 4 fs The 
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The claſping Greaves ; then to his Breaſt applies 
The flamy Cuiraſs, of a thouſand Dyes; 165 
Emblaz'd with Studs of Gold, his Faulchion ſhone, 
In the rich Belt, as in a ſtarry Zone. 
Achilles? Shield his ample Shoulders ſpread, 
| Achille Helmet nodded ofer his Head. 
Adorn'd in all his terrible Array, 170 
He flaſh'd around intolerable Day. 
Alone, untouch d, Pelides” Javelin ſtands, 
Not to be pois'd but by Pelides' Hands: 
From Pelion's ſhady Brow the Plant entire 
Old Chiron rent, and ſhap'd it for his Sire; 1273 
| Whoſe Son's great Arm alone the Weapon wields, 
The Death of Heroes, and the dread of Fields. 
Then brave Automedon (an honour'd Name, 
The ſecond to his Lord in Love and Fame, 
In Peace his Friend, and Part'ner of the War) 180 
The winged Courſers harneſs'd to the Car. 
Xanthas and Balins, of immortal Breed, 
Sprung from the Wind, and like the Wind in ſpeed; 
Whom the wing'd Harpye, ſwift Podarge, bore, 
By Zephyr pregnant on the breezy Shore. 16 
PR Swift 
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Swift Pedaſus was added to their ſide, 

(Once great Aetion's, now Achilles Pride) 

Who, like in Strength, in Swiftneſs, and in Grace, 
A mortal Courſer match'd th' immortal Race. 


[1 199 Achilles ſpeeds from Tent to Tent, and warms 

| | His hardy Myrmidons to Blood and Arms. 

1 All breathing Death, around their Chief they ſtand, 
A grim, terrific, formidable Band! 
Grim as voracious Wolves that * the Springe 

19 When ſcalding Thirſt their burning Bowels wrings. 
(When ſome tall Stag freſh-ſlaughter'd in the Wood 
Has drench'd their wide, inſatiate Throats with Blood) 

To the black Fount they ruſh a hideous Throng, 
With Paunch diſtended, and with rolling Tongue, 
co Fire fills their Eyes, their black Jaws belch the Gore, 

And gorg'd with Slaughter, ſtill they thirſt for more. 
Like furious, ruſh'd the Myrmidonian Crew, 
Such theirdread Strength.and ſuchtheirdeathful View. 

High in the midſt the great Achilles ſtands, | 

:o5 Directs their Order, and the War commands. 

He, lov'd of Fove, had launch'd for Tlion's Shores 
Full fifty Veſſels, mann'd with fifty Oars : 


Five 
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Five choſen Leaders the fierce Bands obey, 


Himſelf ſupreme in Valour, as in Sway. 

Firſt march'd Meneftheus, of celeſtial Birth, 210 
Deriv'd from thee whoſe Waters waſh the Earth, 
Divine Sperchius ! Jove-deſcended Flood 
A mortal Mother mixing with a God. 

Such was Meneſtheus, but miſ-call'd by Fame 
The Son of Borus, that eſpous'd the Dame. 215 
Eudorus next; whom Polymele the gay, 
Fam'd in the graceful Dance, produc'd to Day. 
Her, fly Cyllenius lov'd; on her would gaze, 
As with ſwift Step ſhe form'd the running Maze: 
To her high Chamber, from Diana's Quire, 220 
The God purſu'd her, urg'd, and crown'd his Fire. 
The Son confeſs'd his Father's heav'nly Race, 
And heir'd his Mother's Swiftneſs, in the Chace. 
Strong Echeclæus, bleſt in all thoſe Charms 
That pleas'd a God, ſucceeded to her Arms; 125 
Not conſcious of her Love, long hid from Fame, 
With Gifts of Price he ſought and won the Dame; 
Her ſecret Offspring to her Sire ſhe bare ; 
Her Sire careſs d him with a Parent's Care. 
Qqg. Fon 
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23% Piſander follow'd; matchleſs i in his Art 
To wing the Spear, or aim the diſtant Dart ; 
No Hand ſo ſure of all th Emathian Line, 
Or if a ſurer, great Patroclus! thine. 
The fourth by Pbænix grave Command was grac'd; 
_ +35 Laerces' valiant Offspring led the laſt. 
Soon as Achilles, with ſuperior Care, 1 
Had call'd the Chiefs, and order'd all the War, 
This ſtern Remembrance to his Troops he gave: 
Ye far-fam'd Myrmidons, ye fierce and brave 
240 Think with what Threats you dar'd the Trojan Throng, 
Think what Reproach theſe Ears endur'd fo long, 
« Stern Son of Peleus (thus ye us'd to ſay, 
While reſtleſs, raging, in your Ships you lay) 
„Oh nurs'd with Gall, unknowing how to yield! 
245 < Whoſe Rage defrauds us of ſo fam'd a Field. 
« If that dire Fury mult for ever burn, 
What make we here? Return, ye Chiefs, return 
Such were your words Now Warriors grieve no more, 
Lo there the Trojans! bath your Swords in Gore! 
250 This Day ſhall give you all your Soul demands ; 
Glut all your Hearts! and weary all your Hands! 


: -_ Thus 
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Thus while he rowz'd the Fire in ev'ry Breaſt, 
Cloſe, and more cloſe, the liſt' ning Cohorts prelt ; 
Ranks wedg'd in Ranks; of Arms a ſteely Ring 
Still grows, and ſpreads, and thickens round the King. 25; 

As when a circling Wall the Builder forms, 

Of Strength defenſive againſt Winds and Storms, 

Compacted Stones the thick'ning Work compoſe, 

And round him wide the riſing Structure grows. 

So Helm to Helm, and Creſt to Creſt they throng, 266 
Shield urg'd on Shield, and Man drove Man along: 
Thick, undi{tinguiſh'd Plumes, together join'd, 
Float in one Sea, and wave before the Wind. 

Far o'er the reſt, in glitt'ring Pomp appear, 
There, bold Automedon ; Patroclus here ; 
Brothers in Arms, with equal Fury fir'd ; 
Two Friends, two Bodies with one Soul inſpir'd. 
But mindful of the Gods, Achilles went 
To the rich Coffer, in his ſhady Tent: 
There lay on Heaps his various Garments roll'd, :- 
And coſtly Furs, and Carpets ſtiff with Gold. 

(The Preſents of the ſilver- footed Dame) 

From thence he took a Bowl, of antique Frame, 


'S | Which 


265 
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Which never Man had ſtain'd with ruddy Wine, 


275 Nor rais'd in Off rings to the Pow'rs divine, 
But Pelens” Son; and Peleus Son to none 
Had rais'd in Off rings, but to Fove alone. 

This ting'd with Sulphur, facred firſt to Flame, 

He purg'd ; and waſh'd it in the running Stream. 

:8> Then cleans'd his Hands; and fixing for a Space 
His Eyes on Heaven, his Feet upon the Place 
Of Sacrifice, the purple Draught he pour'd 
Forth in the midſt; and thus the God implor'd. 

Oh thou Supreme! high-thron'd, all Height above! 


28; Oh Great! Pelaſgic, Dodonæan Fove ! 


W ho *midſt ſurrounding Froſts, and Vapours chill, 
Preſide on bleak Dodona's vocal Hill : 
| (Whoſe Groves, the Selli, Race auſtere! ſurround, 
Their Feet unwaſh'd, their Slumbers on the Ground 3 
29 Who hear, from ruſtling Oaks, their dark Decrees ; 
And catch the Fates, low-whiſper'd in the Breeze.) 
Hear, as of old | Thou gav'ſt, at Thets Pray'r, 
Glory to me, and to the Greeks Deſparr : 
Lo to the Dangers of the fighting Field 
295 The beſt, the deareſt of my Friends, I yield: 
i Tho? 
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Tho' ſtill determin'd, to my Ships confin'd, 
Patroclus gone, I ſtay but half behind. 
Oh! be his Guard thy providential Care, 
Confirm his Heart, and ſtring his Arm to War: 
Preſs'd by his ſingle Force, let Hector ſee, 300 
His Fame in Arms, not owing all to me. 
But when the Fleets are fav'd from Foes and Fire, 
Let him with Conqueſt and Renown retire ; 

Preſerve his Arms, preſerve his ſocial Train, 
And ſafe return him to theſe Eyes again! 305 

Great Jove conſents to half the Chief's Requeſt, - 
But Heav'ns eternal Doom denies the reſt ; 
To free the Fleet was granted to his Pray'r; 
His ſafe Return, the Winds diſpers'd in Air. 
Back to his Tent the ſtern Achilles flies, 310 
And waits the Combate with impatient Eyes. 
Meanwhile: the Troops beneath Patroclus*- Care, 
Invade the Trojans, and commence the War. 
As Waſps, provok'd by Children in their Play, 
Pour from their Manſions by the broad High-way, 
In Swarms the guiltleſs Traveller engage, 
Whey all their Stings, and call forth all their Rage ; 


Rrr All 
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[| All riſe in Arms, and with a gen'ral Cry 
Aſſert their waxen Domes, and buzzing Progeny. | 
320 Thus from the Tents the fervent Legion ſwarms, 
So loud their Clamours, and fo keen their Arms. 
Their riſing Rage Patroclus Breath inſpires, 
Who thus inflames them with heroick Fires. | 
Oh Warriors, Partners of Achille Praiſe 
325 Be mindful of your Deeds in ancient Days: 
Your godlike Maſter let your Acts proclaim, 
And add new Glories to his mighty Name. 
Think, your Achilles ſees you fight: Be brave, 
And humble the proud Monarch whom you fave. 
30 Joyful they heard, and kindling as he ſpoke 
Flew to the Fleet, involy'd in Fire and Smoke. 
From Shore to Shore the doubling Shouts reſound, 
The hollow Ships return a deeper Sound. 
The War ſtood ſtill, and all around chem gaz dd, 
325 When great Achilles ſhining Armour blaz d: 
Tro ſaw, and thought the dread Achilles nigh, 
At onee they ſee, they tremble, and they fly. 
Then firſt thy Spear, divine Patroclus ! flew, 


. che War * and where the Tumult grew. 
14 Cloſe 
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Cloſe to the Stern of that fam'd Ship, which bore 3 
Unbleſt Proteſilaus to Ilion's Shore, 
The great Pæonian, bold Pyrechmes, ſtood ; 
(Who led his Bands from Axius winding F 100d) 
His Shoulder-blade receives the fatal Wound : 
Ihe groaning Warrior pants upon the Ground. 5+ 
His Troops, that ſee their Country's Glory ſlain, 
Fly diverſe, ſcatter d o'er the diſtant Plain. 
Patroclus Arm forbids the ſpreading Fires, 
And from the half-burn'd Ship proud Troy retires : 
Clear'd from the Smoke the joyful Navy lies; 350 
In Heaps on Heaps the Foe tumultuous flies, 
Triumphant Greece her reſcu'd Decks aſcends, 
And loud Acclaim the ſtarry Region rends. 
So when thick Clouds inwrap the Mountain's Head, 
O'er Heav'ns Expanſe like one black Cieling ſpread; 355 
Sudden, the Thund'rer, with a flaſhing: Ray 
Burſts thro the Darkneſs, and lets down the Day: 
The Hulls ſhine out, the Rocks in Proſpect riſe, 
And Streams, and Vales, and Foreſts ſtrike the Eyes, 
The ſmiling Scene wide opens to the Sight, 60 
. And all th unmeaſur d * Gare? with Light. 
ſe 115 . vi But 


— 
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But Troy repuls d, and ſcatter'd o'er the Plains, 
Forc'd from the Navy, yet the Fight maintains. 
Now ev'ry Greek ſome hoſtile Hero flew, | 

65 But {till the foremoſt bold Patroclus flew : 

As Areilycus had turn'd him round, 

Sharp in his e he felt the piercing Wound; 
The brazen-pointed Spear, with Vigour thrown, 
The Thigh transfix'd, and broke the brittle Bone : 

7 Headlong he fell. Next Thoas was thy Chance, 

Thy Breaſt, unarm'd, receiv'd the Spartan Lance. 
Phylider Dart, (as Amphiclus drew nigh) 

His Blow prevented, and tranſpierc'd his Thigh, 
Tore all the Brawn, and rent the Nerves away: 

375 In Darkneſs, and in Death, the Warrior lay. 

In equal Arms two Sons of Neftor ſtand, 
And two bold Brothers of the Lycian Band: 

By great Autilochus, Atymuius dies, 
Pierc'd in the Flank; lamented Youth ! he lies. 

50 Kind Mars, bleeding in his Brother's Wound, 
Defends the breathleſs Carcaſe on the Ground ; a 
Furious he flies, his Murd'rer to engage, ( 

But godlike Thraſimed prevents his Rage, - 

. Between 
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Between his Arm and Shoulder aims a Blow; 
His Arm falls ſpouting on the Duſt below : 385 
He ſinks, with endlefs Darkneſs cover'd Oer, [ 
And vents his Soul effus'd with guſhing Gore. 
| Slain by two Brothers, thus two Brothers bleed, 
Sarpedon's Friends, Ami ſodarus Seed; 
Ami ſadarus, who by Furies led, 0 
The Bane of Men, abhorr d Chimera bred ; 
Skill'd in the Dart in vain, his Sons expire, 
And pay the Forfeit of their guilty Sire. 
Stopp'd in the Tumult Cleobulus lies, 
Beneath Oileus Arm, a living Prize; 395 
A living Prize not long the Trojan ſtood ; 
The thirſty Faulchion drank his recking Blood : 
Plung'd in his Throat the ſmoaking Weapon lies ; 
Black Death, and Fate unpitying, ſeal his Eyes. 
Amid the Ranks, with mutual Thirſt of Fame, 9e 
Lycon the brave, and fierce Peneleus came; 
In vain their Javelins at each other flew, 
Now, met in Arms, their eager Swords they drew. 
On the plum'd Creſt of his Bæotian Foe, 
The daring Lycon aim'd a noble Blow ; 495 
"© © Ws The 
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The Sword broke ſhort ; but his, Peneleus ſped: © 
Full on the Juncture of the Neck and Head: 
The Head, divided by a Stroke ſo juſt, 
Hung by the Skin: the Body ſunk to Duſt. 
410 Oertaken Neamas by Merion bleeds ; 
Pierc'd thro' the Shoulder as he mounts his Steeds ; 
Back from the Car he tumbles to the Ground; 
His ſwimming Eyes eternal Shades ſurround. 
Next Erymas was doom'd his Fate to feel, 
+15 His open'd Mouth receiv'd the Cretan Steel : S 
Beneath the Brain the Point a Paſſage tore, 

- :Craſh'd the thin Bones, and drown'd the Teethin Gore: 
His Mouth, his Eyes, his Noſtrils pour a Flood; 
He ſobs his Soul out in the Guſh of Blood. 

422 As when the Flocks, neglected by the Swain 
(Or Kids, or Lambs) lie ſcatter'd o'er the Plain, 
A Troop of Wolves th' unguarded Charge i ny, 


4 


And rend the trembling, unreſiſting Prey. 
Thus on the Foe the Greeks impetuous came ; 
4:5 Troy fled, unmindful of her former Fame. 
But ſtill. at Hefor godlike Ajax aim'd, 
Still, pointed at his Breaſt, his Javelin flam'd : 
ATE 1 The 
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The Trojan Chief, experienc'd in the F ield, 
O'er his broad Shoulders ſpread the maſſy Shield; 
Obſerv'd the Storm of Darts the Grecians pour, 432 


And on his Buckler caught the ringing Show'r. 
He ſees for Greece the Scale of Conqueſt riſe, 

Vet ſtops, and turns, and ſaves his lov'd Allies. 
As when the Hand of Jove a Tempeſt forms, 
And rolls the Cloud to blacken Heay'n with Storms, 433 
Dark ofer the Fields th' aſcending Vapour flies, 

And ſhades the Sun, and blots the golden Skies: 

So from the Ships, along the dusky Plain, 

Dire Flight and Terror drove the Trojan Train. 
Ev'n Hector fled; thro' Heaps of Diſarray 449 
The fiery Courſers forc'd their Lord away: 
While far behind, his Trojans fall confus'd, 
Wedg'd in the Trench, in one vaſt Carnage bruis d. 
Chariots on Chariots rowl ; the claſhing Spokes 


Shock ; while the madding Steeds break ſhort their 445 


In vain they labour up the ſteepy Mound; CO: 


Their Chariotcers lie foaming on the Ground. 


Fierce on the Rear, with Shouts, Patroclus flies: . 


Tumultuous Clamour fills the Fields and Skies ; : 
Thick 


.. 
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Thick Drifts of Duſt involve their rapid Flight, 
Cloudsriſe on Clouds and Heav'n is ſnatch'd from ſight. 
Th affrighted Steeds, their dying Lords caſt down, 
Scour o'er the Fields, and ſtretch to reach the Town. 
Loud o'er the Rout was heard the Victor's Cry, 

455 Where the War bleeds, and where the thickeſt die. 
Where Horſe and Arms, and Chariots lie o'erthrown, 
And bleeding Heroes under Axles groan. 

No Stop, no Check, the Stceds of Peleus knew ; 
From Bank to Bank th' immortal Courſers flew, 

4 High-bounding o'er the Foſſe : the whirling Car 
Smoaks thro the Ranks, o'ertakes the flying War, 
And thunders after | Hefor Hector flies, 

Patroclus ſhakes his Lance; but Fate denies. 
Not with lefs Noiſe, with leſs impetuous force, 
45; The Tyde of Trojans urge their deſp'rate Courſe, 
Than when in Autumn Jove his Fury pours, 
And Earth 1 is loaden with inceſſant Show'rs, 
(When guilty Mortals break th' eternal Laws, 
And Judges brib'd, betray the righteous Cauſe) 
470 From their deep Beds he bids the Rivers riſe, 
And opens all the Floodgates of the Skies : 


© a@ = 
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Th' impetuous Torrents from their Hills obey, 


Whole Fields are drown'd, and Mountains {wept away; 


Loud roars the Deluge till it meets the Main; 


And trembling Man fees all his Labours vain! 75 


And now the Chief (the foremoſt Troops repell'd) 


Back to the Ships his deſtin'd Progreſs held, 
Bore down half Troy, in his reliſtleſs way, 
And forc'd the routed Ranks to ſtand the Day. 
Between the Space where filver $70 flows, 480 
| Where lay the Fleets, and where the Rampires roſe, 


All grim in Duſt and Blood, Patroclus ftands, 
And turns the Slaughter on the conqu'ring Bands. 


| Firſt Pronous dy'd beneath his fiery Dart, 


Which pierc'd below the Shield his valiant Heart.“ 
Theſtor was next; who ſaw the Chief appear, 


| And fell the Victim of his coward Fear; 


Shrunk up he fate, with wild and haggard Eye, 

Nor ſtood to combate, nor had Force to fly : 
Patroclus mark'd him as he ſhunn'd the War, 499 
And with unmanly Tremblings ſhook the Car, 

And dropp'd the flowing Reins. Him twixt the Jaws 


| The Javelin ſticks, and from the Chariot draws: 


„ As 


ey 
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As on a Rock that overhangs the Main, 
495 An Angler, ſtudious of the Line and Cane, 
Some mighty Fiſh draws panting to the Shore ; 
Not with lefs eaſe the barbed Javelin bore 
The gaping Daſtard: As the Spear was ſhook ; 
He fell, and Life his heartleſs Breaſt forſook. 
500 Next on Eryalus he flies; a Stone 
Large as a Rock, was by his Fury thrown. 
Full on his Crown the pond'rous F ragment flew, 
And burſt the Helm, and cleft the Head in two: 
Prone to the Ground the breathleſs Warrior fell, 
505 And Death involv'd him with the Shades of Hell. 
Then low in Duſt Epaltes, Ecbius, lie; 
Ipbeas, Evippus, Polymelus, die; | 
Ampborerus, and Erymas ſucceed, 
And laſt, Tlepolemus and Pyres bleed. 
sio Where'er he moves, the growing Slaughters ſpread 
In Heaps on Heaps; a Monument of Dead. 
When now Sarpedon his brave Friends beheld 
Grov'ling in Duſt, and gaſping on the Field, 
With this Reproach' his flying Hoſt he warms, 
ij Oh Stain to Honour! oh Diſgrace to Arms! 
| 11 Forſake, 


The Hour draws on; the Deſtinies ordain, 51 


From all the Dangers and the Toils of War; 


Who mows whole Troops, and makes an Army fly. 


He ſpake; and ſpeaking, leaps from off the Car; 5:» / 
Patroclus lights, and ſternly waits the War. 


As when two Vulturs on the Mountain's Height 
Stoop with re-ſounding Pinions to the Fight ; 


They cuff, they tear, they raiſe a ſcreaming Cry; 


The Deſert echoes, and the Rocks reply: 525 


The Warriors thus oppos'd in Arms, engage 


With equal Clamours, and with equal Rage, 
Jode view'd the Combate, whoſe Event foreſeen, 
He thus beſpoke his Siſter and his Queen. 


O 


My godlike Son ſhall preſs the Pbrygian Plain: 
Already on the Verge of Death he ſtands, | _ 

His Life is ow'd to fierce Patroclus Hands. 

What Paſſions in a Parent's Breaſt debate 

Say, ſhall I ſnatch him from impending Fate, 535 
And fend him ſafe to Lycza, diſtant far 


Or 
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Forſake, inglorious, the contended Plain ; 


This Hand, unaided, ſhall the War ſuſtain : 
The Task be mine this Hero's Strength to try, 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
[ 
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Or to his Dobm my braveſt Offspring yield, 
And fatten, with celeſtial Blood, the Field? 

34 Then thus the Goddeſs with the radiant Eyes: 
What Words are theſe, O Sov'reign of the Skies? 
Short is the Date preſcrib'd to mortal Man; 

Shall Jove, for one, extend the narrow Span, 
Whoſe Bounds were fix'd before his Race began ? 

545 How many Sons of Gods, foredoom'd to Death, 

Before proud Ilion, muſt reſign their Breath 

Mere thine exempt, Debate would rife above, 
And murm'ring Pow'rs condemn their partial Jove. 

Give the bold Chief a glorious Fate in fight; 

35 And when th' aſcending Soul has wing' d her flight, 
Let Sleep and Death convey, by thy Command, 
The breathleſs Body to his native Land. 

His Friends and People, to his future Praiſe, 
A marble Tomb and Pyramid ſhall raiſe, 

555 And laſting Honours to his Aſhes give; 

His Fame ('tis all the Dead can have!) ſhall live. 
She ſaid ; the Cloud-compeller overcome, 
Aſſents to Fate, and ratifies the Doom. 


Then 
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Then, touch'd with Grief, the weeping Heav'ns diſtilld 
A Show'rof Blood oer all the fatal Field. 69 
The God, his Eyes averting from the Plain, 21 
Laments his Son, predeſtin'd to be'ſhain, *  { 
Far from the Lycian Shores, his happy native Reign. \ 

Now met in Arms, the Combatants appear, 
Each heav'd the Shield, and pois'd the lifted Spear: 55 
From ſtrong; Patroclus Hand the Javelin fled, 
And paſs'd the Groin of yaliant Thrafymed, 
The. Nerves unbrac'd no more his Bulk ſuſtain, 
He falls, and falling bites the bloody Plain. 
Two ſounding Darts the Lycian Leader threw; | 579 
The firſt aloof with-erring Fury flew, 
The next tranſſ pierc'd Achilles mortal Steed, 
The gen' rous Pedaſus, of Theban Breed; 
Fix d in the Shoulders Joint, he reel'd around; 
Rowl'd in the bloody duſt, and paw d the ſlip'ry ground. sv 
His ſudden Fall th' entangled Harneſs broke; 
Each Axle crackled, and the Chariot ſhook: 
When bold Automedon, to diſengage | | 
The ſtarting Courſers, and reſtrain their Rage, 
111 U uu Divides 
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580 Divides the Traces with his Sword, and mT 
Th incumber d Chariot from the dying Steed: 
The reſt move on, obedient to the Rein; 
The Car rowls ſlowly: &er the duſty Plain. 

The tow'ring Chiefs to fiercer Fight advance, 

55 And firſt Sarpedon whirl'd his weighty Lance, 
Which o'er the Warrior's Shoulder took its courſe, 
And ſpent in empty Air its dying e | 
Not ſo Patroclus never erring Dart; } 
Aim'd at his Breaſt, it piercd the mortal Part > 

590 Where the ſtrong Fibres bind the ſolid Heart. \ 
Then, as the Mountain Oak, or Poplar tall, 
Or Pine (fit Maſt for ſome great Admiral) 
Nods to the Axe, till with a groaning Sound , 
It ſinks, and ſpreads its Honours on the Ground 9 

595 Thus fell the King; and laid on Earth ſupine, 

Before his Chariot ſtretch'd his Form divine 
He graſp'd the Duſt diſtain d with ſtreaming Gore, 
And pale in Death, lay groaning on the Shore.” 
So lies a Bull beneath the Lion's Paws, | oh 

600 While the grim —_— grinds with Lady Jaws 

M WH VU The 
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The trembling Limbs, and ſucks the ſmoaking Blood; 
Deep groans, and hollow roars;rebellowthro'theWood. 
Then to the Leader of the Lycian Bang 

The dying Chief addrefs'd his laſt Command. 

| Glaucus, be bold; thy Task be firſt to dare || 555 
The glorious Dangers of deſtructive War, 

To lead my Troops, to combate at their Head, 

Incite the Living, and ſupply the Dead. 

Tell 'em, I charg'd them with my lateſt Breaen 

Not unreveng'd to bear Sarpedon's Death. 6110 
What Grief, what Shame muſt Glaucus undergo, 

If theſe ſpoil'd Arms adorn a Grecian Foe? _ 

Then as a Friend, and as-a Warrior, fight ; 

Defend my Corpſe, and conquer in my Right; 


That taught by great Examples, all | may try 615 

Like thee to vanquiſh, or like me to die. 

| - Heceas'd; the Fates ſuppreſs d his lab'r ring Breath, 
And his Eyes darken'd with the Shades of Death: 

Th' inſulting Victor with Diſdain beſtrode 

The proſtrate Prince, and on his Boſom trod; 6109 

Then drew the Weapon from his panting Heart, 

The e recking ren cling sing to the Dart; 


From 
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From the wide Wound guſh'd out a Stream of Blood, 
And the Soul iſſu'd in the purple Flood. 
6:5 His flying Steeds the Myrmidons detain, | 
Unguided no, their mighty | Maſter ſlain. vb 
All- impotent of Aid, transfix d with Grief, + 
Unhappy Glaucus heard the dying Chief. 51 « 
His painful Arm, yet uſeleſs with the Smart 
6:0 Inflicted late by Trucer's deadly Dart, 
Supported on his better Hand he ſtay'd; 
To Pbæbas then (twas all he could) he pray'd. 
All ſeeing Monarch! whether Lycia's Coaſt 
Or ſacred Ilion, thy bright Preſence boaſt, 
65 Pow'rful alike to eaſe the Wretche's Smart; 
Oh hear me! God of evry healing Art! 
Lo! {tiff with clotted Blood, and pierc'd with Pain: 
That thrills my Arm and ſhoots thro' ev'ry Vein, 
I ſtand unable to ſuſtain the Spear, =95 314 
642 And figh, at diſtance from the glorious War: bank 
Low in the Duſt is great Sarpedon laid. 
Nor Jode vouchſaf d his hapleſs Off rig W 
But thou, O God of Health! thy Succour * 0 
Jo guard the Reliques of my ſlaughter d Friend. 


0 4 : : | | | For 


—— N 


—— 
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For thou, tho' diſtant, can'ſt reſtore my Might, 645 
To head my Lyctans, and ſupport the Fight. 
Apollo heard; and ſuppliant as he ſtood, 
His heav'nly Hand reſtrain'd the Flux of Blood; 
He drew the Dolours from the wounded Part, 
And breath'd a Spirit in his riſing Heart. 650 
Renew'd by Art divine, the Hero ſtands, 
And owns th Aſſiſtance of immortal Hands. 
Firſt to the Fight his native Troops he warms, 
Then loudly calls on Troy's vindictive Arms; 
With ample Strides he ſtalks from Place to Place. 655 
Now fires Agenor, now Polydamas ; 
ZEneas next, and Hector he accoſts; 
Inflaming thus the Rage of all their Hoſts. 
WhatThoughts,regardleſsChief'! thy Breaſtemploy? 
Oh too forgetful of the Friends of Troy! 660 


Thoſe gen'rous Friends, who, from their Country far, 


Breathe their brave Souls out, in another's War. 
See | where in Duſt the great Sarpedon lies, 
In Action valiant, and in Council wiſe, 
Who guarded Right, and kept his People free; 60, 
To all his Lyczans loſt, and loſt to thee ! 
; AAR Stretch'd 
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Stretch d by Patrbclur Arm on yonder Plains, 
Oh fave from hoſtile Rage his lov'd Remains: 
Ah let not Gretce his: conquer d Trophies boaſt, 
67 Nor on his Corpſe revenge her Heroes loſt. 

He ſpoke ; each Leader in his Grief partook, 
Troy, at the Loſs, thro? all her Legions ſhook. 
Tranfix'd with deep Regret, they view'd o'erthrown 
At once his Gountry's Pillar, and their own; 
675 A Chief, who led to 7 roy's beleaguer'd Wall 
A Hoſt of Heroes, and outfhin'd them all. 
Fir d, they ruſh on; Firſt Hector feeks the Foes, 
And with ſuperior Vengeance, greatly glows. 
But o'er the Dead the fierce Patroclus {tands, 
680 And rowzing Ajax, rowz'd the liſt'ning Bands. 
Heroes, be Men ! be what you were before ; 
Or weigh the great Occaſion, and be more. 
The Chief who taught our lofty Walls to yield, 
Lies pale in Death, extended on the Field. 
6; To guard his Body Troy in Numbers flies; 
"Tis half the Glory to maintain our Prize. 
Haſte, ſtrip his Arms, the Slaughter round him ſpread, 
And ſend the living Lyczans to the Dead. 
: The 
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The Heroes kindle at his fierce Command 

The martial Squadrons cloſe on either Hand: 690 
Here Troy and Lycia charge with loud — | 
Theſſaha there, and Greece, oppoſe their Arms. 
With horrid Shouts they circle round the Stain ; 
The:Claſh of Armour rings o'er all the Plain. 
Great Jode, to ſwell the Horrors of the Fight, 695 
Oer the fierce Armies pours pernicious Night, 
And round his Son confounds the warring Hoſts, 
His Fate ennobling with a Croud of Ghoſts. 
Now Greece gives way, and great Epigexs falls; 
Asacleus Son, from Budinm's lofty Walls: 700 
Who chas'd for Murder thence, a Suppliant came 

To Peleus, and the filver-footed Dame; 
Now ſent to Troy, Achilles Arms to aid, 
He pays duc Vengeance to his Kinſman's Shade. 
Soon as his luckleſs Hand had touch'd the Dead, 
A Rock's large Fragment thunder'd on his Head ; 
Hurl'd by Hectorean Force, it cleft in twain 
His-ſhatter'd Helm, and ftretch'd him-o'er the Shin. 

Fierce to the Van of Fight Parraclns came; 
And, like an Eagle darting at his Game, 710 
nac! g Sprung 


705 
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Sprung on the Trojan and the Lycian Band; 
What Grief thy Heart, what Fury urg'd thy Hand. 
Oh gen'rous Greek! when with full Vigour — 
At Stenelaus flew the weighty Stone. 
715 Which ſunk him to the dead: when Troy, too near 
That Arm, drew back; and Hector learn'd to fear. 
Far as an able Hand a Lance can throw,” 
Or at the Liſts, or at the fighting Foe ; 
So far the Trojans from their Lines retir'd ; 
720 Till Glaucus turning, all the reſt inſpir'd. 
Then Bathycleus fell beneath his Rage, 
The only Hope of Chalcon's trembling Age: | 
Wide o'er the Land was ſtretch'd his large Domain, 
With ſtately Seats, and Riches, bleſt in vain : 
125 Him, bold with Youth, and eager to purſue 
The flying Lycians, Glaucus met, and flew ; 
Pierc'd thro' the Boſom with a ſudden Wound, 
He fell, and falling, made the Fields reſound. 
Th'Achaians ſorrow. for their Hero ſlain : 
_ 730 With conqu'ring Shouts the Trojans ſhake the Plain, 
And crowd to ſpoil the Dead : The Greeks oppoſe : 
An Iron Circle round the Carcaſe grows. 


. | Then 
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Then brave Laogimus reſi gn'd his Breath, 
Diſpatch'd by Merion to the Shades of Death : + © 
On 1da's holy Hill he made abode, „, 
The Prieſt of ove, and honour'd like his God: 
Between the Jaw and Far the Javelin went ; 
The Soul, exhaling, iſſu'd at the vent. 
His Spear Areas at the Victor threw, 
Who ſtooping forward from the Death withdrew ; 
The Lance hiſs'd harmleſs o'er his cov'ring "= 
And trembling ſtrook, and rooted in the Field, - 
There yet ſcarce ſpent, it quivers on the ro 
Sent by the great Aueas Arm in vainn. 
Swift as thou art (the raging Hero Ae 1 745 
And skil'd in Dancing to diſpute the Prize, 
My Spear, the deſtin'd Paſſage had it found, 
Had fix d thy active Vigour to the Ground. 
Oh valiant Leader of the Dardan Holſt ! 
(Inſulted Merion thus retorts the Boaſt) 750 
Strong as you are, tis mortal Force you truſt, 
An Arm as ſtrong may ſtretch thee in the Duſt. 
And if to this my Lance thy Fate be giv'n, 
Vain are thy Vaunts, Succeſs is {till from Heay'n ; 
"= Thus 
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755 This Inſtant ſends thee: down. to Pluto's Coaſt, 
Mine is the (Glory, his thy parting Ghoſt. 
O Friend (Metis Son this Anſwer gave) 
Wich Words to combate, ill befits the Brave: | 
Not empty Boaſts, the Sons of Trey repell, = 
-50 Your Swords muſt plunge:them to the Shades of Hell. 
To ſpeak, beſeems the Council; but to dare 
In glerichs Action, is the Task of War. 
This ſaid, Patruclus to the Battel flies; 
Great Merion follows, and new Shouts ariſe: 
765 Shields, Helmets rattle, as the Warriors . 
And thick and heavy ſounds the Storm of Blows 
As thro' the fhrilling Vale, or Mountain Ground, 
The Labouts of the Woodman's Axe reſound ; 
Blows following Blows are heard re-echoing wide, 
7% While crackling Foreſts fall on ev'ry ſide. 
Thus echo'd all the Fields with loud Alarms, 
So fell the Warriors, and ſo rung their Arms. 
Nom great Surpedom, on the ſandy: Shore, 
His heav*rily: Form defac'd with Duſt and Gore, 
775 And ſtuck with Darts by warring Heroes nd 
Lies * — the vulgar dead. 
41 His 


» 8 * "3h 


. 
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His loeng-difputed Corpſe the Chiefs incloſe, 


On ev'ry ſide the buſy Combate grows; 


Thick, as beneath ſome Shepherd's thatch'd Abode, 


The Pails high-foaming with a milky. Flood, 

The buzzing Flies, a perſevering Train, 

Inceſſant ſwarm; and chas'd, return again. 
Fove view'd the Combate with a ſtern Survey, 

And Eyes that flaſh'd intolerable Day ; 

Fix'd on the Field his Sight, his Breaſt debates 783 

The Vengeance due, and meditates the Fates; 

Whether to urge their prompt Effect, and call 

The Force of Hector to Patrocius Fall, 

This Inſtant ſee his ſhort-liv'd Trophies won, 


780 


And ſtretch him breathleſs on his ſlaughter'd Son; 799 
Or yet, with many a Soul's untimely flight, 


Augiment the Fame and Horror of the Fight? 

To crown Achilter valiant Friend with Praiſe 

At length he dooms; and that his laſt of Days 
Shall ſet in Glory; bids him drive the Foe; 75 


Nor unattended, ſee the Shatles below. 
Then Hrctors Mind he fills with dire Diſmay; 


He mounts his Car, and calls his Hoſts away 
e Sunk 
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Sunk with'Troy's' Heavy Fates, he ſees decline 
800 The Scales of Jove, and pants with Awe divine. 
len, nor before, the hardy Tycians fled, 
And left their Monarch with the common dead: 
Around, in heaps on heaps, Aa dreadful Wall © 
Of Carnage riſes; as the Heroes fall. 
$5 (So Jove detreed:!) At length the Greeks obtain 
The Prize conteſted, and deſpoil the Slan. 
The radiant Arms are by Patroclus born, 
Patroclas* Ships the glorious Spoils adorn, / 
Then thus to Phoebus, in the Realms above, 
8:0 Spoke from his T hrone the Cloud-compelling Joe. 6 
Deſcend; my Phebus! on the Phrygian Plain, 
Ando fiom the Fight convey Sarpedon ſlai 
Then bathe his Body in the cryſtal Flood, 
With Duſt diſhonour'd, and deform'd with Blood: 
8:5 Ofer all his Limbs Ambroſial Odours ſhed, 
And with celeſtial Robes adorn the Dead. | 
* Thoſe Rites diſcharg d, his ſacred Corpſe bequeath 
To the ſoft Arms of ſilent Sleep and Death; ; 
They to his Friends the mournful Charge ſhall bear, 
570 His Friends a Tomb and Pyramid ſhall rear; 
| 3 nc | What 


TT 


And with Perfumes of ſweet Ambroſial Dews, 


| Receiv'd Sarpedon, at the God's Command, 
And in a Moment reach'd the Lycian Land ; 
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What Honours Mortals after Death receive, 
Thoſe unavailing Honours we may give | 
Apollo bows, and from Mount Ida's Height, 
Swift to the Field precipitates his Flight; 
Thence from the War the breathleſs Hero bore, 825 
Veil'd in a Cloud, to ſilver Simos' Shore: | 
There bath'd his honourable Wounds, and dreſt 
His manly Members in th' immortal Veſt ; 


Reſtores his Freſhneſs, and his Form renews. $30 
Then Sleep and Death, two Twins of winged Race, 
Of matchleſs Swiftneſs, but of ſilent Pace, 


The Corpſe amidſt his weeping Friends they laid, *35 
Where endleſs Honours wait the ſacred Shade. 
Meanwhile Patroclus pours along the Plains, 

With foaming Courſers, and with looſen'd Reins. 

Fierce on the Trojan and the Lycian Crew, 

Ah blind to Fate! thy headlong Fury flew : 847 

Againſt what Fate and pow'rful Fove ordain, 

Vain was thy Friend's Command, thy Courage vain. 
au For 
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For he, the God, whoſe; Counſels uncontroll d, 
Diſmay the mighty, and confound the bold: 
845 The God who gives, reſumes, and orders all, N 
He urg' d thee on, and urg'd thee on to fall. 
Who firſt, brave Hero! by that Arm was ſlain, 
Who laſt, beneath thy Vengeance, preſs'd the Plain , 5 
When Heav'n itſelf thy fatal Fury led. 
ase And call'd to fill the Number of the Dead? 
Adreſtus firſt; Autonous then ſucceeds, 
Echeclus follows; next young Megas bleeds; 
Epiftor, Menalippus, bite the Ground; 
The Slaughter, -Zlaſus and Mulius crown'd: 
355 Then ſunk Pylartes to eternal Night; 


The reſt diſperſing, truſt their Fates to Flight. J 
Now Troy had ſtoop'd beneath his matchleſs Pow” r, 
But flaming Phwbus kept the ſacred Tow'r. c 


Thrice at the Battlement Patroclus ſtrook, 


850 His blazing Afgrs thrice Apollo ſhook : 
He try'd the fourth; when, burſting from the Cloud, ] 


A more than mortal Voice was heard aloud. / 
Puatroclus! ceaſe: This Heav'n-defended Wall 

Defies thy Lance; not fated yet to fall; ith SJ 
4 | "ha Thy 


Troy ſhall not ſtoop ev'n to Achille Hand. 
So ſpoke the God who darts celeſtial Fire: 
The Greek obeys. him, and with Awe retires. 
While Hector checking at the Scæan Gates 
His patiting Courſers, in his Breaſt debates, 3 
Or in the Field his Forces to employ, 7 
Or draw the Troops within the Walls of Try. 
Thus while he thought, beſide him Phiebus ſtood, | 
In Aſiu Shape, who reign'd by Sangar's Flood; | 
(Thy Brother, Hecuba:! from: Dymas ſprung ; | 875 
A valiant Warrior, haughty, bold, and young.) 
Thus he accoſts him. What a ſhameful Sight ! 
Gods is it Fedor that forbears the Fight? 
Were thine my Vigour, this ſucceſsful Spear 
Should ſoon convince thee of ſo falſe a Fear. 88> 
Turn then, ah turn thee to the Field of Fame, 
And in Patroclus Blood efface thy Shame. 
Perhaps Apollo ſhall thy Arms ſucceed, _ 
And Heav'n ordains him by thy Lance to bleed. 
So ſpoke th” inſpiring God; then took his flight, 33s 
And plung'd amidſt the Tumult of the Fight. 
He 
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Thy Friend, thy greater far, it hall withſtand, 30 
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He bids Cebrion drive the pid Jar: 


The Laſh reſounds; the Courſers ruſh to * | 
The God the Grecians ſinking Souls depreſt, 

899 And pour d ſwift Spirits thro' each Trojan . 

Patroclus lights, impatient for the Fight; 
A Spear his Left, a Stone employs his Ki: 
With all his Nerves he drives it at the Foe ; 
Pointed above, and rough and groſs below? 

895 The falling Ruin cruſh'd Cebrion's Head, 

(The lawleſs Offspring of King Priam's Bed,) 

His Front, Brows, Eyes, one undiſtinguiſh'd Wound, 
The burſting Balls drop ſightleſs to the Ground. 
The Charioteer, while yet he held the Rein, 

oo Struck from the Car, falls headlong on the Plain: 
To the dark Shades the Soul unwilling glides, 
While the proud Victor thus his Fall derides, 

Good Heay'ns! what active Feats yon'Artiſt ſhows, 
What skilful Divers are our Phrygian Foes! 
oog Mark with what Eaſe they ſink into the Sand 
Pity ! that all their Practice is by Land. 
Then ruſhing ſudden on his proſtrate Prize, 
To ſpoil the Carcaſe fierce Patroclus flies: 
| Swift 
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Swift as a Lion, terrible and bold, 
That ſweeps the Fields, depopulates the Fold; ve 


 Pierc'd thro' the dauntleſs Heart, then tumbles ſlain; 


And from his fatal Courage finds his Bane. 

At once bold Hector leaping from his Car, 

Defends the Body, and provokes the War. 

Thus for ſome ſlaughter'd Hind, with equal Rage, s:s 
Two lordly Rulers of the Wood engage ; 


Stung with fierce Hunger, each the Prey invades, 


And echoing Roars rebellow thro' the Shades. 

Stern Hector faſtens on the Warrior's Head, 

And by the Foot Patroclus drags the Dead. 920 
While all around, Confuſion, Rage, and Fright 
Mix the contending Hoſts in mortal Fight. 


So pent by Hills, the wild Winds roar aloud 


In the deep Boſom of ſome gloomy Wood; 

Leaves, Arms, and Trees aloft in Air are blown, 925 

The broad Oaks crackle, and the Sylvans groan ; 

This way and that, the ratt'ling Thicket bends, 

And the whole Foreſt in one Craſh deſcends. 

Not with leſs Noiſe, with leſs tumultuous Rage, 

In dreadful Shock the mingled Hoſts engage. 93 
ues Darts 


274 HOMERs ILIAD. Book XVI 


Darts ſhow'r'd on Darts, now round the Carcaſe ring; 
No Flights of Arrows bounding from the String? 
Stones follow Stones; ſome tir on the Fields, 
Some, hard and heavy, ſhake the ſounding Shields. 
935 But where the riſing Whirlwird clouds the _— 8 
Sunk in ſoft Duſt the mighty Chief remains, 
And ſtretch d i in Death, forgets the guiding Reins 9 
Now flaming from the Zenith, Sol had drivn 
His fervid Orb thro half the Vault of Heav'n; 
94% While on each Hoſt with equal Tempeſt fell 
The ſhow'ring Darts, and Numbers ſunk to Hell. 
But when his Ew'ning Wheels 'oferhung the Main, 
Glad Conqueſt reſted on the Grecian Train. 
Then from amidſt the Tumult and Alarms, 
945 They draw the conquer d Corpſe, and radiant Arms. 
Then raſh Patroclus with new Ft ury glows, 
And breathing Slaughter, pours amid the Foes. 
Thrice on the Preſs like Mars himſelf he flew, 
And thrice three Heroes at each Onſet flew. | 
950 There ends thy Glory there the Fates untwine 


The laſt, en Remnant of ſo bricht a Line. 


8  - | Apollo 


bo 
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Abel. dt Edt tos thy middle way; 


Death lle, and 1 Heavn n allo s no longer Day! * 
For 167 the God, in dusky Clouds Mine! 


Approathilly' dealt à laggting Blok behitad!"" 
The weighty Shock his Neck and CR” 


| His Eyes flaſn Sparkles, nis tun d Senſes reel 


1 giddy Darkneſs: Pat "I Uiſtance flung, 7 7 

His bounding Helmer; on the Chan mpein rung. 
Aeliler lune l ftait'd With Duſt' And Gore; Hos 
That Plume, which fever {toop'd i Earth before, 
Long us'd, 'untouth'd, in fighting Pields to line 
And ſhade the Terje of the Mair Aſvitie. 25111, 1 


Jobe dooms it now on Tlecto Helm to nod; g bn 
Not long Fo or F ate x purfues him, and the God. 


18910 


His Spear i in Sllibels falls? His ample Shield 
Drops from his Arm: his Bafdtick ſtrows the Field: 
The Corſelet Ms aſtoniſh'd Breaſt fobfikes : © {1 
Looſe is each Joint; each Nerve with ln ſhakes. 
Stupid he ſtates, and all- aſſiſtlefs ſtandsss? 7 
Such is the Force of mote” than mortal Hands ! 

A Dardan Youth! there was, ' well-known to F ame, 
From Panthus ff prung, Euphorbus was his Name ; 

Fam'd 


_ * 22 65 tz 
= * 
* . 9 * 


276 HOMERsALIAD. BookXVI. 


F Tre] for the Manage of the foaming Horſe, | 

975 Skill d in the Dart, and. matchleſs ; in the 8 
Full twenty Knights 1 he tumbled from the Car, 
While. yet he learn'd his Rudiments of War. 

His yent'rous Spear firſt drew the Hero's Gore; 
He ſtrook, he wounded, but he durſt no more ; 

980 Nor tho diſarm'd, Patroclus F ury ſtood. 0 
But ſwift withdrew the long · protended Wood, 

And turn'd him ſhort, and herded in the Croud. \ 
Thus, by an Arm divine, and mortal Spear, 
Wounded at once,  Patroclus yie Ids to fear, 

985 Retires for Succour to his ſocial Train, 

And flies the Fate, which Heav'n decreed, in vain. 
Stern Hector, as the bleeding Chief he views, 
Breaks thro the Ranks, and his Retreat purſues : 
The Lance arreſts him with a mortal Wound ; 

990 He falls, Earth th unders, and his Arms ad 
With him all Greece was ſunk ; that Moment all 
Her yet-ſurviving Heroes ſeem'd to fall. 

So ſcorch'd with Heat along the deſart Shore, 
The roaming Lyon meets a briſtly Boar, 


. öden N, Faſt 
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Faſt by the Spring; they both diſpute the Flood, 995 
With flaming Eyes, and Jaws beſmear'd with Blood ; 
At length the ſov'reign Savage wins the Strife, 
And the torn Boar reſigns his Thirſt and Life. 
Patrbcius thus, fo many Chiefs o'erthrown, 
So many Lives effus'd, expires his own. 190 
As dying now at Hector's Feet he lies, 
He ſternly views him, and triumphing cries. 

Lie there Patroclus! and with thee, the Joy 
Thy Pride once promis'd, of ſubverting Troy; 

The fancy'd Scenes, of Ilion wrapt in Flames, 1005 
And thy Toft Pleaſures ſerv'd with captive Dames! 
Unthinking Man ! I fought, thoſe Tow'rs to free, 
And guard that beauteous Race from Lords like thee: 
But thou a Prey to Vulturs ſhalt be made 

The great Achilles cannot lend thee Aid; 1010 
Tho much at parting that great Chief might ſay, 
And much enjoin thee, this important Day. _ 
Return not, my brave Friend (perhaps he ſaid) 

« Without the bloody Arms of Hector dead 

He ſpoke, Patroclus march'd, and thus he ſped. , 


Bbbb Supine, | 


| 
] 
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Supine, and wildly gazing on the Skies, 
With faint, expiring Breath, the Chief replies. 
Vain Boaſter ! ceaſe, and know the Pow'rs divine . 
Jove's and Apollo's is this Deed, not thine; 
9To Heav'n is ow'd whate'er your own you call, 
And Heay'n itſelf diſarm'd me &'er my Fall. 
Had twenty Mortals, each thy Match in Might, 
Oppos'd me fairly, they had ſunk in Fight: 
By Fate and Phebus was I firſt oerthrown, 

1925 Fuphorbus next; the third mean Part thy own. 
But thou Imperious! hear my lateſt Breath; . 
The Gods inſpire it, and it ſounds thy Death. 
Inſulting Man] thou ſhalt be ſoon, as I; 
Black Fate hangs o'er thee, and thy Hour draws nigh; 

9 Ey'n now on Life's laſt Verge J ſee thee ſtand,” 

I ſee thee fall, and by Achille Hand. 

He faints ; the Soul unwilling wings her way, 
(The beauteous Body left a Load of Clay) 
Flits to the lone, uncomfortable Coaſt ; 

A naked, wand'ring, melancholy Ghoſt ! 
Then Hedttor pauſing, as his Eyes he fed || 
On the pale Carcaſe thus addreſs'd the dead. 
From 
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From whence this boding Speech, the ſtern Decree 
Of Death denounc'd, or why denounc'd to me? 

Why not as well Achilles” Fate be giv'n 1040 
To Hector's Lance? Who knows the Will of Heav'n? 
Penſive he ſaid ; then preſſing as he lay 

His breathleſs Boſom, tore the Lance away ; 

And upwards caſt the Corps: The reeking Spear 

He ſhakes, and charges the bold Charioteer. 1045 
But ſwift Automedon with looſned Reins 

Rapt in the Chariot o'er the diſtant Plains, 

Far from his Rage th' immortal Courſers drove; 

Th' immortal Courſers were the Gift of Jove. 
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OBSERVATIONS 


ON THE 


SIXTEENTH BOOK. 


. 


E have at the Entrance of this Book one of the 
moſt beautiful Parts of the Iliad. The two 
different Characters are admirably ſuſtain'd in 

: the Dialogue of the two Heroes, wherein 

there is not a Period but ſtrongly marks not only their na- 
tural Temper, but that particular Diſpoſition of Mind in either, 

which ariſes from the preſent State of Affairs. We ſee Pa- 
zroclus touch'd with the deepeſt Compaſhon for the Misfortune 
of the Greeks, (whom the Trojans had forc'd to retreat to 
their Ships, and which Ships were on the Point of burning) 
proſtrating himſelf before the Veſſel of Achilles, and pour- 
ing out his Tears at his Feet. Achilles, ſtruck with the 

Grief of his Friend, demands the Cauſe of it. Patroclus, 
pointing, to the Ships, where the Flames already began to 
riſe, tells him he is harder than the Rocks or Sea which 
lay in proſpect before them, if he is not touch'd with ſo mo- 
ving a Spectacle, and can fee in cold Blood his Friends pe- 
riſhing before his Eyes. As nothing can be more natural and 
affecting than the Speech of Patroclus, ſo nothing is more 
lively and Pictureſque than the Attitude he is here deſcrib'd 8 

| „ The 
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The Pathetic of Patrocluss Speech is finely contraſted by 
the Hieriè of chat of Achilles. While the former is melting 
with Sorrow for his Countrymen, the utmoſt he can hope 
from the latter, is but to borrow his Armour and Troops; 
to obtain his perſonal Aſſiſtance he knows is impoſſible. At 
the very Inſtant that Achilles is mov'd to ask the Cauſe of his 
Friend's Concern, he ſeems to ſay hat nothing could deſerve 
it but the Death of their Fathers: ahd in the fame Breath 
ſpeaks of the total Deſtruction of the Greeks as of too flight 
a Cauſe for Tears. Patroclus, at the opening of this Speech, 
dares not name Agamemnon even for being wounded ; and af- 
ter he has tried to bend him by all the Arguments that could 
affect an human Breaſt, concludes by ſuppoſing that ſome 
Oracle or ſupernatual Inſpiration is the Cauſe that with-holds 
his Arms. What can match the Fierceneſs of his Anſwer 2 
Which implies, that not the Oracles of Heaven itſelf ſhould 
be regarded, if they ſtood in Competition with his Reſent- 
ment: Thar if he yields, it mult be thro? his own mere Mo- 
tive: The only reaſon he has ever to yield, is that Nature 
itſelf cannot ſupport Anger eternally: And if he yields now, 
it is only becauſe he had before determin'd to do ſo at a cer- 
tain time, (II. 9. V.773.) That time was not till the Flames 
ſhould approach to his own Ships, till the laſt Article of Dan- 
ger, and that not of Danger to Greece, bur to himſelf.” Thus 
his very Pity has the ſterneſt Qualifications in the World. 
After all, what is it he yields to? Only to ſuffer his Friend 
to go in his ſtead, juſt to fave them from preſent Ruin, but 
he expreſlly forbids him to proceed any farther in their Aſ- 
ſiſtance, than barely to put out the Fires, and ſecure his own 
and his Friend's Return into their Country: And all this 


concludes with a Wiſh, that (if it were poſhble) every Greek 


and every 7rejan might periſh except themſelves. Such is 


that Wrath of Achilles, that more than Wrath, as the Greek 


wig implies, which Homer has painted in fo ſtrong a Co- 
— 8 * i SID. | Qt 
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WK. 


VersE 8. Indulgent to his beſt below d.] The Friendſhip of 
Achilles and Patroclus is celebrated by all Antiquity : And 
Homer, notwithſtanding the Anger of Achilles was his pro- 
fel&d Subject, has found the Secret to diſcover, thro' that ve- 
ry Anger, the ſofter Parts of his Character. In this View we 
ſhall find him generous in his Temper, deſpiſing Gain and 
Booty, and as far as his Honour is not concern'd, fond of 
his Miſtreſs, and eaſy to his Friend: Not proud, but when 
injur'd; and not more revengeful when ill asd, than grate- 
ful and gentle when reſpectfully treated. © Patroclus (ſays 
| Philoflratus, who probably grounds his Aſſertion on ſome an- 
cient Tradition) was not ſo much elder than Achilles as to 
pretend to direct him, but of a tender, modeſt, and una(< 
<« ſuming Nature; conſtant and diligent in his Attendance, 
ce and ſeeming to have no Aﬀections but thoſe of his Friend.” 
The ſame Author has a very pretty Paſſage, where Ajax is 
introduced enquiring of Achilles, © Which of all his warlike 
Actions were the moſt difficult and dangerous to him? 
« He anſwers, Thoſe which he undertook for the ſake of his 
« Friends. And which (continues Ajax) were the moſt 
« pleaſing and eaſy? The very ſame, replies Achilles. 
«© He then asks him, Which of all the Wounds he ever bore 
« in Battel was the moſt painful to him? Achilles anfwers, 


«© That which he receiv'd from Hector. But Hector, ſays 


« fax, never gave you a Wound. Yes, replies Achvlles, a 
« mortal one, when he flew my Friend Patroclus.“ 

It is ſaid in the Life of Alexander the Great, that when 
that Prince viſited the Monuments of the Heroes at Troy, and 
plac'd a Crown upon the Tomb of Achilles; his Friend He- 
pbæſtion plac d another on that of Patroclus, as an Intimation 
of his being to Alexander what the other was to Achilles, On 


which Occaſion the Saying of Alexander is recorded; That 


Achilles was happy indeed, for having had ſuch a Friend 10 
love him ling, and ſuch a Poet to celebrate him dead, 
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III. 


VIxESE II. No Girl, no Inſau, &c.] 1 know the obvious 
Tranſlation of this Paſſage makes the Compariſon conſiſt on- 
ly in the Tears of the Infant, apply'd to thoſe of Patroclus. 


But certainly the Idea of the Simile will be much finer, if we 


comprehend alſo in it the Mother's Fondneſs and Concern, 
awaken'd by this Uneaſineſs of the Child, which no leſs apt- 
ly correſponds with the Tenderneſs of Achilles on the Sight 
of his Friend's Affliction. And there is yet a third Branch 
of the Compariſon, in the Purſuit, and conſtant Application 
the Infant makes to the Mother, in the ſame manner as Pa- 
troclus follows Achilles with his Grief, till he forces him to 


take notice of it. I think (all theſe Circumſtances laid to- 


gether) nothing can be more affecting or exact in all its 
Views, than this Similitude; which without that Regard, 


has perhaps ſeem'd but low and trivial to an unreflecting 
Reader. | ab | | 1 


IV. 


Vr RSE 31. Let Greece at length with Pity touch thy Breaſt.] 
The Commentators labour to prove, that the Words in the 
Original, which begin this Speech, My v-utoa, Be not angry, 
are not meant to deſire Achilles to bear no farther Reſentment 
againſt the Greeks, but only not to be diſpleas' d at the Tears 
which Patroclus ſheds for their Misfortune. Patroclus (they 


ſay) was not ſo imprudent to begin his Interceſſion in that 


manner, when there was need of ſomething more inſinuating. 
I take this to be an Exceſs of Refinement: The Purpoſe of 
every Period in his Speech is to perſuade Achilles to lay aſide 
his Anger; why then may he not begin by deſiring it? The 
whole Queſtion is, whether he may ſpeak openly in favour 
of the Greeks in the firſt half of the Verſe, or in the latter? 
For in the ſame Line he repreſents their Diſtreſs. 


roco Yag dx GSE, A,. 
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lacable, inexorable, and even miſchievous (for aivaggry im- 
plies no leſs.) I don't ſee wherein the Caution of this Speech 
conſiſts; it is a generous, unartful Petition, whereof Ach/les's 
Nature would much more approve, than of all the Artifice 
of Uly//zs (to which he expreſs'd his Hatred in the ninth 
Book, V. 310.) | 


V. 


V᷑ISE 35. Eurypylus, Tydides, Atreus* Sox, 
Aud wiſe Ulyſles. —-] | 

Piatroclus in mentioning the wounded Princes to Achilles, takes 

care not to put Agamemnon firſt, leſt that odious Name ftri- 
king his Ear on a ſudden, ſhould ſhut it againſt the reſt of 
his Diſcourſe ; Neither does he name him laſt, for fear Achilles 
dwelling upon it ſhould fall into Paſſion: But he ſlides it into 
the middle, mixing and confounding it with the reſt, that it 
might not be taken too much notice of, and that the Names 
which precede and follow it may diminiſh the Hatred it 
might excite. Wherefore he does not ſo much as accompa- 
ny it with an Epithet. 

I think the foregoing Remark of Euſtathius is very ingeni- 
ous, and I have given into it ſo far, as to chuſe rather to 
make Patroclus call him Atreus Son than Agamemnon, which 
yet farther ſoftens it, ſince thus it might as well be imagin'd 
he ſpoke of Menelaus, as of Agamemnon. | 


Te 


VersE 61. And thy mere Image chaſe her Foes away.] It 
is hard to conceive a greater Complement, or one that could 
more touch the warlike Ambition of Achilles, than this which 
Homer puts into the Mouth of Patroclus. It was alſo an En- 
comium which he could not ſuſpe& of Flattery ; ſince the 
Perſon who made it, deſires to hazard his Life upon the Secu- 
rity, that the Enemy could not ſupport the Sight of the very 

Armour of Achilles: And indeed Achilles himſelf ſeems to 
| | entertain 
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'Tis plain he treats him without much Reſerve, calls him im- 
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entertain no {cls a Thought, in the Anſwer to this Speech, 


where he aſcribes the Flight of Troy to the blazing of his 
Helmet: a Circumſtance wonderfully fine, and nobly exalt- 


iag the Idea of this Hero's terrible Character. Beſides all 


this, Homer had it in his View to prepare hereby the won- 
derful Incident that is to enſue in the eighteenth Book, where 


the very Sight of Achilles from his Ship turns the Fortune of 


the War. 
VII. 
VIS 101. No mp; 7 flames the Lance of Tydeus $ 17. 


By what Achilles here ſays, joining Diomede to Agamemnon 
in this taunting Reflection, one may juſtly ſuſpect there was 


| ſome particular Diſagreement and Emulation between theſe 


two Heroes, This we may ſuppoſe to be the more natural, 
becauſe Diomede was of all the Greets confeſſedly the neareſt 
in Fame and Courage to Achilles, and therefore the moſt likely 
to move his Envy, as being the moſt likely to ſupply his 
Place. The ſame Sentiments are to be obſervd in D:omede 
with regard to Achilles; he is always confident in his own 
Valour, and therefore in their greateſt Extremities he no 
where acknowledges the Neceflity of appeaſing Achilles, but 
always in Cite appears moſt forward and reſolute to carry 
on the War without him. For this reaſon he was not thought 
a fit Embaſſador to Achilles; and upon Return from the Em- 
baſſy, he breaks into a ſevere Reflection, not only upon 


Achilles, but even upon Agamemnon who had ſent this Em- 


bafly to him. wiſh thou hadſi not ſent theſe Supplications 
and Gifts to Achilles; his Inſolence was extreme before, but now 
his Arrogance will be intolerable; let us not mmd whether he 
goes or ſtays, but dh our Duty and 9 1 for the Battel. Eu- 
ftathius obſerves, that Achilles uſes this particular Expreſſion 


concerning Dromede, 


OY yas Tuch Atourotog £v rah 
Malye la &y elm —— 


becauſe it was the ſame boaſting Expreſſion Diomed had ap- 
—_ ; ply'd 
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ply'd to himſelf, II. 8. V. 111. But this having been ſaid 
only to Neſtor in the Heat of Fight, how can we ſuppoſe 
Achilles had Notice of it? This Obſervation ſhews the great 
Diligence, if not the Judgment, of the good Archbiſhop. 


5 JRL. - 


VERSE III. Shall render back the beauteons Maid.] But 
this is what the Greeks have already offer'd to do, and which 
he has refus'd; this then is an Inequality in Achilles Man- 
ners. Not at all: Achilles is ſtill ambitious; when he re- 
fuſed theſe Preſents, the Greeks were not low enough, he 
would not receive them till they were reduced to the laſt 
Extremity, and till he was fufficiently reveng'd by their 
Loſſes. Dacier. 
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VERSE 113. But touch not Hector.] This Injunction of 
Achilles is highly correſpondent to his ambitious Character: 
He is by no means willing that the Conqueſt of Hector ſhould 
be atchiev d by any Hand but his own : In that Point of Glory 
he is jealous even of his deareſt Friend. This alſo wondet- 
fully ſtrengthens the Idea we have of his Implacability and 
Reſentment; ſince at the ſame time that nothing can move 
him to aſſiſt the Greeks in the Battel, we ſee it is the utmoſt 
Force upon his Nature to abſtain from it, by the fear he ma- 
nifeſts leſt any other ſhould fubdue this Hero. 10 
The Verſe Jam ſpeaking of, 


Te; dg Ears” * and d "Exlogos es xetęas, 


is cited by Diogenes Laertius as Homer's, but not to be found 
in the Editions before that of Barnes. It is certainly one of 
the Inſtructions of Achilles to Patroclus, and therefore pro- 
perly placed in this Speech; but I believe better after 


—ToTl d, a, dug Togwow, 
E e e e | than 
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than where he has inſerted it four Lines above: For Achillers 
Inſtructions not beginning till V.8z. | 


le(9ce d, dg Tor ed HD TEMES & Mert de, 


it is not ſo proper to divide this material one from the reſt. 
Whereas (according to the Method I propoſe) the whole 
Context will lie in this order. Obey my Injunctions, as you 
conſult my Intere and Honour. Make as great a Slaughter 


of the Trojans as you will, but abſtain from Hector. And 


Deſtruction he wiſhes, Whar a little qualifies this bloody 


as ſoon as yon have repulrd them from the Ships, be ſa- 
nid and return: Hor it may be fatal to purſue the Vittory to 
the Walks of Troy. 013197 2 121 
te! 37 IG 


VERSE 115. Conſult my Glory, and forbear.) Achilles tells 


Patroclus, that if he purſues the Foe too far, whether he ſhall 


be Victor or Vanquiſh'd, it muſt prove either way prejudicial 
to . For by the ſormer, the Greeks having na more 
need of Achilles's Aid, will not render him bis Captive, nor 
ty any moxe to appeaſe him by Preſents : By the latter, his 
Arms: would. be left in the Enemy's Hands, and he himſeliſ 
uphraided with the Death of Patroclus. Dacier. 


E 


VIISE 122. Oh would to all, &c.] Achilles from: his over- 
22 Gall vents this Execration: The Tro aus he hates as 
N ed Enemies, and he deteſts the Grecians as People who 

ad with Calmneſs overlook d his Wrongs. Some of the an- 
cient Criticks not entring into the Manners of Achilles, would 
have expungeib this Impreeation, as uttering an umiverfal Ma- 
Nvolence to Mankind. This Violence agrees perſectly with 
r Character. But one may obferve at the ſame 
time the mighty Force of Friendſhip, if for the ſake of his 
dear Patroclus he will protect and ſecure thoſe Greeks, whoſe 


Wiſh, 


the; SIXTEENTH BOOK. 


Wiſh, is that we may e it ſpoken with great Unreſer- 
veduieſs, as in ſecret, and between Friends. | 
Moo de la Motte has a lively Remark upon the Abſurdi- 
ty of this Wiſn. Upon the Suppoſition that Jwpirer had 
granted it, if all the Trajan and Greeks were deſtroy'd, and 
only Achilles and Purrvelus left to conquer Troy, he asks, what 
would be the Victory without any Enemies, and the Triumph 
without any Spectatois? But the Anſwer is very obvious; 
Homer intends to paint a Man in Paſſion; the Wiſhes and 
Schemes of ſuch an one are ſeldom conformable to Reaſon; 
and the Manners are preſerv d che er- the les yy are 
repreſented to be ſo © 
Ibis brings into my Mind that Curſe in \Shakeſddar; where 
that admirable Maſter of Nature makes Northumberland, in 
the Rage of his mg with for an univerill 1 Deſtruction 


vw as not pom og 5 PAY e 
Keep the. wild Flood confin d, Let Order de, 
And let the World no _ be a ge: "BD 
To feed Comtention in a lingring Att : N 
But let one Spar of the 12 Horn Can n 
Reign in all Boſoms, that * Heart being ſes 
On 25 Courſes, the rude Scene may end, 
And Darkneſs be the Burier of the Dead / 


= 
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VIXSIZ 130. Ajax no more, &c.] This Deſcription of 
Alia weary'd out with Battel, is a Paſſage of exquiſite Life and 
Beauty: Yet what I think nobler than the Deſcription itſelf, 
is what he ſays at the end of it, that his Hero even in this 
Exceſs of Fatigue and Languor, could ſcarce be mov'd from 
his Poſt by the Efforts of a whole Army. Virgil has — 
the Deſcription very exactly, An. 9. 


Ergo nec clypeo juvenis ſubſi, ere zantum 

Nec dextra valet + mrjettrs fic undique telis 
Obruiur. — — cava tempora Ciroun 
7 innitu 


2Q2 


4 
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Place in aſſo, Canto 9. St; 9 7. 


Vo doow'd to: fall before the Trojan Sword. 
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ſe” Tinnitu galea, S ſaxis ſolida æra fatiſcunt: 8 
Diſcuſſæque jubæ capiti, nec ſuſſicit umbo 
Ictibus: ingeminant haſtis & Trotrs, & igſe 
FHulmineus Mueſtbeus ; tum toto corpore ſudor 
Liquitur, & piceum, nec. reſpirare-poteſtas, 
Hlumen agu; ſeſſos quatit æger anbeluus artus. 


The Circumſtances which I have mark'd in a different Cha- 
racter are Improvements upon Homer, and the laſt Verſe ex- 
cellently expreſſes, in the ſhort catching up of the Numbers, 
the quick, ſhott Panting, repreſented in the Image. The 
Reader may add to the Compariſon an Imitation of the ſame 


* * 


 Fatto intanto ha il Soldan cio, che conceſſ s 


Fare a terrena forza, hor piu non puote : 

Tutto e ſangue e ſudare ; un grave, e ſpeſſo . 
Anhelar gli ange —_ ez franche ſcore.) 
Langue ſotto lo ſcudo il brachio oppreſſo, .. 


ira la deftra il ſerro in pigre rote 
| Seele e non taglia, e drvenendo ottuſo + 


erduto il brando omai di brando ha Puſo. 


XIII. 


VI ISE 148. Great Ajax ſaw, and own'd the Hand divine, 


Confeſſing ove, and trembling at the Sign.] 


In the Greek there is added an Explication of this Sign, which 
has no other Alluſion to the Action but a very odd one in a 
ſingle Phraſe, or Metaphor. 1% Ait 127 


i n AN Erl Uidka xelou 


1 Zedg udcpsuerne, Teacevi de Geher vous, 
Which may be tranſlated, 


Ho ſeentd their Hopes cnt off by Heav'ns high Lord, 


Chapman 


the SIXTEENTH BOOK. 

Chapman endeavours to account for the Meanneſs of this Con- 
ceit, by the groſs Wit of Hjax; who ſeeing the Head of his 
Lance cut off, took it into his Fancy that Jupiter would in 
the ſame manner cut off the Counſels and Schemes of the 
Greeks. For to underſtand this far-fetch'd Apprehenſion grave- 
ly, as the Commentators have done, is indeed (to uſe the 
Words of Chapman) moſt dull and Ajantical. I believe no 
Man will blame me for leaving theſe Lines out of the Text. 


XIV. 


VIESE 154. Achilles view'd the riſing Flames] This 
Event is prepar'd with a great deal of Art and Probability. 
That Effect which a Multitude of Speeches was not able to 
accompliſh, one lamentable Spectacle, the Sight of the Flames, 
at length overcomes, and moves Achilles to Compaſſion. 
This it was (ſay the Ancients) that moved the Tragedians to 
make viſible Repreſentations of Miſery ; for the Spectators 
beholding People in unhappy Circumſtances, find their Souls 
more deeply rouch'd, than by all the Strains of Rhetorick. 
Enuſtathims. | | | 


XV. 


Vr RSE 162. He card his Limbs in Braſs, &c.] Homer does 
not amule himſelf here to deſcribe theſe Arms of Achilles at 
length, for beſides that the time permits it not, he reſerves 
this Deſcription for the new Armour which 7herzs ſhall bring 
that Hero; a Deſcription which will be plac'd in a more quiet 
Moment, and which will give him all the Leiſure of making 
it, without requiring any Force to introduce it. Euſtathins. 


XVI. 


VIS E 172. Alone untoucl?d Pelides Javelin ſtands.) This 
Paſſage affords another Inſtance of the Stupidity of the Com- 
| Ffff 


mentators, 
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mentators, who are here moſt abſurdly inquiſitive after the 


Reaſons why Patroclus does not take the Spear, as well as 


the other Arms of Achilles ? He thought himſelf a very hap- 
py Man, who firſt found out, that Homer had eertainly gi- 
ven this Spear to Patroclus, if he had not foreſeen that when 
it ſhould be loſt in his future unfortunate Engagement, Yulcan 
could not furniſh Achilles with another; being no Joiner, but 
only a Smith. Virgil, it ſeems, was not fo preciſey acquaint- 
ed with /ulcar's Diſability to profeſs the two Trades; ſince 
he has, without any ſcruple, employed him in making a 
Spear, as well as the other Arms for Aneas. Nothing is 
more obvious than this Thought of Homer, who intended to 
raiſe the Idea of his Hero, by giving him ſuch a Spear as no 
other could wield : The Deſcription of it in this Place is 
wonderfully pompous. 


vat: 


Vr RSE 183. Sprung from the Wind.) It is a beautiful In- 
vention of the Poet to repreſent the wonderful Swiftneſs of 
the Horſes of Achilles, by ſaying they were begotten by the 
weſtern Wind. This Fiction is truly poetical, and very pro- 
per in the way of natural Allegory. However, it is not al- 
together improbable our Author might have defign'd it even 
in the literal Senſe: Nor ought the Notion to be thought 
very extravagant in a Poet, ſince grave Naturaliſts have ſeri- 
ouſly vouched the Truth of this kind of Generation. Some 
of theſe relate as an undoubted Piece of natural Hiſtory, that 
there was anciently a Breed of this kind of Horſes in Portu- 
gal, whoſe Damms were impregnated by a weſtern Wind : 
Harro, Collumella, and Pliny, are all of this Opinion. I 
ſhall only mention the Words of Pliny, Nat. Hiſt. lib. 8. 
cap. 42. Conſtat in Luſitania circa Olyſſiponem oppidum, & 
Tagum amnem, equas Favonio flante obverſas animalem concipere 
ſpirnum, idque partum fiert & gigni perniciſſimum. See alſo 
the ſame Author, J. 4. c. 22. J. 16. c. 25. Poſſibly Homer 
had this Opinion in view, which we ſee has Authority more 
than ſufficient to give it place in Poetry. C irgil has: given 


us a Deſcription of this manner of Conception, Geœorgic 3. 


Conti- 
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Cominuoque avidis ubi ſubdita flamma medullis, 
Vere magis (quia vere calor redit offibus) illæ 
| Ore omnes verſe in Lephyrum, ſtant rupibus altis, 
Exceptantque leves auras : & ſæpe ſine ullis 
Conjugiis, vento gravide (mirabile dictu) 
Saxa per & ſcopulos & depreſſas convalles 
Diffugmnt, — 


XVIII. 


VRS FE 186. Swift Pedaſus was added 10 their ſide.) Here 


was a neceſſity for a ſpare Horſe (as in another Place Neftor 
had occaſion for the ſame) that if by any Misfortune one of 
the other Horſes ſhould fall, there might be a freſh one rea- 
dy at hand to ſupply his Place. This is good Management 
in the Poet, to deprive Achilles not only of his Charioteer 
and his Arms, but of one of his ineſtimable Horſes, Euſtatbius. 


1 


Vo RSI 194. Grim as voracious Wolves, &c.] There is 
ſcarce any Picture in Homer ſo much in the ſavage and terri- 


ble way, as this Compariſon of the Myrmidons to Wolves: 


It puts one in mind of the Pieces of Hagnolett, or Salvator 
Roſa: Each Circumſtance is made up of Images very ſtrong- 
ly colour'd, and horridly lively. The principal Deſign is to 
repreſent the ſtern Looks and fierce Appearance of the Myr- 
midons, a gaunt and ghaſtly Train of raw-bon'd bloody- 
minded Fellows. But beſides this, the Poet ſeems to have 
ſome farther'Views in ſo many different Particulars of the 
Compariſon : Their eager deſire of Fight is hinted at by the 
Wolves thirſting after Water: Their Strength and Vigour for 
the Battel is intimated by their being fill'd with Food: And 
as theſe Beaſts are ſaid to have their Thirſt ſharper after they 
are gorg'd with Prey; ſo the Myrmidons are ſtrong and vi- 
gorous with Eaſe and Refreſhment,. and therefore more ar- 

Ty defirous of the Combate. This Image of their Srrenge 
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is inculcated by ſeveral Expreſſions, both in the Simile and 
the Application, and ſeems defign'd in contrafte to the other 
Greeks, who are all waſted and ſpent with Toil. 

We have à Picture much of this kind given us by Mil- 
ton, lib. 10. where Death is let looſe into the new Creation, 
to glut his Appetite, and diſcharge his Rage upon all Nature. 


2.96 


—— As when a Flock 
Of rav nous Fowls, tho many a League remote, 
Againſt the Day of Battel, io a Field 
Where Armies lie encamp d, come flying, lurd 
With Scent of living Carcaſſes, deſignd 
For Death the following Day, m bloody Fight. 
| Ho feented the grim Feature, and upturn'd 
= His Noftril wide into the murky Air, 
: Sagactious of his Quarry from afar. 


And by 7, Canto 10. H. 2. of the furious Soldan cover'd 
with Blood, and thirſting for freſh Slaughter. | 


Come dal chinſo ovil cacciato viene 

Lupo tal hor, che fugge, e ſi naſconde; 
2 ſe ben del jak * AY ripiene 

Ha Þ imgorde voragini proſonde. 

Avido pur di ſangue anco fuor tiene | 
La lingua, e' ſugge da le labbra immonde ; 
Tal“ ei ſen gia dopo il ſanguigno ſtratio 

De la ſua cupa fame anco non ſatio. 


xX. 


VAS 21. Derivd from him whoſe Waters, &c.] Ho- 
mer ſeems reſolv'd that every thing about Achilles ſhall be mi- 
raculous. We have ſeen his very Horſes are of celeſtial Ori- 
gine; and now his Commanders, tho? vulgarly reputed the 
Sons of Men, are repreſented as the real Offspring of ſome 
Deity. The Poet thus inhances the Admiration of his chief 


. Hero 
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Hero by every Circumſtance with which his Imagination 
could furniſh him. 


XXI. 


Va RSE 220. To her high Chamber. ] It was the Cuſtom of 
thoſe Times to aſſigu the uppermoſt Rooms to the Women, 
that they might be the farther removd from Commerce: 
Wherefore Penelope in the Oahyſſeis mounts up into a Gar- 
ret, and there fits to her Buſineſs. So Prim, in the 1675 
Book, V. 248. had Chambers for the Ladies of his Court, 
unit the Roof of his Palace. 

The Lacedæmomums call'd theſe high apatrments Ja, and 
as the word alſo ſignifies Zggs, tis probable it was this that 
gave occalion to the Fable of Helex's" Birth, who is ſaid to 
be bota from — ene e ment 301 


ae 


Vexss 283. Au thas the God imple d. ] Tho' the Charactet 
of Achilles every whetcſhews a Mind ſway'd with unbounded Paſ- 
ſions, and entirely regardleſs of all human Authority and 4 
yet he preſerves a conſtant Reſpect to the Gods, and 
as — in the Sentiments and Actions of piety as any Hes 
ro of the lliad; who indeed are all remarkable this way. 
The preſent Paſſage is an exact Deſcription and perfett Ri- 
tual of rhe Cetemonies on theſe Occaſions, Achilles, tho 
an urgent Affair call'd for his Friend's Aſſiſtatice, would not 
yet ſuffer him to enter the Fight, till in a moſt ſolemn man- 
ner he had recommended him to the Protection of Jupiter : 
And this I think a ſtronger Proof of his Tendetneſs and AE 
fection for Patroclys, than either the Grief he exprelFd at 
his Death, or _ Fory he run to revenge it. | 
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XXIII. 


Vexss 285. Dodonzan Jove.] The frequent mention of 


Oracles in Homer and the ancient Authors, may make it not 


improper to give the Reader a general Account of ſo conſi- 
derable a part of the Grecian Superſtition ; which I cannot 
do better than in the Words of my Friend Mr. Hanyan, in 
his excellent and judicious Abſtract of the Grecian Hiſtory. 

The Oracles were rank'd among the nobleſt and moſt reli- 
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and wealthier ſort, even they were only admitted upon a 
| $ | 


judice muſt ſometimes either conceal or 


gious kinds of Divination ; the Deſign of them being to ſet- 
tle ſuch an immediate way of Converſe with their Gods, 
as to be able by them not only to explain things intricate 
and obſcure, but alſo to anticipate the Knowledge of future 


Events; and that with far greater Certainty than they 


could hope for from Men, who out of , eng and Pre- 

etray the Truth. 
So that this became the only ſafe way of deliberating upon 
Affairs of any Conſequence, either publick or private. 
Whether to proclaim War, or conclude a Peace, to inſti- 


tute a new Form of Government, or enact new Laws, all 


was to be done with the Advice and Approbation of the 
Oracle, whoſe Determinations were always held ſacred and 


inviolable. As to the Cauſes of Oracles, Jupiter was look'd 


upon as the firſt Cauſe of this, and all other forts of Divi- 


© nation; he had the Book of Fate before him, and out of 


cc 


that reveal'd either more or leſs, as he pleas' d, to inferior 
Dæmons. But to argue more rationally, this way of Ac- 


© ceſs to the Gods has been branded as one of the earlieſt 
and groſſeſt Pieces of Prieſtcraft, that obtain'd in the 
World. For the Prieſts, whoſe Dependance was on the 
© Oracles, when they found the Cheat had got ſufficient 
* footing, allow'd no Man to conſult the Gods without coſt- 


ly Sacrifices and rich Preſents to themſclves : And as few. 
could bear this Expence, it ſerv'd to raiſe their Credit 
among the common People, by keeping them at an awful 
diſtance. And to heighten their Eſteem with the better 
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few ſtated Days: By which the thing appear'd till more 


myſterious, and for want of this good Management 
quickly have been ſeen through, = fell to — — 
whatever juggling there was as to the religious Part, Ora- 
cles had certainly a good Effect as to the Publick bein 
admirably ſuited to the Genius of a People, who ben, 


join in the moſt deſperate Expedition, and admit of an 


Change of Government, when they underſtood by the O- 
racle it was the irreſiſtible Will of the Gods. This was 
the Method Minos, Lycurgas, and all the famous Lawgivers 
took; and indeed they found the People fo entirely devo- 


ted to this Part of Religion, that it was generally the ea- 


feſt, and ſometimes the only way of winning them into 
a Compliance. And then they took care to have them 
deliver'd in ſuch ambiguous Terms, as to admit of diffe- 


rent Conſtructions according to the Exigency of the 
Times; ſo that they were generally interpreted to the Ad- 


vantage of the State, unleſs ſometimes there happen'd to 


be Bribery, or Flattery in the Caſe; as when Demoſthenes 
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complain'd that the Pythia ſpoke as Philip would have 


her. The moſt numerous, and of greateſt Repute 

ro were 
the Oracles of Apollo, who in Subordination — Jupiter 
was appointed to preſide over, and inſpire all ſorts o Pro- 
phets and Diviners. And amongſt theſe, the Delphian 


challeng'd the firſt Place, not fo much in reſpect of its Anti- 


quity, as its Perſpicuity and Certainty; inſomuch that the 


Anſwers of the Tripos came to be uſed proverbially for 
clear and infallible Truths. Here we mult not omit the 
firſt Pythia or Prieſteſs of this famous Oracle in heroic 
Verſe. They found a ſecret Charm in Numbers, which made 


every thing look pompous and weighty. , And hence it 
became the general Practice of Legiſlators, and Philoſo- 


phers, to deliver their Laws and Maxims in that Dreſs : 


And ſcarce any thing in thoſe Ages was writ of Excellence 


or Moment but in Verſe. This was the Dawn of Poetry 
which ſoon grew into Repute; and ſo long as it ſerv'd to 
ſuch noble Purpoſes as Religion and Government, Poets 
were highly honour'd, and admitted into 'a Share of the 
Adminiſtration. But by that time it arriv'd to any Perfe- 

2 6“ ction, 
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ec tion, they purſu'd more mean and ſervile Ends; and as 
ce they proſtituted their Muſe, and debaſed the Subject, they 
<« ſunk proportionably in their Eſteem and Dignity. As to 
« the Hiſtory of Oracles, we find them mention'd in the ve- 


ry Infancy of Greece; and it is as uncertain when the 


«. were finally extin&, as when they began. For they often 
<« loft their prophetick Faculty for ſome time, and recover d 
« jt again. I know 'tis a common Opinion, that they were 

& univerſally ſilencd upon our Saviour's Appearance in the 
« World: And if the Devil had been permitted for ſo ma- 
« ny Ages to delude Mankind, it might probably have been 


% ſo. But we are aſſur'd from Hiſtory, that ſeveral of them 


« continu d till the Reign of Julian the Apoſtate, and were 
<«. confulted by him: And therefore I look upon the whole 
<« Buſineſs as of human Contrivance; an egregious Impoſture 
« founded upon Superſtition, and carry'd on by Policy and 
© Intereſt, till the brighter Oracles of the holy Scriptures 
“ difpelV'd theſe Miſts of Error and Enthuſiaſm.” 


XXIV. 


VEgrss 285. Pelaſgic, Dodonæan Jove.] Achilles invokes 
17 5 with theſe particular Appellations, and repreſents to 
im the Services perform'd by theſe Prieſts and Prophets, 
making theſe Honours paid. in his own Country, his Claim 
fox the Protection of the Deity. Jupiter was look'd upon as 
the fixſt Cauſe of all Divination and Oracles, from whence 
he had the Appellation of Tavoudaice, Il. 8. V. 250. The 
firſt Oracle of Dodona was founded by the Pelaſgi, the moſt 
ancient of all the Inhabicants of Greece, which is confirmed 
by this Verſe of He/iod, preſerwd by the Scholiaſt on Ho- 
phocles Trac hin. 85 9 a 


1 ECOL Brit es 20d 3 | 5 
Awguyy, nnn re Lena ya £0PRvov ñucy. 
$19 | O bes goigil 4 | 
The Oaks of this Place were faid to be endu'd with Vojce, 
and prophetic Spirit; the Ptiefts who gave Anſwers conceal- 
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ing themſelves in theſe Trees; a Practice which the pious 
Frauds of ſucceeding Ages have render'd not improbable. 


XXV. 


vaxsz 288. Ii hoſe Groves the Selli, Race auſtere ! 8c. 
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Homer ſeems to me to ſay clearly enough, that theſe Prieſts 


lay on the Ground and forbore the Bath, to honour by theſe 
Auſterities the God they ſerv'd; for he ſays, ce vatzor dvmrd- 
Todz;'* and this c can in my Opinion only ſignify for you, 


that is to ſay, 70 pleaſe you, and for your Honour. This 


Example is remarkable, but I do not think it ſingular; and 
the earlieſt Antiquity may furniſh us with the like of Pagans, 
who by an auſtere Life try'd to pleaſe their Gods. Never- 
theleſs I am obliged to ſay, that Szrabo, who ſpeaks very 
much at length of theſe $e//; in his 7th Book, has not taken 
this Auſterity of Life for an Effect of their Devotion, but for 
a Remain of the Groſſneſs of their Anceſtors; who bein 

Barbarians, and ſtraying from Country to Country, had no Bed 
but the Earth, and never uſed a Bath. But it is no way un- 
likely that what was in the firſt Pelaſgiaus (who founded this 
Oracle) only Cuſtom and Uſe, might be continu'd by theſe 
Prieſts thro' Devotion. How many things do we at this Day 
ſee, which were in their Original only ancient Manner, and 
which are continu'd thro? Zeal and a Spirit of Religion? It is 
very probable that theſe Prieſts by this hard living had a mind 


to attract the Admiration and Confidence of a People who 


lov'd Luxury and Delicacy ſo much. I was willing to ſearch 
into Antiquity for the Original of theſe Se/{z, Prieſts of Ju- 
piter, but found nothing ſo ancient as Homer: Herodotus 
writes in his ſecond Book, that the Oracle of Dodona was the 
ancienteſt in Greece, and that it was a long time the only 
one; but what he adds, that it was founded by an Egyptian 
Woman, who was the Prieſteſs of it, is contradicted by this 
Paſſage of Homer, who ſhews, that in the time of the Trojan 


War this Temple was ſerv'd by Men call'd Sell, and not by 


Women. Hrabo informs us of a curious ancient Tradi- 
tion, importing, that this Temple was at firſt built in The/- 
mL Hhhh ſaly, 
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ſuly, that from thence it was carry'd into Dodona, that ſeve- 
ral Women who had plac'd: their Devotion there follow'd it, 
and that in Proceſs of Time the Prieſteſſes uſed to be cho- 
ſen from among the Deſcendents of thoſe Women. To re- 
turn to theſe Selli; Sophocles, who of all the Greek Poets is he 
who has moſt imitated Homer, ſpeaks in like manner of 
theſe Prieſts in one of his Plays, where Hercules ſays to his 
Son Hillus; © 1 will declare to thee a new Oracle, which 
te perfectly agrees with this ancient one; I my ſelf having 
« enter d into the ſacred Wood inhabited by the auſtere Helli, 
« who lie on the Ground, writ this Anſwer of the Oak, 
* which is conſecrated to my Father Jupiter, and which ren- 
t© ders his Oracles in all Languages.” Dacier. 


XXVI. 


Va RSE 288.) Homer in this Verſe uſes a word which I 
think ſingular and remarkable, Ur-@j57ai + I cannot believe 
that it was put ſimply for ne&jra;, but am perſuaded that 
this Term includes ſome particular Senſe, and ſhews ſome Cu- 
ſtom but little known, which I would willingly diſcover. In 
the Scholia of Diahmus there is this Remark : © They calPd 
ce thoſe who ſerv'd in the Temple, and who explain'd the Ora- 
* cles render'd by the Prieſts, Hypothets, or Under-Prophets.” 
It is certain that there were in the Temples Servitors, or Sub- 
altern Miniſters, who for the ſake of Gain, undertook to ex- 
plain the Oracles which were obſcure. This Cuſtom ſeems 
very well eſtabliſh'd in the Ion of Huripides; where that young 
Child (after having ſaid that the Prieſteſs is ſeated on the 
Tripod, and renders the Oracles which Apollo dictates to her) 
addreſſes himſelf to thoſe who ſerve in the Temple, and bids 
them go and waſh in the Caſtalian Fountain, to come again 
into the Temple and explain the Oracles to thoſe who ſhould 
demand the Explication of them. Homer therefore means to 
ſhew, that theſe $2/{; were, in the Temple of Dodona, thoſe 
Subaltern Miniſters that interpreted the Oracles. ® But this, 
after all, does not appear to agree with the preſent Paſſage: 
For, beſides that the Cuſtom was not eſtabliſh'd in Homer's 


Time, 
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Time, and that there is no Footſtep of it founded in that 
early Age; theſe Sell: (of whom Homer ſpeaks) are not here 
Miniſters ſubordinate to others, they are plainly the chief 
Prieſts. The Explication of this word therefore muſt be elſe- 
where ſought, and J ſhall offer my Conjecture, which 1 
ground upon the very Nature of this Oracle of Dodona, 
which was very different from all the other Oracles: In all 
other Temples the Prieſts deliver'd the Oracle which they 
had receiv'd from their Gods, immediately : But in the Tem- 
ple of Dodona, Jupiter did not utter his Oracles to his 
Prieſts, but to his $e/;; he render'd them to the Oaks, and 
the wonderful Oaks renderd them to the Prieſts, who 
declared them to thoſe who conſulted them : So theſe Prieſts 
were not properly Tz$i7a, Prophets, ſince they did not re- 
ceive thoſe Anſwers from the Mouth of their God immedi- 
ately ; but they were Jr:$j7a, Under-Prophets, becauſe the 

receiv'd them from the Mouth of the Oaks, if I may fay fo. 
The Oaks, properly ſpeaking, were the Prophets, the firſt 
Interpreters of Jupiter's Oracles; and the Se/l were 5roOjra, 


Dnder-Prophets, becauſe they pronounc'd what the Oaks 


had ſaid. Thus Homer in one ſingle word includes a very 
curious Piece of Antiquity. Dacrer, © 


XXVII. 


Vr ESE 306. Great Jove agrees to half. Virgil has finely 
imitated this in his 11% Aznerd. 


Audit, & voti Phœbus ſuccedere partem 
Mente dedit; partem volucres diſperſit in auras. 
Sterneret ut ſubita turbatam morte Camillam 
 Anuutt oranti; reducem ut patria alta videret 
Mon dedit, mque notos vocem wertere procellæ. 


Ve ASE 314. As Waſps, proto hu, &c.] One may obſerve, 
that tho Homer ſometimes takes his Similitudes from = 
| rl 1 mean 
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meaneſt and ſmalleſt things in Nature, yet he orders it fo as 
by their Appearance to ſignalize and give Luſtre to his great- 
eſt Heroes. Here he likens a Body of Myrmidous to a Neſt 
of Waſps, not on account of their Strength and Bravery, but 
of their Heart and Reſentment. Virgil has imitated theſe 
humble Compariſons, as when he compares the Builders of 
Carthage to Bees. Homer has carry'd it a little farther in 
another Place, where he compares the Soldiers to Flies, for 


their buſy Induſtry and Perſeverance about a dead Body; not 


diminiſhing his Heroes by the Size of theſe ſmall Animals, 
but raiſing his Compariſons from certain Properties inherent 
in them, which deſerve our Obſervation. Euſtathius. | 
This brings into my Mind a pretty rural Simile in Spexcer, 
which is very much in the Simplicity of the old Father 


of Poetry. 


As gentle Shepherd in ſweet Even-1ide, 

When ruddy Phœbus gins to welle in Weſt, 

High on a Hill, his Flock to viewen wide, 
Mars which do bite their haſty Supper beſt ; 
A Cloud of cumbrous Guats do him moleſt, 
All trwing to mfix their feeble Stings, 

That from their Noyance he no whit can reſt, 

But with his clowniſh Hand their tender Wings 

He bruſbeth oft, and oft doth mar their Murmurings. 


Ta. 


XXIX. 


VERSE 374 G e when thick Clouds, Kc. All the Com- 
mentators take this Compariſon in a Senſe different from that 
in which it is here tranſſated. They ſuppoſe e is here 


deſcribed cleaving the Air with a Flaſh of Lightning, and 


ſpreading a Gleam of Light over a high Mountain, which 
a black Cloud held buryd in Darkneſs. The Applica- 
tion is made to Patroclus falling on the Trojans, and gi- 
ving Reſpite to the Greeks, who were plung'd in Obſcurity. 
Eat gives this Interpretation, but at the ſame time ac- 

knowledges it improper in this Compariſon to repreſent the 
Hongora a Extin- 
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Extinction of the Flames by the Yarting of Lightning. This 
Explanation is founded ſolely on the Exprefion 5egorny2ecrz 
Zee, fulgurator Jupiter, which Epithet is often applied when 
no ſuch Action is ſuppoſed. The moſt obvious Signification 
of the Words in this Paſſage, gives a more natural and agree- 
able Image, and admits of a juſter Application. The Simile 
therefore ſeems to be of Jupiter Gperiag a black Cloud 
which had cover'd a high Mountain, whereby a beautiful 
Proſpect, which was before hid in Darkneſs, ſuddenly appears. 
This is applicable to the preſent State of the Greets, 11 Pa- 
troclus had extinguiſh'd the Flames, which began to ſpread 
Clouds of Smoak over the Fleet. It is Homer's Deſign in his 
Compariſons to apply them to rhe moſt obvious and ſenſible 
Image of the thing to be illuſtrated; which his Commenta- 
tors too frequently endeavour to hide by moral and allegori- 
cal Refinements; and thus injure the Poet more, by attribu- 
ting to him what does not belong to him, than by refuſing 
him what is really his own. 

It is much the ſame Image with that of Mikor in his ſe- 
cond Book, tho' apply'd in a very different way. | 


At when from Mona tops the dusky Clouds 
Aſcenting, white rhe North Wind fleeps, verſpreatl 
Head ns chearful Face; the low'ring Element 
Scowls oer the darkned Landslip Snow on Show ; 
If chance the radiant dan wth farewell ſweet 
Extend his Evening Beam, the Fields reve, 

The Birds their Notes renew, the bleatiug Herds 
Aneſt their Joy, that Hill and Vally rmgs. 


XXX. 


Vans 390. Amiſodarus, who, &c.] Amiſodarus was King 
of Curia; Bellerophon marry'd his Daughter. The Ancients 
N from this Paſſage that the Chimera was not a Fiction, 

nce Homer marks the Time whetein ſhe liv'd, and the Prince 


with whom ſhe liv'd ; they thought it was fonit Beaſt of that 
1 iii | Prince's 


uy 

1 

4 

| 
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Prince's Herds, who being grown furious and mad, had done 
Euſtathins. 
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VIISI 433. Tet fops, and turns, and ſaves his lord Allies.) 


Homer repreſents Hettor,, as he retires, making a; ſtand 
from time to time, to ſave his Troops: And he expreſſes it 


by this fingle word dveu⁰nwe; for drauluueu does not only ſig- 


nify to ſay, but likewiſe in retiring to ſtop from time to 


time; for this is the Power of the Prepoſition 42, as in the 
word dyauzxzola, which ſignifies to fight by fits and ſtarts,; 
dana, to wreſtle ſeveral times, and in many others. Eu- 
. 1 * 4 K 1 . 141 HR. f N 


21 
ſtathius. 
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VERSE 459, From Bank to Bank ih immortal Courſers 
flew, &c.] Homer has made of Hectors Horſes all that Poe- 
try could make of common and mortal Horſes; they ſtand on 
the Bank of the Ditch foaming and neighing for Madneſs 


that they cannot leap it. But the immortal Horſes of Achilles 


find no Obſtacle; they leap the Ditch, and fly into the 
Plain. Euſtuthius. I) 8 d 10 


Xx XXII. 
VzrsE 466. | As ben in Autumn Jove his Fury pours — 


Al ben guilty Mortals,, &c. ]) 
The Poet in this Image of an Inundation, takes occa- 


ſion to mention a Sentiment of great Piety, that ſuch 


Calamities were the Effects of divine Juſtice puniſhing the 
Sins of Mankind. This might probably refer to the Tra— 
dition of an univerſal Deluge, which was very common 
among the ancient heathen Writers; moſt of them aſcri- 


bing the Cauſe of this Deluge to the Wrath of Hea- 


8 


ven e by the Wickedneſs of Men. Diodorus Sicu- 
bus, l. 15. c. 5. ſpeaking of an Earthquake and Inundation, 
nf to 4%, |; . be > - 
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which deſtroyed a great part of Greece in the x01/t Olym- 
piad, has theſe Words. There was a great Diſpute concerning 
the Cauſe of this Calamity: The Natural Philoſophers gene- 
rally aſcribed ſuch Events to. neceſſary Cauſes, not to any di- 
vine Fland: But they who had more devout Sentiments gave a 
more probable Account hereof; aſſerting, that it was the divine 


| Vengeance alone that brought this Deſtruction upon Men who 


had offended the Gods with their Impiety. And then proceeds 


to give an Account of thoſe Crimes which drew down this 


Puniſhment upon them. 


O AAA 211. ich 23 T25 BT: & 
This is one, among a thouſand Inſtances, of Homer's indi- 


rect and oblique manner of introducing moral Sentences and 
Toftructions. Theſe agreeably break in upon his Reader even 


in Deſcriptions and poetical Parts, where one naturally ex- 
peas only Painting and Amuſement, We have Virtue put 
upon us by Surprize, and are pleas'd to find a thing where 
we ſhould never have look'd to meet with it. I muſt, do a 
noble Hugliſb Poet the juſtice to obſerve, that it is this par- 
ticular Art that is the very diſtinguiſhing Excellence of 
Conper's-Hill; throughout which, the Deſcriptions of Places, 
and Images rais'd by the Poet, are ſtill tending to ſome Hint, 
or leading into ſome Reflection, upon moral Life or politi- 
cal Inſtitution: Much in the ſame manner as the real Sight 
of ſuch Scenes and Proſpects is apt to give the Mind a com- 


os'd Turn, and incline it to Thoughts and Contemplations 


that have a Relation to the Object. 


XXXIV. 


VIS 480. Betueen the Space where ſilver Simois flows, 
Where lay the Ships, and where the Rampares roſe.] 
It looks at firſt Sight as if Patroclus was very punctual in 
obeying the Orders of Achilles, when he hinders the Tro- 
Jans from aſcending to their Town, and holds an En- 
gagement with 'em between the Ships, the River, and the 
Wall. But he ſeems afterwards from very haſte to have 
Nipr his Commands, for his Orders were that he ſhould 
drive *em from the Ships, and then preſently return; * 
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be proreeds farther, and his Death is the Conſequence. 
Euftarhius. 


rene. 
Vas z 512. When now Sarpedon, &c.] The Poet pre- 
paring to recount the Death of Sarpedon, it will not be im- 
proper to give a Sketch of Tome Particulars which conſtitute 
a Character the moſt faultleſs and amiable in the whole Iliad. 
This Hero is by Birth ſuperior to all the Chiefs of either ſide, 
being the only Son of Fabiter engaged in this War. His 
Qualities are no way unworthy his Deſcent, ſince he every 
ere appears equal in Valour, Prudence, and Eloquence, to 
the molt admired Heroes: Nor are theſe Excellences ble- 
miſh'd with any of thoſe Defects with which the moſt diſtin» 
ee Aa ay of the Poem are ſtain'd. So that the 
hiceſt” Criticks ; cannot, find any thing to offend their 


Delicacy 1 K it muſt be obliged to own the Manners of 


this Hero perfect. His Valour is neither raſh nor boiſte- 
rous; his Prudence neither timorous nor tricking; and his 
Eloquence neither talkative nor boaſting. He never reproaches 
the living, or inſults the dead: but appears uniform thro his 
Conduct in the War, acted with the ſame generous Sentiments 
that engaged him in it, having no Interelt in the Quarrel but 
to ſuccour his Allies in Diſtreſs. This noble Life is ended 
with a Death as glorious; for in his laſt Moments he has no 
other Concern, — for the Honour of his Friends, and the 
Event of the Day. Ge 
Homer juſtly repreſents ſuch a Character to be attended 
with univerſal Eſteem : As he was greatly honour'd when li- 
ving, he is as much lamented when dead, as the chief Prop 
of Troy. The Poet by his Death, even before that of Hedlor, 
Prepares us to expect the Deſtruction of that Town, when its 
two great Defenders are no more: and in order to make it 
the more ſignal and remarkable, it is the only Death in the 
Thad attended with Prodigies: Even his Funeral is perform'd 
by divine Aſſiſtance, he , Hp the only Hero whoſe Body is 
carried back to be interr'd in his native Country, and ho- 
now'd with Monuments erected to his Fame, Theſe peculiar 


and 
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and diſtinguiſhing Honours ſeem appropriated by our Author 
to him alone, as the Reward of a Merit ſuperior to all his o- 
ther leſs perfe& Heroes. 1 


XIXVI. 
VERSE 522. As when two Vulturs.) Homer compares Pa- 


zroclus and Sarpedon to two Vulturs, becauſe they appear'd to 
be of equal Strength and Abilities, when they had diſmount- 
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ed from their Chariots. For this reaſon he has choſen to 


compare them to Birds of the ſame kind ; as on another oc- 
caſion, to image the like Equality of Strength, he reſembles 
both Hefor and Patroclus to Lions: But a little after this 
Place, diminiſhing the Force of Sarpedon, he compares him 
to a Bull, and Patroclus to a Lion. He has placed theſe 
Vulturs upon a high Rock, becauſe it is their Nature to 
perch there, rather than in the Boughs of Trees. Their 
crooked Talons make them unfit to walk on the Ground, 
they could not fight ſteadily in the Air, and therefore their 
fitteſt Place is the Rock. Euſtatbius. 


XXXVIL 


VERSE 535. Say; ſhall I ſnatch him from impending Fate. | 
It appears by this Paſſage, that Homer was of Opinion, that 
the Power of God could over-rule Fate or Deſtiny. It has 
puzzled many to diſtinguiſh exactly the Notion of the Hea- 
thens as to this Point. Mr. Dryden contends that Jupiter 
was limited by the Deſtinies, or (to uſe his Expreſhon) was 
no better than Book-Keeper to them. He grounds it upon 
a Paſlage in the tenth Book of Virgil, where Jupiter menti- 
ons this Inſtance of Sarpedon as a Proof of his yielding to the 
Fates. But both that and his Citation from Ovid, amounts 


to no more than that Jupiter gave way to Deſtiny, not 


that he could not prevent it; the contrary to which is plain 
from his Doubt and Deliberation in this Place. And indeed 
whatever may be inferr'd of other Poets, Homer's Opinion 
ar leaſt, as to the Diſpenſations of God to Man, has ever 

* K KEK ſeem'd 
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ſeem d to me very clear, and diſtinctly agreeable to Truth. 
We ſhall find, if we examine his whole Works with an Eye 
to this Doctrine, that he aſſigns three Cauſes of all the Good 
and Evil that happens in this World, which he. takes a par- 
ticular Care to diſtinguiſh, Firſt the „ of God, ſupe- 


c 


Ass d b renelere Mu. II. x. | 
oss da mdyra Tracts, II. 19. V. go. 
Zeus ayaliv Ts naue te old.. 


Secondly, Deſtiny or Fate, meaning the Laws and Order of 
Nature affecting the Conſtitutions of Men, and diſpoſing 
them to Good or Evil, Proſperity or Misfortune; which the 
ſupreme Being, if it be his Pleaſure, may over-rule (as he is 
inclin'd to do in this Place) but which he generally ſuffers to 
take effect. Thirdly, our own Free-wzll, which either by 
Prudence overcomes thoſe natural Influences and Paſhons, or 


by Folly ſuffers us to fall under them. Cdy//c 1. V. 32. 


NQ rr, oloy 01 Ocdg Hor anioila. 
EE Musi Yao Dart xa EI of 02 4, avrol 
Tou ataoVariyow ures pogey aNyeE Exeon. 


Why charge Mankind on Heaun their own Offence, 
And call their Woes the Crime of Providence? 
Blind who themſelves their Miſeries create, 

And periſh, by their Folly, not their Fate, 


XXXVIII. 


Verss 551. Let Heep and Death convey, by thy Command, » 

The breathleſs Body to his native Land.] 
The Hiſtory or Fable received in Homer's Time imported, 
that Sarpedon was interr'd in Lycia, but it ſaid nothing of his 
Death. This gave the Poet the Liberty of making him die 
at Troy, provided that after his Death he was carry'd into 
Lycia, to preſerve the Fable. The Expedient _—_ by 

uno 


the SIXTEENTH BOOK. 
Juno ſolves all; Harpedon dies at Troy, and is interr'd at Ly- 


cia; and what renders this probable, is, that in thoſe Times, 
as at this Day, Princes and Perſons of Quality who dy'd in 
foreign Parts, were carry'd into their own Country to be laid 
in the Tombs of their Fathers. The Antiquity of this Cu- 
ſtom cannot be doubted, ſince it was practis d in the Patri- 

arch's Times: Jacob dying in Egypt, orders his Children 
to carry him into the Land of Canaan, where he defir'd to be 
bury'd. Gen. 49. 29. Dacier. 


XXXIX. 


VEST 560. A Show'r of Blood.) As to Showers of a 
bloody Colour, many both ancient and modern Naturaliſts 


agree in aſſerting the Reality of ſuch Appearances, tho they 


account for *em differently. You may ſee a very odd Solution 
of em in Erftathins, Note 7 on the 117h Iliad. What ſeems 
the moſt probable, is that of Fromondus in his Meteorology, 
who obſerv'd, that a Shower of this kind, which gave great 
Cauſe of Wonder, was nothing but a Quantity of very ſmall 
red Inſects, beat down to the Earth by a heavy Shower, 


whereby the Ground was ſpotted in ſeveral Places, as with 
Drops of Blood. | : 


XL. 


Vers®n 572. — Achilles' mortal Steed, 
The gen'rous Pedaſus—-. ] 
For the other two Horfes of Achilles, Aanibus and Balins, 
were mortal, as we have already ſeen in this Book. *Tis a 
merry Conceit of Euſtathins, that Pedaſus is only ſaid to be 
mortal, becauſe of the three Horſes he only was a Gelding. 
'Tis pity poot Pedaſus had not a better Fate, to have recom- 
penſed the Loſs of his Immortality. 
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XLI. 


Vo RSE 605. Glaucus, be bold, &c.] This dying Speech 
of Sarpedon deſerves particular Notice, being made up of no- 
ble Sentiments, and fully anſwering the Character of this 
brave and generous Prince, which he preſerves in his laſt Mo- 
ments. Being ſenſible of approaching Death, without any 
Tranſports of Rage, or Deſire of Revenge, he calls to his 
Friend to take care to preſerve his Body and Arms from be- 
coming a Prey to the Enemy: And this he ſays without any 
regard to himſelf, but out of the moſt tender Concern for 
his Friend's Reputation, who muſt for ever become infamous 
if he fails in this Point of Honour and Duty. If we conceive 
this ſaid by the expiring Hero, his dying Looks fix'd on bis 
wounded diſconſolate Friend, the Spear remaining in his Bo- 
dy, and the Victor ſtanding by in a kind of Extaſy ſurveying 
his Conqueſt; theſe Circumſtances will form a very moving 
Picture. Patroclus all this time, either out of Humanity or 
Sur prize, omits to pull out the Spear, which however he does 
not long forbear, but with it drawing forth his Vitals, puts 
a Period to this gallant Life. = 


XLII. 


Vr RSE 637. —-prercd with Pain 

That thrils my Arm, and ſhoots thro ev'ry Vein. 
There ſeems to be an Overſight in this Place. Glaucus in 
the twelfth Book had been wounded with an Arrow by Teu- 
cer at the Attack of the Wall; and here ſo long after, we 
find him ſtill on the Field, in the ſharpeſt Auguiſb of his 
Wound, the Blood not being yet ſtanchd, &c. In the Speech 
that next follows to Hector, there is alſo ſomething liable to 
Cenſure, when he imputes to the Negligence of the 7roans 
the Death of Sarpedon, of which they knew nothing till that 
very Speech inform'd em. I beg leave to paſs over theſe 
things without expoſing or defending them, tho? ſuch as theſe 
may be ſufficient Grounds for a moſt inveterate War among 

the Criticks. 

XLIII. 
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XIII. 


VI ESE 696. Great ſove— Oer the fierce Armies pburs 
pernicious Night.) Homer calls here by the Name of Night, 
the Whirlwinds of thick Duſt which riſe from beneath the 
Feet of the Combatants, and which hinders them from 
knowing one another, Thus Poetry knows how to con- 
vert the moſt natural things into Miracles; theſe two 
Armies are bury'd in Duſt round Sarpedon's Body, *tis Jupiter 
who pours upon them an obſcure Night, to make the Battel 


bloodier, and to honour the Funeral of his Son by a greater 
Number of Victims. Euſtathius. 


XLIV. 


VERSE 746. And sbilld in Dancing. | This Stroke of Rail- 
lery upon Merionès is founded on the Cuſtom of his Country. 
For the Cretans were peculiarly addicted to this Exerciſe, and 
in particular are ſaid to have invented the Pyrrhic Dance, 
which was perform'd in compleat Armour. See the forty 
ſixth Note on the thirteenth Book. 


| XLV. 


VIS 831. Then Sleep and Death, &c.] It is the Notion 
of Euſtathius, that by this Interment of Sarpedon, where Sleep 
and Death are concern'd, Homer ſeems to intimate, that 
there was nothing elſe but an empty Monument of that Hero 
in Lycia, for he delivers him not to any real or ſolid Perſons, 
but to certain unſubſtantial Phantoms to conduct his Body 
thither. He was forced (continues my Author) to make uſe 
of thẽſe Machines, ſince there were no other Deities he could 
with any likelihood employ about this Work ; for the Anci- 
ents (as appears from Euripides, Hippolyto) had a Superſtiti- 
on that all dead Bodies were offenſive to the Gods, they be- 
LF ing 
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ing of a Nature celeſtial and uncorruptible. But this laſt 
Remark is impertinent, ſince we ſee in this very Place Apollo 
is employ'd in adorning and embalming the Body of Saspedon. 

What I think better accounts for the Paſlage, is what Phi- 
loſtratus in Heroicis afirms, that this alludes to a Piece of An- 
tiquity. The Lycans ſhew'd the Body of Sarpedon, ſtrew'd 
ce over with Aromatical Spices, in ſuch a graceful Compo- 


“ ſure, that he ſeem'd to be only aſleep: And it was this 


e that gave Riſe to the Fiction of Homer, that his Rites 
« were perform'd by Heep and Death.” | 

But after all theſe refin'd Obſervations, it is probable the 
Poet intended only to repreſent the Death of this favourite 
Son of Jupiter, and one of his moſt amiable Characters, in 
a gentle and agreeable View, without any Circumſtances 
of Dread or Horror; intimating by this Fiction, that he 


| was delivered out of all the Tumults and Miſeries of Life by 


two imaginary Deities, Heep and Death, who alone can give 
Mankind Eaſe and Exemption from their Misfortunes, 


XLVI. 


VI ask 847. Who firſt, brave Hero / &c.] The Poet in 
a very moving and ſolemn way turns his Diſcourſe to Patro- 


clus. He does not accoſt his Mule, as it is uſual with him to 


do, but enquires of the Hero himſelf who was the firſt, and 
who the laſt, who fell by his Hand? This Addreſs diſtin- 
guiſhes and ſignalizes Patroclus, (to whom Homer uſes it more 
frequently, than I remember on any other occaſion) as if he 
was ſome Genius or divine Being, and at the ſame time it is 

pathetical and apt to move our Compaſſion. The ſame 
kind of Apoſtrophe is uſed by Virgil to Camilla. 


Quem telo primum, quem poſtremum, aſpera virgo / 
Dejicis? Aut quot humi morientia corpora fundis ? 


XLVI.. 


Vszs8 904. What slilſul Divers, &c.] The Original is 
literally thus. 7s pity he is not nearer the Sea, be would 
| furmſh 
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furniſh good Quantities of excellent Oiſters, and the Storms 


would not frighten him; ſee how he exerciſes and plunges 


from the Top of his Chariot into the Plam! Who would 


think that there were ſuch good Divers at Troy? This 
ſeems to be a little too long; and if this Paſſage be 
really Homer's, I could almoſt ſwear that he intended 
to let us know, that a good Soldier may be an indifferent 


Jeſter. But I very much doubt whether this Paſſage be his: 


It is very likely theſe five laſt Verſes were added by ſome 
of the ancient Criticks, whoſe Caprices Homer has frequent- 


ly undergone ; or perhaps ſome of the Rhapſodiſts, who in 


reciting his Verſes, made Additions of their own to pleaſe 
their Auditors. And what perſuades me of its being 2 is, 
that tis by no means probable that Patroclus who had late- 
ly blam'd Meriones for his little Raillery againſt Anueas, and 
told him; “that *rwas not by Raillery or Invective that the 

« were to repel the Trojans, but by Dint of Blows; that 
* Council requir d Words, but War Deeds:” It is by no 
means probable, I ſay, that the ſame Parroclus ſhould forget 
that excellent Precept, and amuſe himſelf with Raillery, e- 
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ſpecially in the Sight of Hector. I am therefore of Opinion 


that Patroclus ſaid no more than this Verſe, Q 7e&na, &c. 
Good Gods / what an attre Trojan it is, and hom cleverly he 
dies, and that the five following are Strangers, tho* very 
ancient. Dacier. . 

I muſt juſt take notice, that however mean or ill placed 
theſe Railleries may appear, there have not been wanting ſuch 
fond Lovers of Homer as have admir'd and imitated *em. 


Milton himſelf is of this Number, as may be ſeen from thoſe 


very low Jeſts, which he has put into the Mouth of Sazax 


and his Angels in the 6 Book. What Aneas ſays to Me- 
riones upon his Dancing is nothing ſo trivial as thoſe Lines, 
where after the Diſploſion of their Diabolical Enginry, An- 
gel rowling on Archangel, they are thus derided. 


ben we propounded Terms 2 
Of Compoſition, ſtrait they chang d their Minds, 
Flew off, and into ſtrange Vagaries fell, 
A they would dance; yet for a Dance they feem'd 


Somewhat 


1 
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Somewhat extravagant and wild, perhaps 
For joy of offer d Peace && k. 
——Terms that amusd em all, 

And ſtumbled many; who receives them right 

Had need from Head to Foot well underſtand : 
Mot underſtood, this Gift they have beſides, 

They ſhow us when our Foes walk not upright. 


XLVIII. 


VERSE 952. Apollo, dreadful, &c.) If Homer is reſolv'd 
to do any thing extraordinary, or arbitrary, which his Rea- 
ders may not very well reliſh, he takes care however'to pre- 
pare them by degrees for receiving ſuch Innovations. He 
had before given us a Sketch of this Trick of the Gods in 
the 13th Book, where Neptune ſerves Alcathous much in the 
ſame manner. Apollo here carries it a little farther ; and both 
theſe are Specimens of what we are to expect from Minerva 
at the Death of Hector in Il. 22. | 


XLIX. 

VrrsE 1003. Lie there, Patroclus! &c.] There is much 
Spirit in this Sarcaſm of Hector upon Patroclus: Nor is 
Achilles exempt from the Severity of the Reflection, who (as 
he imagines) had perſuaded his deareſt Friend to attempt 
Exploits that were impracticable. He touches him alſo, for 
ſtaying at home in Security himſelf, and encouraging Patro- 
clus to undertake this perillous Adventure, and to ſeek after 
Spoils which he was never like to enjoy. Euſtathius. 


L. 


VI RSE 1027. 


Hear my lateſt Breath, 

The Gods inſpire t.— —} 

It is an Opinion of great Antiquity, that when the Soul is 
3 on 
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on the point of being delivered from the Body, and makes 
a nearer Approach to the divine Nature, at ſuch a time its 
Views are ſtronger and clearer, and the Mind endow'd with 
a Spirit of true Prediction. So Artemon of Miletum ſays in 
his Book of Dreams, that when the Soul hath collected all 
its Powers from every Limb and Part of the Body, and is juſt 
ready to be ſevered from it, at that time it becomes Prophe- 
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_ tical. Sacrates alſo in his Defence to the Athenrans, © lam 


now arrived at the Verge of Life, wherein it is familiar 
c with People to foretell what will come to paſs.” Euſtathius. 

This Opinion ſeems alluded to in t admirable Lines 
of Waller. 


Leaving the ald, both Worlds at once they view, 
Who ſtand upon the Threſhold of the new. 
Ll. 


VERSE 955. The Death of Patroclus.] I ſometimes think 
I am in reſpect to Homer much like Sancho Panca with re- 


gard to Don Quixote, I believe _-_ the whole that no 
d 


Mortal ever came near him for Wiſdom, Learning, and all 
good Qualities. Bur ſometimes there are certain Starts which 
cannot tell what to make of, and am forced to own that 
my Mater is a little out of the way, if not quite beſides him- 
ſelf. The preſent Paſſage of the Death of Patreclus, at- 
tended with fo many odd Circumſtances to overthrow this 
Hero (who might, for all 1 can fee, as decently have fallen 
by the Force of Hector) are what J am at a loſs to excuſe, 


and muſt indeed (in my own Opinion) give them up to the 
Criticks. ] really think almoſt all thoſe Parts which have 


been objected againſt with moſt Clamour and Fury, are ho- 


neſtly defenſible, and none of em (to confeſs my private 
Sentiment) ſeem to me to be Faults of any Conſideration, 
except this Conduct in the Death of Patroclus; the eh 
ot Meftar's Diſcoutſe in Lib. 11. the Speech of Acheller's 
Horfe in the rgth. the - Converſation of that Here with 
Aneas in £6. 20. the manner of Heidor's Flight, round 
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the Walls of 77, and his Death, in Lib. 22. I hope, af- 
ter*ſofree a Confeſſion, no reaſonable Modern will think 
me”touch'd with the Ounzouariz of Madam Dacier and others. 
1 am ſenſible of the Extremes which Mankind run into, in 
extolling and depreciating Authors: We are not more violent 
and unreaſonable in atracking thoſe who are not yet eſtabliſſyd 
into Fame, than in defending thoſe who are, even in every 
minute Trifle." Fame is a Debt, which when we have kept 
from'People as long as we can, we pay with a prodigi- 
ous Intereſt, which amounts to twice the Value of the Prin- 
cipal. Thus tis with ancient Works as with ancient Coins, 
they paſs for a vaſt deal more than they were worth at firſt; 
and the very Obſcurities and Deformities which Time has 
thrown upon them, are the ſacred Ruſt, which enhances their 
Value with all true Lovers of Antiquity. 

But as I have own'd what ſeem my Author's Faults, and 
ſubſcrib'd to the Opinion of Horace, that Homer ſometimes 
nods; I think I ought to add that of Longinus as to ſuch 
Negligences. I can no way ſo well conclude the Notes to 
this Book as with the Tranſlation of -it. Wh 
elt may not be improper to diſcuſs the Queſtion in ge- 
<« neral, which of the two is the more eſtimable, a faulty 
Sublime, or a faultleſs Mediocrity z And conſequent- 
ly, if of two Works, one has the greater Number of 
“ Beauties, and the other attains directly to the Sublime, 
«© which of theſe ſhall in Equity carry the Prize? I am really 
< perſuaded that the true Sublime is incapable of that Purity 
«© which we find in Compoſitions of a lower Strain, and in 
effect that too much Accuracy ſinks the Spirit of an Author; 
whereas the Caſe is generally the ſame with the Favourites of 
Nature, and thoſe of Fortune, who with the beſt Oeconom 
cannot, in the great Abundance they are bleſt with, attend 
to the minuter Articles of their Expence. Writers of a 
cool Imagination are cautious in their Management, and 
venture nothing, merely to gain the Character of being 
correct; but the Sublime is bold and enterprizing, not- 
withſtanding that on every Advance the Danger encreaſeth. 
< Here probably ſome will ſay that Men take a malicious Sa- 
tisfaction in expoſing the Blemiſhes of an Author; that his 
2); [fi 1-42 1 « Errrors 
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leave but very imperfect Traces on the Memory. To ob- 


viate this Objection I will ſolemnly declare, that in my 


Criticiſms on Homer and other Authors, who are univer- 


ſally allow'd to be authentic Standards of the Sublime, tho? 


I have cenſur'd their Failings with as much Freedom as 
any one, yet I have not preſum'd to accuſe them of vo- 
luntary Faults, but have gently remark'd ſome little Defe&s 
and Negligences, which the Mind being intent on nobler 
Ideas did not condeſcend to regard. And on theſe Prin- 
ciples I will venture to lay it down for a Maxim, that the 
Sublime (purely on account of its Grandeur) is preferable 


to all other kinds of Style, however it may fall into ſome 
Inequalities. The Argonauticks of Apollonius are faultleſs 


in their kind; and Theocritus hath ſhewn the happieſt Vein 
imaginable for Paſtorals, excepting thoſe in which he has 
deviated from the Country: And yet if it were put to your 
Choice, would you have your Name deſcend to Poſterity 


with the Reputation of either of thoſe Poets, rather than 


with that of Homer? Nothing can be more correct than 
the Erigone of Eratoſthenes ; but is he therefore a greater 
Poet than Archilochus, in whoſe Compoſures Perſpicuity and 
Order are often wanting; the divine Fury of his Genius be- 
ing too impatient for Reſtraint, and ſuperior to Law? 
Again, do you prefer the Odes of Bacchulides to Pindar's, 
or the Scenes of Ion of Chios to thoſe of Sophocles? Their 
Writings are allow'd to be correct, polite, and delicate; 
whereas, on the other Hand, Pindar and Sophocles ſome- 
times hurry on with the greateſt Impetuoſity, and like a 
devouring Flame ſeize and ſet on Fire whatever comes in 
their way; but on a ſudden the Conflagration is extin- 
guiſh'd, and they moſt miſerably flag when no body ex- 


ects it. Vet none have ſo little Diſcernment as not to pre- 


fer the ſingle Oedipus of Sophocles to all the Tragedies that 


Ion ever brought on the Stage. | 
« In our Deciſions therefore on the Characters of theſe 
yu Men, who have illuſtrated what is uſeful and neceſ- 


ſary with all the Graces and Elevation of Style; we muſt 


impartially confeſs that, with all their Errors, they have 
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more Perfections than the Nature of Man can almoſt be 


© conceiv'd capable of attaining : For tis merely human to 


excell in other kinds of Writing, but the Sublime enno- 
bleth our Nature, and makes near Approaches to Di- 
vinity : He who commits no Faults, is barely read without 
Cenſure ; but a Genius truly great excites Admiration. In 
ſhort, the Magnificence of a ſingle Period in one of theſe 
admirable Authors is ſufficient to attone for all their De- 
fects: Nay farther, if any one ſhould collect from Homer, 
Demoſthenes, Plato, and other celebrated Heroes of Anti- 
quity, the little Errors that have eſcap'd them; they would 
not bear the leaſt Proportion to the infinite Beauties to 
be met with in every Page of their Writings. Tis on 
this account that Envy, thro' ſo many Ages, hath never 
been able to wreſt from them the Prize of Eloquence 
which their Merirs have fo juſtly acquir'd: An Acquiſi- 
tion which they ſtill are, and will, in all Probability conti- 
nue poſſeſs d of, | * 


. As long as Sireams in ſilber Mazes rove, 


© Or Spring with annual Green renews the Grove. © 
| 1 20! Mr. FENTON. 


